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: LETTER IL - 
“~> Mifs Harriet Byron, To Mifs Lucy Setsy: 
Sunday, April 16. 
seq What a blank, my dear!—But I need 
al not fay what I was going to fay. Poor 
5 4, Emily !—But to mention her grief, is to 
ore Sag paint my own. a | 
a Lord W. went to Windfor yéfterday. 
..; A very odd behaviour of Lady Oliyia. Mr. Beau- 
, \.champ went yefterday, and offered to attend her to any 
\.sof the public places, at her pleafure; in purfuance of 
\ Sir Charles’s reference to him, to do all in his power 
- to make England agreeable to her: And fhé thought 
fit to tel] him before her aunt, that fhe thanked him for 
_ his civility; but fhe fhould not trouble him during her 
{tay in England: She had gentlemen in her train; and 
- one. of them had been in England before. 
™.- He left her in difguft. 
se’ Lady L. making her avifit in the evening, fhe told 
er of Mr. Beauchamp’s offer, and of her anfwer. 
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The gentleman, faid fhe, is a polite and very agreeable _ 


man; and this made me treat his kind offer with abrupt- 
nefs: For I can hardly doubt your brother’s view in it. 
I feorn his view: And if I were fure of it, perhaps I 
fhould find a way to make him repent of the indig- 
nity. Lady L. was fure, fhe faid, that neither her 
brother, nor Mr. Beauchamp, had any other views than 
to make England as agreeable to her as poffible. 

Be this as it may, madam, faid fhe, I have no fer- 
vice for Mr. Beauchamp: But if your Ladyfhip, your 
Sifter, and your two Lords, will allow me to cultivate 
your friendfhip, you ‘will do me honour. Dr. Bart- 
lett’s company will be very agreeable to me likewife, 
as often as he will give it me. To Mifs Jervois I 
lay fome little claim. I would have had her for my 
companion in Italy; but your.cruel brother—No 
more, however, of him. Your Englifh beauty too, I 
admire her: But, poor young creature, I admire her 
the more becaufe I can pity ber. I fhould think my- 
felf very happy to be better acquainted with her. 

Lady L. made her a very polite anfwer for herfelf 
and her fifter, and their Lords: But told her, that I 
was very foon to fet out for my own abode in North- 
' hamptonfhire ; and that Dr. Bartlett had fome com- 
miffions, which would oblige him, in a day or two, to 
go to Sir Charles’s feat in the country.. She herfelf 
Offered to attend her to Windfor, and to every other 
place, at her command. 

e 

Lavy L. took notice of her wrift being bound 
round with a broad black ribband, and afked, If it 
“were hurt? A kind of ftrain, faid fhe. But you little 
imagine how it came; and muft not afk. 

Tnis made Lady L. curious. And Olivia requeft- 
ing that Emily might be allowed to breakfaft with her 
as this morning ; fhe has bid the dear girl endeavour 
to know how it came, if it fell in her way: For 


Olivia reddened, ane looked up, with a kind of con- | 


— {cioufnefs, 


Let.i. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 3 
{cioufnefs, to Lady L. when fhe told her that fhe mut 
not afk queftions about it. : 

Lady G. is very éarneft with me to give into the 
town diverfions for a month to come: But I have 
now no defire in my heart fo ftrong, as to throw my- 
felf at the feet of my grandmamma and aunt; and to 
be embraced by my Lucy and Nancy, and all my 
Northamptonfhire Loves. I am only afraid of my 
uncle. He will railly his Harriet; yet only, I know, 

‘in hopes to divert her, and us all: But my jefting 
days are over: My fituation will not bear it. Yet 
if it will divert him, let him railly. 

I fhall be fo much importuned to ftay longer than 
I ought, or wi/f ftay, that I may as well fix a per- 
emptory day at once. Will you, my ever indulgent 
friends, allow me to fet out for Selby-houfe on Friday 
next? Not on a Sunday, as Lady Betty Williams 
advifes, for fear of the odious waggons. . But I have 
been in a different fchool. Sir Charles Grandifon, I 
find, makes it a tacit rule with him, never to begin a 
journey on a Sunday; nor, except when in purfuit of 
works of mercy or neceffity, to travel in time of Di- 
vine Service. And this. rule he obferved laft Sunday, 
tho’ he reached us here in the evening. O my grand- 
mamma!-—-How much is he, what you all are, and 
ever have been !—But he is now purfuing a work of 
mercy. God fucceed to him the end of his purfuit!- 

But why ¢acit ? You will afk. Is Sir Charles Gran- 
‘difon afhamed to make an open appearance in behalf 
of his Chriftian duties? He is not. For inftance; I 
have never feen him fit down at his own table, in the 
abfence of Dr. Bartlett, or fome other clergyman, but 
he himfelf fays grace; and that with fuch an eafy dig- 
nity, as commands every one’s reverence ; and which is 
fucceeded by a chearfulnefs that looks as if he were the 
better pleafed for having fhewn a thankful heart. 

Dr: Bartlett has alfo told: me, that he begins and 
ends every day, either in his Chamber, or in his Study, 

Be : in 


4 - THE HISTORY OF - Vol: 4.. 
in a manner worthy of one who is in. earneft in his 
Chriftian profeffion. . But he never frights gay com- 
pany with grave maxims. I remember, one day, 
Mr. Grandifon afked him, in his abfurd way, Why. 
he did not preach to his company now-and-then ? 
Faith, Sir Charles, faid he, if you did, you would 
reform many a poor ignorant finner of us; fince you 
could do it with more > weight, and more certainty. of. 
attention, than any par fon in Chriftendom. 

It would be an affront, faid Sir Charles, to the un- 
derftanding, as well as education, of a man who took 
rank above a peafant, in fuch a country as this, to 
feem to queftion whether he kvew his general duties, 
or not, and the neceffity of practifing what he knew 
of them. If he fhould be at a lofs, he may once a 
week be reminded, and his heart kept warm. Let you 
and me, coufin Everard, fhew our conviction by our 
practice; and not invade the clergyman’s province. 

I remember, that Mr. Grandifon, fhewed his. con- 
viction by his blufhes; and by repeating the eatee 
little words, 2% and me! Sir Charles. 

Sunday Evening. 

-O my dear friends! I have a ftrange, a fhocking- 
piece of intelligence to.give you! Emily has juft been 
with me in tears: She begged to {peak with me in 
private. When we were alone, fhe threw her arms | 
about my neck: Ah, madam! faid fhe, Iam come 
to tell you, that there is a perfon in the world that 
I. hate, and muft and will hate, as long as I live. 
It is Lady Olivia.—Take me down with you into 
Northamptonfhire, and never let me fee her more. 

' J was annie 
~O madam! I have found out, that fhe would, on 
Thurfday laft, have killed my guardian. 
_ I was aftonithed, Lucy. 
- They retired together, you know, madam: My 
uardian came from her, his face in a glow ; ; and he. 
ent in his fitter to her, and went not in himfelf till 
alter- 


Let.r. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 5 
afterwards. She would have had him put off his 
journey. She was enraged becaufe he would not}; 
and they were high together; and at laft fhe pulled 
out of her ftays, in fury, a poniard, and vowed to 
plunge it into his heart. He fhould never; fhe faid, 
fee his Clementina more. He went to her. Her 
heart failed her. Well it might, you know, madam. 
He feized her hand. He took it from her. She 
ftruggled, and in ftrugeling her wrift was hurt; 
that’s the meaning of the broad black ribband !— 
Wicked creature! to have fuch a thought in her 
heart !—He only faid, when he had got it from her, 
Unhappy, violent woman! I return not this inftru- — 
ment of mifchief! You will have no ufe for it in 
England—And would not let her have it again. 

I fhuddered. O my dear, faid I, he has been a 
fufferer, we are told, by good women; but this is 
not a good woman. But can it be true? Who in- 
formed you of it? _ . 8: 

Lady Maffei herfelf. She thought that Sir Charles 
muft have fpoken of it: And when fhe found he-had 
not, fhe was forry fhe ad, and begged I would not tell 
any-body: But I could not keep it from you. And fhe 
fays, that Lady Olivia is grieved on the remembrance 
of it; and arraigns herfelf, and her wicked paffion; and 
the more, for his noble forgivenefs.of her on the fpot, 
and recommending her afterwards to the civilities ot his 
Sifters, and their Lords. But I hate her for all that. 

Poor unhappy Olivia! faid I. But what, my | 
Emily, are we women, who fhould be the meekeit 
and tendereft of the whole animal creation, when we 
give way to paffion! But if fhe is fo penitent, let nor 
the fhocking attempt be known to his Sifters, or their. 
Lords. I may take the liberty of mentioning it, ia 
Siri confidence [Obferve that, Lucy] to thote from 
whom I keep not any fecret: But let it not ‘be di- 
vulged to any of the relations of Sir Charles. Their 
deteftation of her, which muft follow, would not be 

B 3 " con- 
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concealed; and the unhappy creature, made defperate, 
might—Who knows what fhe might do? 

The dear girl ran on upon what might have been 
the confequence, and what a lofs the world would 
~ have had, if the horrid faét had been perpetrated. 
Lady Maffei told her, however, that had not her heart 
relented, fhe might have done him mifchief; for he 
was too rafh in approaching her. She fell down on her 
knees to him, as foon as he had wrefted the poniard 
from her. I forgive, and pity you, madam, faid he, 
with an air that had, as Olivia and her aunt have recol- 
lected fince, both majefty and compaffion in it: But he 
would withdraw. Yet, at her requeft, fent in Lady L. 
to her; and, going into his Study, told not even Dr. 
Bartlett of it, tho’ he went to him there immediately. 

From the confcioufnefs of this violence, perhaps, 
the Lady was more temperate afterwards, even to the 
very time of his departure. | 

mt | 

Lorp blefs me, What fhall Ido? Lady D. has 
fent a card to let me know, that fhe will wait upon 
Mrs. Reeves and me to-morrow to breakfaft. She 
comes, no doubt, to tell me, that Sir Charles having 
no thoughts of Harriet Byron, Lord D. may have 
hopes of fucceeding with her: And perhaps-her Lady- 
fhip will plead Sir Charles’s recommendation and in- 


tereft in Lord D’s favour. But fhould this plea be 


made, good Heaven give me patience! I am afraid I 
fhall be uncivil to this excellent woman. 


“LETTER I. 
Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 
Monday, April 17. 
TT E, Countefs is juft gone. 
_ Mr. Reeves was engaged before to breakfaft 


‘with Lady Betty Williams; and we were only Mrs. 
Reeves, Lady D. and I. 


My heart aked at her entrancé; and every moment - 


fill 


Let.2. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 7 


ftill more, as we were at breakfaft. Her looks, I 
thought, had fuch particular kindnefs and meaning in 
them, as feemed to exprefs, ‘ You have no hopes, 
‘ Mifs Byron, any-where elfe; and I will have you 
“ to be mine.’ 3 | 

But my fufpenfe was over the moment the tea- table 
was removed. I fee your confufion, my dear, faid 


the Countefs [Mrs. Reeves, you muft not leave us]; 


and I have fat in pain for you, as I faw it increafe. 
By this I know that Sir Charles Grandifon has been as 
good as his word. Indeed I doubted not but he would. 
I don’t wonder, my dear, that youlove him. Heis 
the fineft man in his manners, as well as perfon, that 
I ever faw. A woman of virtue and honour cannot 
but love him. But I need not praife him to you; nor 
to you, neither, Mrs. Reeves; I fee that. 

Now you muft know, proceeded fhe, that there is 
an alliance propofed for my fon, of which I think very 
well; but ftill fhould have thought better, had I never 
feen you, mydear. I have talked to my Lord about 
it: You know I am very defirous to have him mar- 
ried. His anfwer was; I never can think of any pro- 
pofal of this nature, while I have any hope that I can 
make myfelf acceptable to Mifs Byron. | 

What think you, my Lord, faid.J, if I fhould di- 
rectly apply to Sir Charles Grandifon, to know his 
intentions; and whether he has any hopes of obtain- 
ing her favour? He is faid to be the moft unreferved: 
of men. He knows our characters to be as unex- 
-ceptionable as his own ; and that our alliance cannot 
be thought a difcredit to the firlt family in the king- 

dom. It is a free queftion, I own; as I am unac- 
quainted with him by perfon: But he is fuch a man, | 
that methinks I can take pleafure in addreffing myfelf 
to him on any fubject. a 

My Lord fmiled at the freedom of my motion ; 
but not difapproving it, I diretly went to Sir Charles, 


and, after due compliments, told him my bufinets. 
B 4 a The 
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The Countefs ftopt. She is very penetrating. She 
Jooked at us both. 7 

Well, madam, faid my coufin, with an air of cu- 
riofity-—-Pray, your Ladyfhip— | 

I could not fpeak for very impatience— : 

I never heard in my life, faid the Countefs, fuch a 


jine charaéter of any mortal, as he gave you. He 
told me of his engagements to go abroad as the very 


next day. He highly extolled the Lady for whofe 
fake, principally, he was obliged to go abroad; and he 
fpoke as highly of a brother of hers; whom he loved 
as if he were his own brother; and mentioned very 
affectionately the young Lady’s whole family. 


‘ God only knows, faid he, what may -be my de-. 
© ftiny!—As generofity, as juftice, or rather as Pro- 


‘ vidence, leads, I will follow.’ 
After he had generoufly opened his heart, proceeded 


the Countefs, I afked him, If he had any hope, fhould 


the foreign Lady recover her health, of her being his? 

‘ Ican promife myfelf nothing, faidhe. I go over 
¢ without one felfith hope. If the Lady recover her 
‘ health, and her brother can be amended in Ais, by 


¢ the affiftance I fhall carry over with me, I fhall have 


: joy inexpreffible. To Providence I leave the reft. 
© The refult cannot be in my ow#z power” 


Then, Sir, proceeded the Countefs, you cannot in 


honour be under any engagements to Mifs Byron ? 
I arofe from my feat. Whither, my dear ?—lI 


have done, if | opprefs you. I moved my chair behind: 
hers, but fo clofe to hers, that I leaned on the back 


of it, my face hid, and my eyes running over. She 
ftood up. Sit down again, madam, faid I, and pro- 


ceed—Pray proceed. You have excited my curiofity, - 


Only let me fit here, unbeeded, behind you. 
Pray, madam, faid Mrs. Reeyes (burning alfo with 
curiofity, as fhe has fince owned) go on; and indulge 


my coufin in her prefent feat. What anfwer did Sir | 


Charles return ? 


My 
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My dear Love, faid the Countefs. (fitting down, as 
I had requefted) let me firft be anfwered one queftion. 
I would not do mifchief. — 

You cannot do mifchief, jeiamn: replied I. What 
is your Ladyfhip’s queftion ? 

Has Sir Charles Grandifon ever directly made his 


_addreffes to you, my dear? 


N ever, madam. 
It is not for want of Love, I dare aver, that he has 


not. But thus he anfwered my queftion: ‘I fhould - 


‘ have thought myfelf the unworthieft of men, know- 
‘ ing the difficulties of my own fituation, how great 
¢ foever were the temptation from Mifs Byron’ s merit, 
¢ if I had fought to engage her affections.’ 

[O, Lucy! How nobly is his whole conduét-to- 
wards me juttified !] 

‘ She has, madam’ (proceeded the Countefs in his 
words) ‘ a prudence that I never knew equalled in a wo- 
‘ man fo young. With a franknefs of mind, to which 
* hardly ever young Lady before her had pretenfions, 
‘ fhe has fuch a command of her affections, that no 
‘ man, I dare fay, will ever have a fhare in them, till 
‘ he has courted her favour by affiduities which fhall 
¢ convince her that he has no heart but for Ler.’ 

O my Lucy! What an honour to me would thefe 
fentiments be, if I deferved them! And can Sir 
Charles Grandifon think I do?—I hope fo. But, if 
he does, how much am I indebted to his favourable, 
his generous opinion! Who knows but IJ have reafon 
to rejoice, rather than to regret, as I ufed to do, his 
frequent abfences from Colnebrook ? 

The Cauntefs proceeded. 


Then, Sir, you will not take it amifs, if my hi | 


by dis. affiduities, ean prevail upon Mifs Byron to think 
he bas merit, and that his heart is who/lydevoted to her. : 


‘ Amifs, madam !—-No!—In juftice, in honour, | 


‘Icannot. May Mifs Byron be, as fhe deferves to 


€ be, one of the happielt women on earth in her eer 
‘ tials! 


/ 
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‘ tials! Ihave heard a great character of Lord-D. 
-S He has a very large eftate. He may boaft of his 
© mother—God forbid, that J, a man divided in my- 

‘ feif; not knowing what I can do, hardly fometimes 
‘ what I ought to do, fhould feek to involve in my 
© own uncertainties the friend I revere; the woman [ © 
‘ fo greatly admire: Her beauty fo attracting; fe 
‘ proper therefore for. her to engage a generous pro- 
© sector in the married {tate !’ 

Generous man! thought I. O how my tears ran 
down my cheeks, as I hid my face behind the Count- 
efs’s chair! ' 

But will you allow me, Sir, proceeded the Count- 
efs, to afk you, Were you freed from all your uncer- 
tainties— | 

‘ Permit me, madam, interrupted he, to fpare you 
¢ the queftion you were going to put. Mifs Byron 
¢ may come to hear the fubftance of a converfation that 
is of a very delicate nature—As I know not what will 
be the refult of my journey abroad, I fhould think 
myfelf a very /ejfi/e man, and a very difhonourable 
one to two Ladies of equal delicacy and worthinefs, _ 
if I fought to involve, as I hinted before, in my. own 
uncertainties, a young Lady whofe prudence and © 
great qualities muft make herfelf and any man 
happy, whom. fhe fhall favour with her hand. 

‘ To be ftill more explicit, proceeded he, With 
wiaat face could I look up to a woman of honour 
and delicacy, fuch a one as the Lady before whom 
I now ftand, if I could own a wifh, that, while my 
honour has laid me under obligation to one Lady, if 
fhe fhall be permitted to accept of me, I fhould pre- 
fumetohope, that another, no lefs worthy, would hold 
her favour for me fufpended, till fhe faw what would 
-be the iffue of the.firft obligation? No, madam, I 
could fooner die, than offer fuch indignity to Boru! 
I am fettered, added he; but Mifs Byron is free: - 
* And fo is the Lady abroad, My attendance on her 
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* at this time, is indifpenfable; but I make not any 
* conditions for myfelf—My reward will be in the 
* confcioufnefs of having difcharged the obligations 
§ that I think myfelf under, as a man of honour.’ 

The Countefs’s voice changed in repeating this 
fpeech of his; and fhe ftopt to praife him; and then 
went on. 

You are THE man, indeed, Sir !—But then give 
me leave to afk you, As I think it very likely that you 
will be married before your return to England, Whe- 
ther now that you have been fo good as to fpeak fa- 
vourably of my fon, and that you call Mifs Byron 
Sifter, you will oblige him with a recommendation ta 
that Sifter ? . | _ 

‘ The Countefs of D. fhews, by this requeft, her 
¢ value for a young Lady who deferves it; and the 
© more, for its being, I think (Excufe me, madam) a 
¢ pretty extraordinary one. But what a prefumption 
‘ would it be in me, to fuppofe that I had Sucw an 
¢ intergft with Mifs Byron, when fhe has relations as 
‘ worthy of er, as fhe is of them ?? 

You may guefs, my dear, faid the Countefs, that I 
fhould not have put this queftion, but as a trial of his 
heart. However, I afked his pardon; and told him, 
that I would not believe he gave it me, except he 
would promife to mention to Mifs Byron, that I had 
made him a vifit on this fubject [Methinks, Lucy, I 
fhould have been glad that-he had not let. a@. know 
that he was fo forgiving !]. . 

And now, my dear, faid the Lady, let me turn 
about.—She did; and put one arm round my neck, 
and with my own handkerchief wiped my eyes, and 
kiffed my cheek; and when fhe faw me a little reco- 
vered, fhe addreffed me as follows: 

Now, my good young creature [O that you would 
- let me call you daughter in my own way! for I think 
I mutt always cal! you fo, whether you do, or notT 
Jet me afk you, qs if I were your real mother, ¢ Have 

: § you 
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* you any expectation that Sir Charles Grandifon will 
© be yours ?” | , 8. 4 

Dear madam, Is not this as hard a queftion to be 
put to me, as that which you put to him? 

Yes, my dear—full as hard. And I am as ready 
to afk your pardon, as I was his, ‘if you.are really dif- 
pleafed with me for putting it. Are you, Mifs Byron? 
Excufe me, Mrs. Reeves, for thus urging your lovely 
coufin: lam at leaft intitled to the excufe Sir Charles 
Grandifon made for me, that it is a demonftration of 
my value for her. 

I have declared, madam, returned I, and it is from 
my heart, that I think he ought to be the hufband of 
the Lady abroad: And tho’ I prefer him to all the 
men I ever faw, yet I have refolved, if poffible, to 
conquer the particular regard I have for him. He 
_ has in a very noble manner offered me his friendfhip, 
fo long as it may be accepted without interfering 
with any other attachments on my part: And I will 
be fatisfied with that. ~ | : 

A friendfhip fo pure, replied the Countefs,. as that. 
of fuch a man, is confiftent with avy ofber attach- 
ments. My Lord D. will, with his whole Soul, con- 
tribute all in his power to ftrengthen it: He admircs 
Sir Charles Grandifon: He would think it a double 
honour to be acquainted with him through you. 
Deareft Mifs Byron, take another worthy young man 
into your friendfhip, but with a tenderer name: I 
fhall then claim a fourth place in it for myfelf. O my 
dear! What a quadruple knot will you tie! 

Your Ladyfhip does me too much honcur, was ail 
I could juft then reply. . a, 

I muft have an anfwer, my dear: I will-not tuke 
up with a compliment. 7 | ——- 

This, then, madam, is my anfwer—I hope I am an 
honeft creature :—I have uct a heart to give. . 

Then you have expectations, my dear.—Well, I 
will call you mine, lean. Never did J think that] 

| val: could 
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could have made the propofal, that I am going to 
make you: But in my eyes, as well as in my Lord’s, 
you are an incomparable young woman. — This is it— 
We will not think of the alliance propofed to us (Itis 
yet but a propofal, and to which we have not returned. 
any anf{wer) till we fee. what turn the affair Sir Charles 
is gone upon, takes. You onée faid, you could pre- 
fer my fon'to any of the men that had hitherto applied 
to you for your favour. Your affections to Sir Charles . 
were engaged before you knew us. Will you allow 
my fon this preference, which will be the frf# pre- 
ference, if Sir Charles. engages himfelf abroad ? 

Your Ladyfhip furprifes me: Shall I not improve 
by the example you have juft now fet before me? 
Who was it that faid, and a man too? *. With what 
_© face could 1 look up to a woman of honour and de- 
‘ licacy, fuch a one as the Lady before whom I now | 
‘ ftand, if I could own a wifh,- that, while my heart 
leaned to one perfon, I fhould think of keeping an- 
other in fufpenfe till I faw whether I could or could 
not be the other’s? ¢‘ No, madam, I would-fooner 
¢ die,’ as Sir Charles faid, ‘ than offer fuch an in-. 
‘ dignity to doth.” But I know, madam, that you 
only made this propofal, as you did another to Sir 
Charles Grandifon, as a trial of my heart. 

Upon my word, my dear, I fhould, I think, be 
glad to be intitled to fuch an excufe: But I was really 
in earneft; and now take a little fhame to myfeif. ~~ 

What charming ingenuoufnefs in this Lady! 

She clafped her arms about me, and kiffed my 
cheek again. I -have but one plea to make for my- 
felf; I could not have fallen into fuch an error (the 
example fo recently given to the contrary) had I not 
wifhed you to be,: before any woman in the world, 
Countefs of D.—Noble creature! No title can give 
you dignity. May your own withes be granted ! 

My coufin’s eyes ran over with pleafure. . 

The Countels afked, When I returned to Nerth- 

hampton- 
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hamptonfhire? I told her my intention. She charged 
me to fee her firft. But I can tell you, faid fhe, my 
Lord fhall not be prefent when you come: Not once 
more will I truft him in your company ; and if he 
fhould fteal a vifit, unknown to me, let not your 
coufin fee him, Mrs. Reeves. He does indeed admire 
you, Love, looking at me. | 

I acknowleged, with a grateful heart, her goodnefs 
tome. She engaged me to correfpond with her when 
I got home. Her commands were an honour done 
me, that I could not refufe myfelf. Her fon, fhe 
{milingly told me, fhould no more fee my Letters, 
than my Perfon. - 

At her going away—I will tell you one thing, faid 
fhe: Inever before, in a bufinefs which my heart was 
fet upon, was fo effectually filenced by a precedent 
produced by myfelf in the fame aes FAY I came 
with an affurance of fuccefs. When our Hearts are 
engaged in a hope, we are apt to think every ftep 
we take for the promoting it, reafonable: Our paf- 
fions, my dear, will evermore run away with our 
judgment. But, now I think of it, I muft, when I 
fay our, make two exceptions; one for you, and one 
- for Sir Charles Grandifon. : 

But, Lucy, tell me — May I, do you think, ex- 
plain the meaning of the word Setriss ufed by Sir 
' Charles in the conclufion of the Library-conference at - 
Colnebrook (and which puzzled me then to make out) 
by his difclaiming of /felfi/bne/s in the converfation with 
the Countefs above-recited ? If 1 may, what an open- 
ing of his heart does that word give in my favour, 
were he at liberty ? Does it not look, my dear, as if 
. his Honour checked him, when his Love would have 
prompted him to wifh me to preferve my heart dif- 
engaged till. his return from abroad? Nor let it be 
faid, that it was difhonourable in him ta have fuch a 
thought, as it was checked and overcome; and as it was 
fucceeded by fuch an emotion, that he was obliged to 

| depart 
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depart abruptly from me.—Let me repeat the words— 
You may not have my Letter at hand which relates 
that affecting addrefs to me; and it is impoffible for 
me, while Ihave memory, to forget them. Hehad 
juft concluded his brief hiftory of Clementina—‘ And 
“now, madam, what can I fay ?—-Honour forbids 
“© me !—Yet honour bids me—Yet I cannot be unjuft, 
“ ungenerous, /éf/h !’—If I may flatter myfelf, Lucy, 
that he did love me when he faid this, and that he had 
a conflict in his noble heart between the Love on one 
fide fo hopele/s (for I could not forgive him, if he did 
not Jove, as well as pity, Clementina), and on the other 
not fo hopelefs, were there to have-been no bar be- 
tween — Shall we not pity him for the arduous 
{truggle? Shall we not fee that honour carried it, even 
in favour of the Aopele/s againft the hopeful, and ap- 
plaud him the more for being able to overcome? How 
fhall we call virtue by its name, if it be not tried; 
and if it hath no conteft with inclination ? 

If J-am a vain felf-flatterer, tell me, chide me, 
Lucy ; but allow me, however, at the fame time, this 
praife, if I can make good my claim to it, that my 
conqueft of my. paffion is at leaft as glorious for me, 
as bis is for him, were he to love me ever fo well; 
fince I can moft fincerely, however painfully, fub- 
{cribe to the preference which Honour, Love, Com- 

‘paffion, unitedly, give to CLEMENTINA. 


LETTER I | 
| MGfs Byron. Ln Continuation. 


Monday Night. 


M“< coufins and I, by invitation, fupp’d with Lady 
G. this afternoon, Lord and Lady L. were 

there ; Lady Olivia alfo, and Lady Mafiei. 
I have fet them all into a confternation, as they ex- 
prefled themfelves, by my declaration of leaving oe 
* don 


16 =THE HISTORY OF Vol. 4: 
don on my return home, early on Friday morning next. 
J knew, that were I to pafs the whole fummer here, I 
muft be peremptory at Jaft. The two fifters vow, 
that I fhall not go fo foon. They fay, that I have 
feen fo few of the town-diverfions—Town-diverfions, 
Lucy !—TI have had diverfion enough of one fort !— 
But in your arms, my dear friends, I fhall have con- 
folation—And I want it. 

I have great regrets, and fhall have hourly more, as 
the day approaches, on the leaving of fuch dear and 
obliging friends: But I am determined. 

My coufin’s coach will convey me to Dunftable ; 
and there, I know, I fhall meet with my indulgent | 
uncle, or your brother. I would not have it publicly 
known, becaufe of the officious gentlemen in thé 
— neighbourhood. | 

Dr. Bartlett intended to fet out for Grandifon-halt 
to-morrow: But from the natural kindnefs of his heart 
he has fufpended his journey to Thurfday next. No 
confideration, therefore, fhall detain me, if I am well. 

My ‘coufins are grieved: They did not expect that 
I would be a word and a blow, as they phrafe it. 

Lady Olivia exprefied herfelf concerned, that fhe, in 
particular, was to lofe me. She had propofed great 
pleafure, fhe faid, in the parties fhe fhould make in 
my company. But, after what Emily told me, fhe 
appears to me as a Medufa; and were I to be thought 
by her a formidable rival, I mighshave as much reafon 
to be afraid of the potion, as the man.fhe loves of the 
poniard. Emily has kept the fecret ftom every-body 
but me. And I rely on the inviolable fecrecy of all 
you, my friends. | 

Lord and Lady L. had defigned to go to Colne- 
brook to-morrow, or at my day, havine hopes of 
getting me with them: But now, they fay, they will 
ftay in town till théy can fee whether I am to be pre- 
vailed upon, or will be obdurate. 

Lady Olivia enquired after the diftance of North- 

| hamptonhhire, 
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hamptonbhire. She will makethe Tour of England, fhe 
fays, and vifit me there. I was obliged to fay I fhould 
take her vifit as an honour. . 

Wicked Politenef$! Of how many falfhoods dott 
thou make the people, who are called polite, guilty ! 

But there is one man in the world, who is remark- 
able for his truth, yet is unqueftionably polite. Ha 
cenfures not others for complying with fafhions efta- 
blifhed by cuftom ; but he gives not into them. He 
never perverts the meaning of words. He never, for 
inftance, fuffers his fervants to deny him, when ha 
is at home: If heis bufy, he juft finds time to fay he 
is, to unexpected vifiters ; and -if they will ftay, he 
turns them over to his Sifters, to Dr. Bartlett, te 
Emily, till he can attend them. But then he has a/- 
ways done fo. Every one knows that he lives to his 
own heart; and they expeé it of him ; and when the 
can have his company, they have double joy in the eate 
and chearfulnefs thgt attend his leifure ; They then 
have him wholly. And he ean be the more polite, as 
the company then is all his bufinefs. 7 

Sir Charles might the better do fo, as he came over 
fo few months ago, after fo long an abfence; and his 
reputation for politenefs was fo well eftablifhed, that 
people rather looked for rules from him, than a con- 
formity to theirs. | soo 

His denials of complimenting Lady Olivia (tho’ the 
was but juft arrived in his native country, where fhe 
never was before) with the fufpending of his departure - 
for one week, or but for one day-Who but he could . 
have given them? But he was convinced, that it was 
right to haften away, for the fake of Clementina and 
his Jeronymo; and that it would have been wrong to 


_ fhew. Olivia, even for her owz fake, that in uch a 


‘competition fhe had confequence with him ; and all 


‘ 


her entreaties, all her menaces, the detefted poniard 

in her hand;. could not fhake his fteady foul, and 

make him delay his well-fettled’ purpofe. | 
Vou. FV: C LET- 
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LETTER Iv. 


Mis Byron. In Continuation. 
Tuefday Morning, April 18. 


'T HIS naughty Lady G !—She is exceffively to 
blame. Lord L. is out of patience with her. 
So is Lady L. Emily fays, fhe loves her dearly ; but 
fhe does not love her ways. Lord G. as Emily tells 
tne, talks of coming to me; the caufe of quarrel 
fuppofed to be not great : But trifles, infifted upon, 
make frequently the wideft breaches. Whatever it be, 
tt is between themfelves ; and neither cares to tell : 
But Lord and Lady L. are angry with her, for the 
Judicrous manner in which fhe treats him. 

The mifunderftanding happened after my coufin 
and I left them Jaft night. I was not in fpirits, and 
declined ftaying to cards. Lady. Olivia and her aunt 
went away at the fame time. Whift was the game. 
Lord and Lady L. Dr. Bartlett and Emily, were caft . 
in. In the midft of their play, Lady G. came hurry- 
ing down ftairs to them, warbling an air: Lord G. 
followed her, much difturbed. Madam, I mutt tell 
you, faid he—Why must, my Lord? I don’t bid you. 

Sit ftill, child, faid fhe to Emily ; and took her 
feat behind her — Who wins? Who lofes? 

Lord G. walked about the room—Lord and Lady 
L. were unwilling to take notice, hoping it would go 
otf ; for there had been a few livelineffes on her fide at 
dinner-time, tho’ all was ferene at fupper. — 

Dr. Bartlett offered her his cards. She refufed 
them——No, Doctor, faid fhe, I will play my own 
cards: I fhall have enough to do to play them well. 

Asyou manage it, fo you will, madam, faid Lord G. 

Don’t expofe yourfelf, my Lord: We are before 
company. Lady L. you have nething but trumps in 
your hand. - ) 

: a 7 Let 
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Let me fay a word or two to you, madam, faid 
Lord G. to her. 

Yam all obedience, my Lord. 

She arofe. He would have taken her hand : Shq 
put it behind her. 

Not your hand, madam? 

I can’t {pare it. : 

He flung from her, and went out of the room. 

Lord blefs me, faid fhe, returning to the card-table 
with a gay unconcern, What ftrange paffionate crea; 
tures are thefe men ! 

Charlotte, faid Lady L. I wonder at you. 

Then I give you joy— © 

What do you mean, fifter ?>— 

We women love wonder, and the wonder-full ! 

Surely, Lady G. faid Lord L. you are wrong, 

I give your Lordfhip joy, too. 

On what? 

That my fifter is always right. 

Indeed, madam, were I Lord G. I fhould have no 
patience. | 

A good hint for you, Lady L. I hope you will 
take this for a warning, and be good. » 

When I behave as you do, Charlotte— 

I underftand you, Lady L. you need not fpeak 
out—Every one in their way. 

You would not behave thus, were my brother— ; 

Perhaps not. 

Dear Charlotte, you are exceffively wrong, 

So I think, returned fhe. _ 

Why then do yee not— 

Mend, Lady L.? All in good time. 

Her woman came in with a meflage, expreffing her 
Lord’s defire to fee her. —The duce is in thefe men! 
' They will neither be fatisfied with us, nor without us. 
But I am all obedience : No vow will I break—And 
out fhe went. 

Lord G. hot returning pageng and Lord and 


Lady 
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Lady L’s chatiot being come, they both took this 
opportunity, in order to fhew their difpleafure, to go 
away without taking leave of their fifter. Dr. Bartlett 


retired to his apartment. And when Lady G. came 


down, fhe was furprifed, and a little vexed, to find 
only Emily there. Lord G. came in at another door— 
Upon my word, my Lord, this is ftrange behaviour 
in you: You fright away, with your hufband-like 
airs, all one’s company. 

. Good God !—I am aftonifhed at you, | madam. 

What fignifies your aftonifhment ?—when you have 
fcared every-body out of the houfe. 

I, madam ! 

You, Sir! Yes, You ! — Did you not lord it over 
me in my dreffing-room ?—To be eafy and quiet, Did 
I not fly to our company in the drawing-room ? Did 
you not follow me there — with looks — Very pretty 
looks for a new-married man, I affure you! Then 
did you not want to take me afide—Would not any- 
body have fuppofed it was to exprefs your forrow for 
your odd behaviour? Was I not all obedience ?—Did 
you not, with very mannifh airs, flight me for my 


compliance, and fly out of the room ? All the com- 


pan could witnefs the calmnefs with which I returned 


“to them, that they might not be grieved for me ; nor 


think our mifunderftanding adeep one. Well, then, 


when your ftomach came down, as I fuppofed, you 


fent for me out : No doubt, thought I, to exprefs his 
concern now.—TI was all obedience again. 

And did I not befeech you, madam— 

Befecch me, my Lord! — Yes — But with fuch 
looks ! — I married, Sir, let me tell-you, a man with 


~canother face—See, fee, Emily—He is gone again. 


My Lord flew out of the room in a rage — O thefe 
men, my dear! faid fhe to Emily. 
Iknow, faid Emily, what I could have anfwered, 


- if I dared: But it is ill meddling, as I have heard 


* fay, between man and wife. | 


3 | Emily 


a en 


i le 
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Emily fays, the quarrel was not made up ; but wa 
carried higher ftill in the morning. 

She had but juft finifhed her tale, when the follow- 
ing billet was brought me, from Lady G. 


Harriet, : Tuefday Morring. 
I F you love me, if you pity me, come hither this _ 
inftant : I have great need of your counfel. Iam 
refolved to be unmarried ; and therefore fub{cribe my- 

felf by the beloved name ‘of 
CHARLOTTE GRANDISON. . 


I inftantly difpatched the following : 


I Know no fuch perfon as Charlotte Grandifon. I 
love Lady G. but can pity only her Lord. 1 will 
not come near you. I have no counfel to give you ; 
but that you will not jeft away your own happineis. 
Harriet Byron. 


In half an hour after, came a fervant from Lady G. 
with the following Letter. 


So? then, I have made a bleffed hand of coaioele 
My brother gone: My man exceflive unruly : 
Lord ane Lady L. on his fide, without enquiring 
into merits, or demerits: Lectured by Dr. Barts 
lett’s grave face : Emily ftanding aloof; her finger 
in her eye: And now my Harriet renouncing me; 
And allin one week ! 

What can I do ?—War feems to be declared : And 
will you not turn mediatrix ? —- You won’t, you fay. 
Letitalone. Neverthelefs, I will lay the whole mat- 
ter before you. 

It was laft night, the week from the wedding day 
not completed, that Lord G. thought fit to break into 
my retirement without my leave—By the way, he was 


C 3 | a little 
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a little impertinent at dinner-time , but that I pafled 
over.— 

What boldnefs is this, faid I !—Pray, Sir, begone— 
Why leave you your company below ? 

Icome, my deareft life, to make a requeft to you. 

The man began with civility enough, had he had a 
little lefs of his odious rapture ; for he flung his arms 
about me, Jenny in prefence. A hufband’s s fondnefs 
is enough to ruin thefe girls. Don’t you think, Har- 
Tiet, that there is an immorality init, before them ? 

Trefufe your requeft, be it what it ‘will. How dare 
you invade me in my retirement ?—You may believe, 
that J intended not to ftay long above, my fifter be- 
low. Does the ceremony, fo lately paft, authorize 
want of breeding ? 

Want of breeding, madam! — And he did fo 
ftare! 

_ Leave me, this inftant—I looked good-natured, I 
fuppofe, in my anger, for he declared he would not ; 
and again throwing his arms about me as I fat, joined 
his fharp face to mine, and prefumed to kifs me ; 
Jenny {till in the room. 

- Now, Harriet, you never will defert me in a point 
of delicacy, I am fure. You cannot defend thefe 
odious freedoms in a matrimony fo young, unlefs you 
would be willing to be ferved {fo yourfelf. - 

You may fuppote,” that then J let loofe my indig- 
nation upon him. And he ftole out, daring to mut- 
ter, and be difpleafed. The word devil was in his 
mouth, 7 

Did he call me devil, Jenny ? | 

No, indeed, madam, faid the enced Har- 
riet, fee the il example of fuch a free behaviour -be- 
tore her : She prefumed to prate in favour of the 
man’s fit of fondnefs ; yet, at other times, is a 
prude ofagirl! | 

Before my anger was gone down, in again [It 
is truth, Harziet] came the bold wretch. I will > 

al 
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faid he, as you are not particularly employed, leave 
you—Upon my foul, madam, you don’t ufe me well, 
But if you will oblige me with your company to- 
Morrow morning— . = 

No-where, Sir-— | 

Only to breakfaft with Mifs Byron, my dear— As 
a mark of your obligingnefs, I requeft it. 

His dear !—Now I hate a hypocrite, of all things. 
I knew that he had a defign to make a fhew of his 
bride, as his property, at another place ; and feeing 
me angry, thought he would name a vifit agreeable 
to me, and which at the fame time would give him a 
merit with you, and preferve to himfelf the confe- 
quence of being obliged by his obedient wife, at the 
word of authority, 

From this foolifh beginning arofe our mighty quar- 
rel. What vexed me was, the art of the man, and 
the evident defign he had to get you of his fide. He, 
in the courfe of it, threatened me with appealing to | 

ou—To intend to ruin me in the Love of my deareft 
Viend ! Who, that valued that friend, could forgive it? 
You may believe, that if be had not propofed it, and 
after fuch accumulated offences, it was the very vifit . 
that I fhould have been delighted with. 

Indeed, Sir — Upon my word, my Lord —I do 
affure you, Sir,—with a moderate degree of haughti- 
ne{s—was what the quarrel arofe to, on my fide—And, | 
at laft, to a declaration of rebellign—I won't. 

On his fide, Upon my foul, madam—Let me pe- 
~ rifh,if—And then hefitating—You ufe me ill, madam. 
I have not deferved — And give me leave to fay — I 
infift upon being obliged, madam. 

There was no bearing of this, Harriet. — It was a 
cool evening ; but I took up my fan—Hey-day ! faid 
I, What language is this? — You infft upon it, my © 
Lord !—I think I am married; Am Inot ?—And I 
took my watch, Half an hour after ten on Monda 
night—the—What day of the month js this >—Pleafe 
en On a the 
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the Lord, I will note down this beginning moment 

of your authoritative demeanour. ; | 

_ My dear Lady G. [The wretch called me by his 
own name, perhaps further to infult me] if I could 

bear this treatment, it 1s impoffible for ‘me to love 

you as I do. 

So it is im Love to me, that you are to put on al- 
ready all the hufband ! — Jenny! [Do you fee, my 
’ Lord, affecting a whifper, how you dafh the poor 
wench ? How like a fool fhe looks at our folly !] Re- 
member, Jenny, that to-morrow morning you carry 
my wedding-fuits to Mrs. Arnold; and tell her, fhe 
has forgot the hanging-fleeves to the gowns. Let her 
put them on out of hand. . ° 

I was procecding — But he rudely, gravely, and 
even with an air of fcorn [{ There was no bearing shat, 
you know] admonifhed me; A little lefs wit, ma- 
dam, and a little more difcretion, would perhaps 
better become you. | 
_ his was too true to be forgiven. You'll fay it, 

Harriet, if J don’t. And to come from a man that 
was not overburdened with either — But I had too 
preat a command of myfelf to fay fo. My depend- 
ence, my Lord [ThisI did fay] is upon your judg- 
sent: That willalways be a balance to my wit; and, 
with the affiftance of your reproving Love, will in time 
teach me difcretion, , | 

Now, my dear, was not this a high compliment to 
him ? Ought He not to have taken it .as fuch ? Efpe- 
cially as I looked grave, and dropt him a very fine 
courtefy. But either. his confcience or his ill-nature 
( perhaps you’ll fay both ) made him take it as a re- 
flexion [ True as you are alive, Harriet! ]. He bit his 
lip. Jenny, begone,, faid he — Jenny, don’t go, 
faid J. — Jenny knew not which to obey. Upon my ~ 
word, Harriet, I began to think the man would have 
cuffed me. — And while he was in his airs of mock- 
inajefty, I ftept to the door, and whipt down to my 
company. = 3 As 


- 
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As married people are not to expofe themfelves to 
their friends (who, I once heard you fagely remark, 
would remember difagreeable things, when the honeft 
pair had forgot them) I was determined to be prudent. 
You would have been charmed with me, my dear, for 
my difcretion. T will cheat by-ftanders, thought I ; 
I will make my Lord and Lady L. Dr. Bartlett, and 
Emily, whom I had before fet in at cards, think we 
are egregioufly happy—And down I fat, intending, 
with a lamblike peaceablenefs, to make obfervations on 
the play. - But foon after, in whipt my indifcreet Lord, 
his colour heightened, his features working : And tho” 
I cautioned him not to expofe himfelf, yet he affumed 
airs that were the occafion, as you fhall hear, of 
frighting away my company. He withdrew, iz con- 
fequence of thofe airs, and, after a little while (re- 
“penting, as I hoped) he fent for me out. Some wives 
wauld have played the queen Vafhti on their tyrant, 
and refufed to go: But I, all obedience (my vow, fo 
recently made, in my head) obeyed, at the very firft 
word: Yet you muft think that I (meek as I am na- 
turally) could not help recriminating. He was too 
lordly to be expoftulated with.—There was, ‘I tell 
‘ you, madam,’ and ‘I won’t be told, Sir; ’ and 
when I broke from the paffionate creature, and hoped 
to find my company, behold! they were all gone ! 
None but Emily left. And thus sien poor Lady L. 
be fent home, weeping, perhaps, for fuch an early 
marriage-tyranny exerted on her meek fifter. 

Well, and don’t yoy think that we looked like a 
couple of fools at each other, when we faw ourfelves 
left alone, as I may fay, to fight it out ? I did expo- 
ftulate with him as mildly as I could : He would have 
made it up with me afterwards; but, no! there was 
no doing that, as a girl of your nice notions may be- 
lieve, after he had, by his violent airs, expofed us both 
before fo many witneffles. -In decency, therefore, I was 
obliged to keep it up: And now our ee 

Mi blazes ; 
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blazes; and is at fuch a comfortable height, that if we 
meet by accident, we run away from each other by: 
defign. We have already made two break faft-tables : 
Yet Iam meek; he is fullen : I make courtefies ; he 
returns not bows.—Sullen creature, and a ruftic !—I 
go to my harpfichord; melody enrages him. He is 
worfe than Saul ; for Saul could be gloamily pleafed 
with the mufic even of the man he hated. 

I would have got you to come to us: That I 
thought was fending to a compliance; for it would 
have been condefcending too much, as he is fo very 
perverfe, if I had accompanied him to you. He has 
a great mind to appeal to you; but I have half rail- 
lied him out ofhis purpofe. I fentto you. What an 
anfwer did yqu return me !—Cruel Harriet ! to deny 
your requefted mediation in adifference that has arifen 
between man and wife !—But let the fire glow. If it 
{pares the houfe, and only blazes in the chimney, J 
can bear it. a 

Crofs creature, adiéu! If you know not fuch a 
woman as Grandifon, Heaven grant that I may; and 
that my wifhes may be anfwered as to the perfon; and 
then I will not know a Byron. | : 7 


See, Lucy, how high this dear flighty creature 
bribes! But I will not be influenced, by her bribery, 
to take her part. | 


LETTER : V. 
Mi/s By zon. In Continuation. 
| Tuefday Night. 


I M juft returned from St. James’s Square. 

- But, firft, I fhould tell you, that I had ‘a vifit 
from Lady Olivia aad Lady Maffei. Our converfation 

was in Italian and French. Lady Olivia and J had a 

quarter of an hour’s difcourfe .ja-private : You may 
| | , — — guefs 


s 
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guefs at our fubject, She is not without that tender- 
nefs of heart which is the indifpenfable characteriftic 
of a woman. She lamented the violence of her 
temper, in a manner fo affecting, that I cannot help 
pitying her, tho’ at the inftant I had in my head a 
certain attempt that makes me fhudder whenever I 
think of it. She regrets my going to Northampton- 
fhire fo foon. I have promifed to return her vifit to- 
morrow in the afternoon. 

She fets out on Friday next for Oxford. She wifhed 
I could accompany her. She refolves to fee all that is 
worth feeing in the weftern circuit, as I may call it. 
She obferves, fhe fays, that Sir Charles Grandifon’s 
fitters, and their Lords, are very particularly engaged 
at prefent ; and are in expectation of a call to Wind- 
for, to attend Lord W’s nuptials : She will therefore, 
having attendants enough, and two men of confidera- 
tion in her train, one of whom is not unacquainted 
with England, take curfory tours over the kingdom ; 
having a tafte for travelling, and finding it a great re- 
lief to her fpirits : And when Lady Bk. and Lady G. 


‘are more difengaged, will review the feats and places 


which fhe fhall think worthy of a fecond vifit, in their 

company. : | 
She profeffed to like the people here, and the face 

of the country ; and talked, favourably of the religion 


-oftit: But, poor woman ! fhe likes all thofe the better, 


I doubt not, for the fake of one Englifhman. Love, 
Lucy, gilds every object which bears a relation to the 
perfon beloved. 

Lady Maffei was very free in blaming het niece for 
this excurfion. She took her chiding patiently ; but 
yet, like a. perfon that thought it too much in her - 
power to gratify the perfon blaming her, to pay much 
regard to what fhe faid. 

I took a chair to Lady G’s. Emily ran to meet 
me inthe hall. She threw her arms about me: I re- 
joice you are come, faid the, Did you nog meet 


¢ 
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the houfe in the fquare What means my Emily ?>— 
Why, it has been flung out of the windows, as the 
faying is. Ah madam! we are all to pieces. One 
Jo carelefs, the other fo paffionate !—But, hufh! Here 
_ comes Lady G.— | 

Take, Lucy, in the dialogue-way, particulars. 

Lady G. Then you are come, at laft, Harriet, You 
wrote, that you would not come near me. 

_ Harriet. Y did; but I could not ftay away. Ah, 
Lady G. you will deftroy your own happinefs ? 

Lady G. So you wrote. Net one word, onthe 
fubje&t you hint at, that you have ever faid or written 
before. I hate repetitions, child. 

Harriet. Then I muft be filent upon it. 

Lady G. Not of neceffity. You can fay new things” 
. upon old fubjects.—But huth ! Here comes the man.— 
She ran to her harpfichord—Is this it, Harriet ? and 
touched the keys—repeating, 


Softly feet, in Lydian meafures, 
Seon fhe footh'¢— 
Enter Lord G. 

Lord G. Mifs Byron, I am your moft obedient 
fervant. The fight of you rejoices my foul.—Madam 
(to his Lady) you have not been long enough together 
to begin atune. 1 know whatthisis for— 

Lady G. Harmony ! harmony ! is a charming 
thing! But I, poorI! know not any but what this 
_ fimple inftrument affords me. 

Lord G. lifting up bis bands. Warrhony, madam! 
‘God is my witnefs—But I will lay every-thing before 
Mifs Byron. — 
' Lady G. You need not, my Lerd : She knows as 
much as fhe can know, already ; except the fine co- 
lourings be added to the woeful tale, that your un- 
-bridled fpirit can give it—Have you my Jong Letter 
about you, Harriet? — 

EordG. And could you, madam, have the beart 
<0 write—> | Lady 
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Lady G. Why, my Lord, do you mince the mat- | 
ter? For Heart, read Courage. You may fpeak as 
plain in Mifs Byron’s prefence, as you did before fhe 
came : I know what you mean. 

Lord G. Let it be Courage, then. 

Harriet. Fie, fie, Lord G. Fie, fie, Lady G. 
What lengths do you run! If I underftand the matter 
right, you have both, like children, been at play, till 
you have fallen out. 

Tord G. If, Mifs Byron, you know the truth, ses 
can blame me— 

Harriet. 1 blame you only, my Lord, for being in in 
a paffion. You fee, my Lady 1s ferene : She keeps 
her temper: She looks as if fhe wanted to he friends 
with you. 

Lord G. O that curfed ferenity |_—When my foul 
is torn by a whirlwind— | 

Lady G. A good tragedy rant ! — But, Harriet, 
you are miftaken : My LordG. is a very paffionate 
man. So humble, fo—what fhall I call it ? before 
marriage—Did not the man fee what a ereature I 
was ?—To bear with me, when he had no obligation 
to me ; and not now, when he has the higheft—A 
miferable finking !—O Harriet! Harriet ! Never, ne- 
ver marry ! 

Harriet. Dear Lady G. you know in your own 
heart you are wrong—Zndeed you are wrong— 

Lord G. God for ever reward you, madam !—I 
will tell you how it began— 

Lady G. ‘Began! ’ She knows that already, [ tell 
you, my Lord. But what has pafied within thefe 
four bours, fhe knows not: You may entertain her 
with that, if you pleafe. —It was juft about the time 
this day is a week, that we were all together, mighty 
comfortably, at St. George’s, Hanover-Square— 

Lord G. Every tittle of what you protnifed there, 
madam— 

LadyG. And I, my Lord, could be your at in 

is, 
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this, were I not refolved to keep my temper; as you 
cannot but fay I have done, all along. | | 
Lord G. You could not, madam, if you did ‘not 
defpife me. _— 

Lady G. You are wrong; thy Lord, to think {o: 
But you don’t believe yourfelf : If you did, the pride 
of your heart ought not to permit you to own it. 

Lord G. Mifs Byron, give me leave— | 

Lady G. Lord blefs me! that people are fo fond 
of expofing themfelves ! Had you taken my advice, 
_ when you purfued me out of my dreffing-room into 
company—My Lord, faid I, as mildly as I now fpeak, 
Don’t expofe yourfelf. But he was not at all the wifer 
for my advice. oe 

_ Lord G. Mifs Byron, you fee—But I had not come 
down but to make my compliments to you. He bow- 
ed, and was about to withdraw. 

{ took him by the fleeve—My Lord, you muft not _ 
go. Lady G. if your own heart juftifies you for your 
part in this mifunderftanding, fay fo ; I challenge you 
to fay fo.—She was filent. | 

Harriet. Xf otherwife, own your fault, promife 
amendment—Afk excufe. 

Lady G. Hey-day ! 

Harriet. And my Lord will afk yours, for miftake- 
ing you—For being too eafily provoked— 

Lord G. Tooeafily, madam !— 

Harriet. What generous man would not fmile at 
the foibles of a woman whofe heart is only gay with 
profperity and lively youth ; but has not the leaft ma- 
lice in it? Ffas not fhe made choice of your Lordthip 
in preference of any other man? She raillies every 
one; fhe can’t help it : She is to blame— Indeed, 
Lady G. you are. Your brother felt your edge; he 
once {fmarted by it, and was angry with you.—But 
_ afterwards, obferving that it was her way, my Lord ; 
that it was a kind of conftitutional gaiety of heart, 
and exercifed on thofe fhe loved beit ; he forgave, 

, | | raillied 
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taillied her again, and turned her own weapons upon 
her ; and every. one in company was delighted with 
the fpirit of botb.—You love: her, my Lord— _ 

Lord G. Never man more loved a woman. I am 
not an ill-natured man— 4 

Lady G. But a captious, a paffionate one, Lord 
G.—Who’d have thought it ? oe 

Lord G.. Never was theré, my dear Mifs Byron, 
fuch a ftrangely-aggravating creatute! She could not 
be fo, if fhe did not defpife me. — 

Lady G. Fiddle-faddle, filly man! And fo you faid 
before: If you thought fo, you take the way (don’t 
you ?) to mend the matter, by dancing and capering 
about, and putting yourfelf into all manner of dif- 
agreeable attitudes; and even fometimes being ready 
to foam at the mouth ?—I told him, Mifs Byron, 
There he ftands, let him deny it, if he can; that I 
married a man with another face. Would not any 
other man have taken this for a compliment to his na- 
tural undiftorted face, and inftantly have pulled off the 
ugly mafk of paffion, and fhewn his own ?— 

Lord G. You fee, you fee, the air, Mifs Byron !— 
How ludicroufly does fhe now, even now— 

Lady G. See, Mifs Byron ! — How captious ! — 
Lord G. ought to have a termagant wife: One who 
could return rage for rage. Meeknefs is my crime. — 
I cannot be put out of temper.—Meeknefs was never 
before attributed to woman as 2 fault. | 

Lord G. Good God !—Meeknefs !—Good God ! 

Lady G.: But, Harriet, do you judge on which fide 
the grievance lies.—Lord G. prefents me with a face 
for his, that I never faw him wear before marriage : 
He has cheated me, therefore. I fhew him the fame 
face that 1 ever wore, and treat him pretty much in 
the fame manner (or I am miftaken) that I ever did : 
And what reafon can he give, that will not demon- 
{trate him to be the moft ungrateful of men, for the 
airs he gives himfelf? Airs that he would not have 

pre- 
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Prefumed to put on eight days ago. Who then, Har- 
riet, has reafon to complain of grievance; my Lord, 
orI? - 

Lord G. You fee, Mifs Byron —Can there be any 
arguing with a woman who knows herfelf to be in 
jeft, in all fhe fays? 7 | 

Harriet. Why then, my Lord, make a jeft of if, 
What will not beat an argument, will not be worth 
one’s anger. : 

Lord G. I leave it to MifS Byron; Lady-G, to de- 
cide between us, as fhe pleafes. 

Lady G. You'd better leave it to me; Sir: 

Harriet. Do, my Lord. 

Lord G. Well, madam !—And what is your de- 
cree? 

Lady G. You, Mifs Byron, had beft be Lady 
Chancellor, after all. 1 fhould not bear to have my 
decree difputed, after it is pronounced. 

Harriet. If I muft, my decree is this: You, 
Lady G. fhall own yourfelf in fault;, and promife 
amendment. My Lord fhall forgive you ; and pro- 
mife that he will, for the future, endeavour to di- 
ftinguifh between your good and your ill-nature: 
That he will fit down to jeft with your jeft, and never 
be difturbed at what you fay, when he fees it accom- 
panied with that archnefs of eye and lip which you 
put on to your brother, and to every one whom you 
beft love, when you are difpofed to be teazingly fa- 
cetious. | 

Lady G. Why, Harriet, you have given Lord G; 
a clue to find me out, and fpoil all my fport. 

Harriet. What fay you, my Lord ? 

Lord G. Will Lady G. own herfelf in fault, as you 
propofe ? 

Lady G. Odious recrimination!—TI leave you to- 
gether. I never was in fault in my life. Am I nota 
woman ? If my Lord will afk pardon for his froppifh- 
nefs, as we fay of children— Ste 
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- Shei ftopt, and pretended to be going— 
Harriet. That my Lord fhall zot do, Charlotte. 

You haye carried the jeft too far already. My Lord 

fhall preferve his dignity for his wife’s fake. My Lord, 

you will not permit Lady G. to leave us, however ? 

He took her hand, and preffed it with his lips: For 
God’s fake, madam, let us be happy: It is in your 
power to make us both fo: It ever jail be in your 
power. If Ihave been in fault, impute it to my Love. 
I cannot bear your contempt j . and I never will de- 
ferve it. 

Lady G. Why could not this have beds faid fome 
hours ago '— Why, flighting my early caution, would 
you expoft yourfelf? . - 

I took her afide. Be generous, Lady G. Let not 
your by/band be the only perfon to whom you are not 


fo. 

Lady G ( tobi fpering ) Our quarrel. has not. run 
half. its length, If we make up here, we fhall make 
up clumfily. ‘One of the fillieft things in the world 
is, a quarrel that ends not, as a coachman after .a 
journey comes in, with a Apirit. We. fhall certainly 
renew it. 1). 

Harriet. Take the caution you gave tio my Lord : 
Don’t expo/e yourfelf. And another; That you can- 
not more effectually do fo, than by expofing your 
hufband. I am more than half-afhamed of you. You 
are not the Charlotte I once thought you-wére. Let 
me fee, .if you have any regard to my good opinion of . 
you, that you can own an error with fome grace. 

Lady G...J.am a meek, humbie, docible. creature, 
She turned to me; and made me a ruftic courtefy, her 
hands before. her: Pll try ‘for it; tell me, if Iam 
right... Then ftepping towards my Lord, who was 
with his back to us looking out at the window—and 
he turning about to her, bowing—My Lord, faid fhe, 
Mifs Byron has been telling me more than I knew be- 
fore of my duty. She propotes herfelf one day to 

Vou. IV. make 
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make a won-der-ful obedient wife. It would -have 
been well for you, perhaps, had I had der example to 
walk by. She feems to fay, that now I am married, 
I mutt be grave, fage, and paffive: That /miles will 
hardly become me: That I muft be prim and formal, 
and reverence my hufband.—If you think this beha- 
viour will become a married woman, and expect it 
from me, pray, my Lord, put me right by. your 
frowns, whenever I thall be wrong. For the future, 
if I ever find myfelf difpofed to be very light-hearted, 
I will afk your leave before I give way to it. And 
now, what is next to be done? humoroufly courtefy- 
ing, her hands before her. _ 

He clafped her in his arms: Dear provoking crea- 
ture! This, this is next to be done—lI afk you but to 
love me half as much as J love you, and I fhall be 
the happieft man on earth. . 

My Lord, faid I, you ruin all by this condefcen- 
fion on a fpeech and air fo ungracious. If this is all 
you get by it, never, never, my Lord, fall out again. 
O Charlotte! If you are not generous, you come off 
much, much too eafily. 

Well now, my Lord, faid fhe, holding out her 
hand, as if threatening me, let you and me,. man-and- 
wife-like, join aganft the interpofer in our quarrels.—. 


Harriet, I will not forgive you for the laft part of © 


your lecture. . ee 
- And thus was this idle quarrel made up. All that 
- ‘yexes me on the occafion is, that it was not made up 
with dignity on my Lord’s part. Elis honeft heart {fo 


overflowed with joy at his lips, that the naughty crea-. 


ture, by her arch leers, every now-and-then, fhewed, 
that fhe was fenfible of her confequence to his happi- 
nefs. But, Lucy, don’t let her fink ¢o0 low in your 
efteem : She has many fine qualities. | 


They prevailed on me to ftay fupper. Emily re- 
joiced in the reconciliation: Her heart was, as I may © 


fay, vifible in her joy. Caz I love her better than I 
eS em. * | — . doP 


6 
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do? If I could, fhe ws, every time I fee si give 
me reafon for it. 


LETTER VI, 
Mis Byron. In Continuation. 


‘Wedn. Noon, Apr. 19. 


Y: T ould puzzle you to guefs at a vifiter I had this 
morning.—Honeft Mr. Fowler. I was very glad 
to fee him. He brought me a Letter from his worthy 
uncle. Good Sir Rowland! I hada joy that I thought 
I fhould not have had while I ftayed in London, on 
its being put into my hand, tho’ the contents gave me 
fenfible pain. I inclofe it. It is dated from Caer- 
marthen. _ Be pleafed to read it here. 


‘Caermartben, April. 11. 


ow fhall I, in fit manner, infcribe my Letter 

to the lovelieft of women! I don’t mean becaufe 
of your lovelinefs; but whether as daughter, or not, 
as you did me the honour to call yourtelf. Really, 
and truly, I mutt fay, that I had rather call you by 
another name, tho’ a little more remote as to con- 
fanguinity. Lord have mercy upon me, how have I 
talked of you! How many of our fine Caermarthen 
girls have I filled with envy of your peerlets perfe- 
ctions ! 

Here am I fettled to my heart’s content, could I but 
obtain—You know whom I mean,—A town of gen- 
try: A fine country round us—A fine eftate of our 
own. Efteemed, nay, for that matter, delved, by all 
our neighbours and tenants. Who fo happy as Row- 
land Meredith, if his poor eoy pe be happy !—Ah, 
madam! And can’t it be fo? I am afraid of afking. 
. Yet I underftand, that notwithftanding all the Jack- 
a-dandies that have been fluttering about you, you are” 
what you were when I left town. “Some whifpers have 

D.2 gone 
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gone out of a fine gentleman indeed, who had a 
creat kindnefs for you; but yet that fomething was in 
the way between you. The Lord blefs and profper 
my dear daughter, as I muft then call ‘you, and not 
miece, if you have any kindnefs for him. And if as 
how you have, it would be wonderfully gracious if 
you would but give half a hint of it to my nephew, 
- or if fo be you will not to him, to me, your father, 
you know, under your own precious hand.’ “The 
Lord be good unto me! But I fhall never fee the She 
that will ftrike my fancy as you have done. But what 
a dreadful thing would it be, if you, who are fo. much 
‘courted and admired by many fine gallants, fhould at 
Jaft be taken with a man who could not ‘be yours! 
God forbid that fuch a difaftrous thing fhould happen! 
I profefs to you, madam, that a tear or two have 
ftrayed down my checks at the thoughts of it. For 
why? Becaufe you played no tricks with any man: 
You never were a coquet, as they call ’em. You 
dealt plainly, fincerely, and tenderly too, to all men; 
of which my nephew and I can bear witnefs. © 

_ Well, but what now is the end of my writing ?-— 
Lord Icve you, cannot, cannot you at laft give com- 
fort to two honeft hearts? Honefter you never knew. 
And yet, if you could, I dare fay you would. Well, 
then, and if you can’t, we mutt fit down as contented 
as we can; and that’s all we have for it—But, poor 


young man! Look at him, if you read this before him. 


Strangely altered! Poor young man!—And if as how 
you cannot, why then, God blefs my daughter; that’s 
‘all, And I do affure you, that you have our prayers 
every Lord’s day, trom the bottom of our hearts. 

- “And now, if you will keep a fecret, I will tell it 
you; and yet when I began, I did not intend it: 
‘The poor youth muft not know Ido. Itis done in the 
fingienefs of our hearts; and if you think we mean to 
gain your Love for us by it, I do affure you, that you 
wrong us—-My nephew declares, that he never will 
| malry, 
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marry, if it be not Somebody: And he has made his 
will, and fo have his uncle; and,: let me tell you, 
that if as how I cannot have a miece, my daughter hall 
be the better, for having known, and treated as kindly 
as power was lent her, 
Her true Friend, loving Father, — 
| and obedient Servant, . 
Rowtanp MEREDITH. 


Love and fervice to Mr. and Mrs. Reeves, and 
all friends who enquire after me. Farewel. 
God blefs you! Amen. : 


Have you, could you, Lucy, read this Letter with 
dry eyes? Generous, worthy, honeft men! I read 
but half-way before Mr. Fowler —Glad I was, that 
TI read no further. I fhould not have ‘been able to 
have kept his uncle’s fecret, if I had; had it been but’. 
to difclaim the acceptance of the generous purpofe. 
The carrying it into effect would exccedingly diftrefs 
me, befides the pain the demife of the honeft man 
would give me; and the more, as I befpoke the fa- 
therly relation from him myfelf. If fuch a thing 
were to be, Sir Charles Grandifon’s generofity to the ~ 
Danbys fhould be my example. 

Do you know, Mr. Fowler, faid I, the contents . 
of the Letter you have put into my hand? 

No further than that my uncle told me, it contained. 
profeffions of fatherly love; and with wibes only— 
But without fo much as expreffing his hopes. 

Sir Rowland is a good man, faid I: Ihave not read 
above half his Letter. : There feems to be too much 
of the father in it, for me to read further, before my 
brother. God blefs my ércther Fawler, and reward 
the fatherly love of Sir Rowland to his daughter By- 
ron !—I muft write to him. 

Mr. Fowler, poor man! profoundly fighed; bow- 


ed; with /uch a look of a acqu iefcence—Biefs 
D 3 me, 
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me, my dear, how am I to be diftreffed on all fides! 
by good men tooys as Sir Charles could fay he was, by 
good women. 

Is there nothing lefs than giving myfelf to either, 
that I can do to fhew Mr. Orme and Mr. Fowler my 
true value for them ? 

Poor Mr. Fowler !—-Indeed he looks to ee, as Sir 
Rowland hints, not well.—Such a modeft, fuch an 
humble, fuch a filent Lover!—He coft me tears at 
parting: I could not hide them. He heaped praifes 
and bleffings upon me, and hurried away at laft, to 
hide his emotion, with a fentence unfinifhed—God 
preferve you, dear and worthy Sir! was all I could 
try tofay. The lait words ftuck in my throat, till he 
was out of hearing ; and then I prayed for bleffings 
upon him and his uncle: And repeated them, with 
frefh tears, on reading the reft of the affecting Let- 
ter. e 2 

Mr. Fowler told Mr. Reeves, before I faw him, 
that he is to go to Caermarthen for the benefit of his 
native air, ina week. He let him know where he 
lodged in town. He had been riding for his health, 
and diverfion about the country, ever fince his uncle. 
went ; and has not been yet at Caermarthen. 

I with Mr. Fowler had once, if 4u¢ once, called me 
’ Sifter : It would have been fuch a kind acquiefcence, as. 
would have given me fome little pleafure on recol- 
.le€tion. Methinks I don’t know how to have done 

writing of Sir Rowland and Mr. Fowler. 
I fat down, however, while the uncle and ne- 
phew filled my thoughts, and wrote to the former. 


I have enclofed the copy of my Letter. Adieu, my 
: Lucy. 


LET: 
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LETTER VII. 


Mifs Byron, To Sir Rowtanp MeErepitTH. 


Wedn. Apr. 19. 
ig was with great pleafure that I received, this day, 
the kindeft Letter that ever was written by a 
real Father -to his deareft Child. I was refolved that 
I would not go to reft till I had acknowleged the 
favour. 

How fweet is the name of father to a young perfon 
who, out of near one-and-twenty years of life, has 
for more than half the time been bereaved of hers ; 
and who was alfo one of the beft of men! 

You gave me an additional pleafure in caufing this 
remembrance of your promifed paternal goodnefs to 
be given me by Mr. Fowler in perfon. Till I knew 
you and him, I had no father, no brother. 

How good you are in your apprehenfions that there 
may be a man on whom your daughter has caft her 
eye, and who cannot look upon her with the fame 
diftinction—O that 1 had been near you when you 
wrote that fweetly-compaffionating, that indulgent 
paffage ! I would have wiped the tears from your eycs - 
myfelt, and reverenced you as my true father. 

You demand of me, as my father, a hint, or half 
a hint, as you call it, to be given to my brother 
Fowler; or if not to him, to you. To him, whom 
I call father, I mean all the duty of achild. I calt 
him not father xominally only: I will, irkfome as the 
fubject is, own, without referve, the truth to you (In 
tendernefs to my brother, how could I to him ?)— 
There is a man whom, and.whom only, I could love 
as a good wife ought to love her hufband, He is the 
beft of men. O my good Sir Rowland Meredith ! if 
you knew him, you would love him yourfelf, and own 
him for your fon. I will not conceal his name from 


Y) 4 my 
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my Father: Sir Charles Grandifon is the man, En- 
quire about him. His character will rife upon you 
from every mouth. He engaged firft all your daugh- 
ter’s gratitude, by refcuing her from a great danger 
and oppreffion ; for he is as brave as he is good: And 
how could fhe help fuffering a tendernefs to fpring up 
from her gratitude, of which fhe was never before 
fenfible to any man in the world?’ There zs fome-. 
thing in the way, my good Sir; but not that pro- 
ceeds from his flights or contempts. Your daughter 
could not live, if it were fo. A glorious creature is 
jn the way! who has fuffered for him, who does 
fuffer for him: He ought to be hers, and only hers ; 
and if fhe can be recovered from a fearful malady that 
has feized her mind, he probably will. My daily: 

prayers are, that God will-reftore her! » | 
- Butyet, my dear Sir, my Friend, my Father! my 
efteem for this nebleft of men its of fuch a nature, 
that I cannot give my hand to any other: My Father 
Meredith would not wifh me to give a hand without 
a heart. oe 

This, Sir, is the cafe. Let it, I befeech you, reft 

within your own breaft, and my brother Fowler’s. 
How few minds are there delicate and candid enough 
to fee circumftances of this kind in the light they ought 
to appear in! And pray for me, my good Sir Row-. 
Jand ; not that the way may be fmoothed to what once 
would have crowned my wifhes as to this life; but — 
that Sir Charles Grandifon may be happy with the 
Lady that is, and ought to be, deareft to his heart ; 
and that your daughter may be enabled to rejoice in 
their felicity. What, my good Sir, is this fpan of 
life, that a paffenger through it fhould feek to overturn 
the interefts of others to eftablifh her own ? And can 
the Single Life be a grievance ? Can it be deftitute of 
the nobleft tenderneffes ? No, Sir. ‘You that have 
lived to an advanced age, in a fair fame, furrounded 
with comforts, and as tender to a worthy nephew, - 
| a the 
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the moft indulgent father could be to the worthieft of 
fons, can teftify for me, that it is not. | 

But now, Sir, one word—I difclaim, but yet in all 
thankfulnefs, the acceptance of the favour fignified to 
be intended me in the latter part of the paternal Let- 
ter before me. Our acquaintance began with a hope, 
on your fide, that I could not encourage. As I could 
not, Shall I accept of the benefit from you, to which I 
could only have been intitled (and that as I had be- 
haved) had I been able to oblige you ?—No, Sir! I 
will not, in this cafe, be benefited, when I cannot be- 
nefit. Put me not therefore, I befeech you, Sir, if 
fuch an event (deplored by me, as it would be !) fhould 
happen, upon the neceffity of enquiring after your 
other relations and friends. Sir Rowland Meredith 
my Father, and Mr. Fowler my Brother, are all to 
me of the family they diftinguifh by their relation, 
that I know at prefent. Let me not be made known 
to the reft by a diftinction that would be unjuft to 
them, and to yourfelf, as it muft deprive you of the 
grace of obliging thofe who have more than a ftran- 
ger’s claim ; and muft, in the event, lay them under 
the appearance of an obligation to that ftranger for 
doing them common Jjuttice. 

I ufe the word ffranger with reference to thofe of 
your family and friends to whom I mutt really appear 
in that light. But, laying thefe confiderations afide, 
in which I am determined not to interfere with them, . 
J am, with the tendereft regard, dear and good Sir, - 


Your ever-dutiful and 
affeitionate Daughter, 
Harriet Byron. 


LET, 
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LETTER VIIL 
Mis Emery | To Mifs Sevpy. 


Wedn. April, 19. 


I Shall difpatch this: by your Gibfon early in the 
* morning. It was kind in you to bid him call, in 
his. way down ; for now I fhall be almoft fure of meet- 
ing (if not my uncle) your brother, and who knows, 
but my Lucy herfelf, at Dunftable ? Where, barring 
accidents, I fhall be on Friday night. 

You will fee fome of the worthieft people in the 
world, my dear, if you come, all prepared to love 
you ; ‘but let not any-body be put to inconvenience to 
zneet me at Dunftable. My noble friends here will 
nroceed with me to Stratford, or even to Northamp- 
mo they fay ; but they will fee me fafe in the pro- 

"* Stion of Somebody I love, and whom they muft 

ve for my fake. ° 

“T don’t wonder: that Sir Charles Grandifon loves 
‘vic. Beauchamp: He is a very worthy and fenfible 
man. He, as evéry-body elfe, idolizes Sir. Charles. 
It is fome pleafure to me, Lucy, that I ftand high in 
his efteem. To be refpé¢ted by the worthy, is one 
of the greateft felicities in this life; for it is to be 
ranked as one of them. Sir Harry and his Lady are 
come totown. All, it feems, is harmony in that fa- 


mily. They cannot bear Mr. Beauchamp’s abfence — 


from them for three days together. All the neigh- 
bouring gentlemen are in love with him. His man- 
ners are fo gentle ; his temper fo even; fo defirous to 
ablige; fo genteel in his perfon; fo pleafing in his 
addrefs ; he muft undoubtedly make a good woman 
very happy. 

But Emily, poor girl! fees only Sir Charles Gran- 
difon with eyes of Love. Mr. Beauchamp, is how- 
ever, greatly pleafed with Emily. He told Lady G. 


that 


Le.g SIRCHARLES GRANDISON. 43 
that he thought ‘her a fine -young-creature ; and thar 
her mind was {till more amiable than her perfon. But 
his behaviour to hey is extremely prudent. He fays _ 
finer things of her, than éo her: Yet furely Iam mif- 

taken if he meditates not in her, his future wife. Mr. 


Beauchamp will be one of my efcorte. 


Emily, at her own requeft, is to.go to Colnebrook 
with Lady L. after I am gone. 


_. Mr. Reeves will ride. Lord L: and Lord G. will 


alfo oblige me with their company on horfeback.  — 

In my coufin’s coach will-be Lady L. Lady G. 
Emily, and I. My coufia Reeves is forbidden to 
venture. 

I fhall take leave of Lady Olivia and Lady Maffei 
to-morrow morning ; when they will: fet out for their 
rojected tour. To-morraw we and the whole Grand- 

lifon family are to dine together at Lord L’s, for the 
laft time. It will be a mournful dining-time, on. that 
account. 

Lady Betty Williams, her daughter, and Mifs Cle- 
ments, fupped with us this night, and took leave of 
me in the tendereft manner. They greatly regret my 
going down fo foon, as they call it. | 

As to the public diverfions, which they with me to 
ftay and give into, to be fure I fhould have been glad. 
to have been better qualified to have entertained you 
with the performances of this or that actor, this or 
that mufician, and the like: But, frighted by the vile 
plot upon me at a mafquerade, I was thrawn out of. 
that courfe of diverfion, and indeed into more affect-. 
ing, more interefting engagements ; into the know- 
lege of a family that had no need to look out of itfelf 
for entertainments: And, befides, Are not all the 
company we fee, as vifiters or guefts, full of thefe. 
things ? I have feen the principal performers, in every 
way, often enough to give me a notion of their per- 
formances, tho’ I have not troubled you with. fuch 
¢ommon things as. revolve every feafon, s | 

ou 
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_ You know I am far from flighting the innocent 
pleafures in which others delight—It would have been 
happier for me, perhaps, had I had more leifure to at- 
tend thofe amufements, than I have found. Yet I am 
not fure, neither: For methinks, with all the pangs 
that my fufpenfes have coft me, I would not but have 
known Sir Charles Grandifon, his Sifters, his Emily, 
and Dr. Bartlett. | | : 
I could only have wifhed to have been {pared Sir 
Hargrave Pollexfen’s vile attempt: Then, if I had 
come acquainted with this family, it would have been 
as I came acquainted with others: My gratitude had 
- not been engaged fo deeply. | 
Well—But what fignify all thefe If’s >What has 
béen, has; what muft be, muft. Only love me, my 
dear friends, as you ufed to love me. If I was a good 
girl when I left you, I hcpe I am not a bad one now, 
that I am returning to you. My morals, I blefs God, 
are unhurt: My heart is not corrupted by the vanities 
of the great town: I have a little more experience 
than I had: And if I have feverely paid for it, it is 
not at che price of my reputation. And I hope, if 
nobody has benefited by me, fince I have been in 
town, that no one has fuffered by me. Poor Mr. 
Fowler !—I could not help it, you know. Had IJ, by 
little fnares, follies, coquetries, fought to draw him 
on, and entangle him, his future welfare would with 
reafon, be more the fubject of my folicitude, than it is 
now xeceffary it fhould be; tho’ indeed I cannot be/p 


making it a good deal fo. 
Thurfday Morning. - 


Dr. Bartlett has juft now taken leave of me, in my 


own dreffing-room. The parting-fcene between us_ 


was tender. © | 
I have not given you my opinion of Mifs Wil- 
liams. Had I feen her at my firft coming to town, I 


fhould have taken as much notice,of her in my Let-- 


ters‘to you, as J did of the twa Milfs Brambers, 
oe 0 Mik 
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Mifs Darlington, Mifs Cantillon, Mifs Alleftree, and 
others of my own Sex; and of Mr.Somner, Mr. Al- 
leftree, Mr. Walden, of the other; who took my 
firft notice, as. they. fell early in my way, and with 
whom it is poffible, as well as with the town-diver- 
fions, I ae been more intimate, had not Sir Hare 
prave’s vile attempt carried me out of their acquaint- 
ance into a much higher ; which of neceflity, as well as 
choice, entirely engroffed my attention. But zow 
how infipid would any new characters appear to you, 
if they were but of a like caft with thofe I have men- 
tioned, were I to make /uch the fubjects of my pen, 
and had I time beforé me; which ] cannot have, to 
write again, before I embrace you all, my dear, my 
ever-dear and indulgent friends ! 

I: will only fay, that Mifs Williams is a genteel 
girl ;- but will hardly be more than one of the Jester 
tort. of. modern: women of condition; and that fhe is 
to be claffed fo digh, will be owing more to Mifs Cle- 
ments’s -leffons, than, I am afraid, ‘to her mother’s 
example, 0 eee te 

Is it, Lucy, that I have more. experience and: dif: 
cernment now, or-defs charity and goad-nature, than 
when I firft came to. town ?: for then I thought-well, in 
the main, of Lady Betty. Williams.-: But tho’ theis a 
good-natured, obliging woman ; fhé is fo immerfei in 
the love of publie diverfions! fo fond of routs, drums, 
hurticanes—Blefs me, my dear, how learned fhould 
I have been in all the gaieties of the. modern life ; 
what a fine Lady, poffibly ; had I not been carried into 
more rational (however to me they have been more 
painful) fcenes ; and had I followed the lead of this 
Lady, as fhe (kindly, as to her intention) had defigned 
I fhould! : : 

In the afternoon Mr. Beauchamp is to introduce 
Sir Harry and Lady Beauchamp, on their firft vifit to 
the two fifters. . 


T had almott forgot to tell you, that my naa oo 
| : are 


! 
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I are to attend the good Countefs of D. for one half 
hour, after we have taken leave of Lady Olivia and 
‘her aunt. 

And now, my Lucy, do I thut up miy inlaid: 
ence with you from: London. ..My heart beats high 
with the:hope of. being as indulgently received by all 
you, my deareft friends, as I ufed to be after a fhorter 
abfence: For I am, and ever will be, . 

The grateful, ae and affectionate . 


HARRIET Byron. 


ieee te 
Mis Byron, To Lady G. 


Selby-boufe, Monday, April 24. 
HO?’ the kind friends with whom I parted ‘at 
Dunftable were pleafed, one and all, to allow, 
that the correfpondence which is to pafs between my 
dear Lady G. and her Harriet, fhould anfwer the juft 
expectations of each upon her, in the writing way ; 
and tho’ (at your motion, remember, not at mine) they ° 
promifed to be contented with hearing, read to them 
' fuch parts of my Letters as you fhould think proper to 
communicate ; yet.cannot I difpenfe with my duty to 
Lady L. my Emily, my coufin Reeves, and Dr. Bart- 
lett. Accordingly, I write to them by this poft; and 
I charge you, my dear, with my fincere and thankful 
compliments to your Lord, and to Mr. Beauchamp, 
for their favours. 

What an agreeable night, in the main, was Friday 
night ! Had we not been to feparate next morning, it 
would have been an agreeable one indeed ! 

Is not my aunt Selby an excellent woman? But you 
all admired her. She admires you all. I will tell you, 
another time, what-fhe faid of you, my dear, in par- 
ticular. 

My coufin Lucy, too—zs fhe not an amiable ices 
ture 5 
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ture ?—Indeed you all were delighted with her. But 
I take pleafure in recollecting your apprebations of one 
I fo dearly love. She is as prudent as Lady L. and, 
now our Naney is fo well recovered, as chearful as 
Lady G. You faid, you. would provide a good huf- 
band for her: Don’t forget. ‘The man, whoever he 
be, cannot be too good for my Lucy. Nancy is fuch 
anether good girl: But fo I told you. 

Well, and pray, Did you ever meet with fo plea- 
fant a man as my uncle Selby ? What fhould we have 


- done, when we talked of your brother, when we 


talked of our parting, had it not been for him? You 
looked upon me every now-and-then, when he re- 
turned your fmartnefs upon him, as if you thought I 
had let him know fome of your perverfeneffes to Lord 
G.—And do you.think I did not? Indeed I did. 
Can you imagine that your frank-hearted Harrier, 
who hides not from her friends her own faults, fhould 
conceal yours.?——But what a.particular character is 
yours !. Every-body blames.you, that knows of your 
over-livelinefles ; yet every-body loves you—I think, 
for your very faults. Had it not been fo, do you 
imagine I could ever have loved you, after you had 
led Lady L. to join with you, on a certain teazing 
occafion ?>—-My uncle dotes upon you! | 

But don’t tell Emily that my coufin James Selby is 
in Love with her. That he:may not, on the fcore of | 
the dear girl’s fotrune, be thought prefumptuous, ler 
me tell you, that he is almoft of age; and, when he 
is, comes into poffeffion of an handfome eftate. He 
has many good qualities. I have, in fhort, a very 
oreat value for him ; but not enough, tho’ he is m 
relation, to wifh him my ftill more beloved Emily. 
Dear creature! methinks I ftill feel her parting tears 
on my cheek ! 3 

You charge me ‘to be as minute, in the Letters I 


write to you, as I ufed to be to my friends here: And 


you 
I 
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you promife to be as circumftantial in yours. I will 
fet you the example: Do you be fure to follow it. 
. We baited at Stony-Stratford. I was afraid how it 
would be.: There were the two bold creatures, Mr. 
Greville and Mr. Fenwick, ready to receive us: -A 
handfome collation, as at our fetting out, fo now, 
befpoke by them, was fet on the table. How they 
came by their intelligence, nobody: knows: We were 
all concerned to fee them. They feemed half-mad 
for joy. My coufin James had alighted to hand us 
out; but Mr. Greville was fo earneft to offer his 
hand, that tho’ my coufin was equally ready, I thought 
I could not.deny to his folicitude for the poor favour, 
fuch a mark of civility.. Befides, if I had,. it would 
have been diftinguifhing him for more than a com- 
mon neighbour, you know. Mr. Fenwick took the 
other hand, when I had ftept out of the coach, and 
then (with fo much pride, as made me afhamed of 
myfelf) they hurried me between them, thro’ the inn- 
yard, and into the room they had engaged for us ; 
bleffing themfelves, all the way, for my coming down 
Harriet Byron. - 5 | 
~ Tlooked about as if for the dear friends I had parted 
-with at Dunftable. This is not, thought I, fo de- 
lightful an inn as they made that—Now ¢hey, thought 
I, are juft got to Barnet, in their way to London, as 
we are here in ours to Northampton—But ah! where, 
where is Sir Charles Grandifon at this time? And I 
fighed! But don’t read this, and fuch ftrokes as this, 
to any-body but Lord and Lady L.—yYou won’t, you 
fay—Thank you, Charlotte—I will call you Char- 
lotte, when I think of it, as you commanded me. 
. The joy we had at Dunttable, was eafy, ferene, 
deep, full, as I may fay; it was the joy of fenfible 
people: But the joy here was made by the two gen- 
tlemen, mad, loud, and even noify. They. harcly 
were able to contain themfelves ; and my uncle, and 
coufin James, were forced to be loud, to be.heard. 
| , My. 


Let.9. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 49 

Mr. Orme, good Mr. Orme, when we came near 
his park, was on the highway-fide, perhaps near the 
very {pot where he ftood to fee me ‘pafs to London fo 
many weeks ago—Poor man!—When I firft faw him 
(which was before the coach came near, for I looked 
out only, as thinking I would mark the place where I 
laft beheld him) he looked with fo difconfolate an air, 
and fo fixed, that I compaffionately faid to myfelf, 
Surely the worthy man has not been there ever fince. 

I twitched the ftring juft in.time: The coach ftopt. 
Mr. Orme, faid I, How do you? Well, I hope ?— 
How does Mifs Orme ? 

I had my hand on the coach-door. He {natched it. 
It was not an unwilling hand. He preffed it with his 
lips. God be praifed, faid he (with a countenance, 
O how altered for the better!) for permitting me once 
more to behold that face—that angelic face, he faid. 

God blefs you, Mr. Orme ! faid I: I am glad to fee 


you. Adieu. 
The coach drove on. Poor Mr. Orme! faid my 
aunt. . 


Mr. Orme, Lucy, faid I, don’t look fo ill as you 
wrote he was. 

His joy to fee you, returned fhe—But Mr. Orme is 
in a declining way. | | 

Mr. Greville, on the coach ftopping, rode back jutt 
4s it was going on again—And with a loud laugh— 
How the d---] came Orme to know of your coming, 
madam !-—Poor fellow! It was very kind of you to 
ftop your coach to fpeak to the ftatue. And he laughed 
again.—Nonienfical ! At what ?— 

My grandmamma Shirley, deareft of parents! her 
youth, as fhe was pleafed to fav, renewed by the ex- 
pectation of 6. faon feeing her darling child, came (as 
my aunt told us, you know) on Thurfday night to 
Selby-houfe, to charge her and Lucy with her bleffing 
to me; and refolving to ftay there to receive me. 
Our beloved Nancy was alfo to be there; fo were 

Vor. IV, Ie two 
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two other coufins, Kitty and Patty Holles, good young 
creatures; who, in my abfence,’ had attended my 
grandmamma at every convenient opportunity, and 
whom I alfo found here. 

When we came within fight af this houfe, Now, 
Harrict, faid Lucy, I tee the fanie kind of emoticns 
besinning to arife in your face and Loiom, as Lady G. 
told us you fhewed when you firft faw your aunt at 
Dunftable. My grandmamma! faid II am in fight 
of the dear houfe that holds her: I hope fhe is here. 
But I will not furprife her with my joy to fee her. 
Lie ftill, throbbing impatience ! Penne to: my 
heart. 

But when the coach (attended by. many neighbours 
and friends, who, like a gathering fnowball, had got 
together, within a few miles of Selby- houfe) fet ‘us 
down at the inner-gate, there, in the outward-hall, 
fat my bleffed grandmamma.: The moment I beheld 
her, my intended caution forfook me: I fprang by 
my aunt, and, before the foot-ftep could be put down, 
flew, as it were, out of the coach, and threw myfelf 
at her feet, wrapping my arms about her: Blefs, blefs, 
faid I, your Harriet! I could not, at the moment, 
fay another word. 

Great God! faid the pious parent, her hands and 
eyes lifted up, Great God! I thank thee! Then fold- 


ing her arms about my neck, fhe kiffed my forehead, | 


my cheek, my lips—God blefs my Love! Pride of 


ny life! the moft precious of a hundred daughters! 


How does my Child—My Harriet—O my Love !— 
After fuch dangers, fuch trials, fuch haraffings—-Once 
more, God be praiifed that-I clafp to my fond heart 
my Harriet! 

Separate them, feparate them, faid_ my facetious 
uncle (yet he had tezrs in his eyes) before they grow 
together !—Madam, to my grandmamma, fhe is our 
Harriet, as well as yours: Let us welcome the faucy 
girl, on her re-entrance into thefe doors ag? | I 
fupofe, I fhall foon find her. - ‘My 


ee ee 
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My grandmamma withdrew her fond arms :: Take 
her, take her, faid fhe, each in turn: . But I think I 
never can part with her again.. 

My uncle faluted mc, and bid me very kindly wel 
come home: So did my aunt: So did’ ee a 
equally-beloved Nancy—So did every one. 

How can I return the, obligations which the love of 
all my friends lays upon me? To be good, to ‘be 
grateful, is not enough ; fince that one: ought to -bé 
for one’s own fake. What a fweet thing is it to be 
beloved by worthy neighbours! I had feveral vifiters 
laft night, ‘and compliments without number, on my 
arrival :—Compliments, for what? For having loft 
the better half of my heart? Don’t you think I look 
filly to myfelf? You bid me be free in-my-confelfions. 
You promife to look my Letters over before you read 
them to any-body ; and to’ mark paflages Proce to 
be kept to yourfelf—Pray do. 

Mr. Greville and Mr. Fenwick were here ‘fepas 
rately,.an hour ago: I thanked them for their civility 
- on the road, and not ungracioufly, as Mr. Greville 
told my uncle, as to him. -He was not, he faid,-with- 
out hopes, yet; fince I knew not how to be ungrate- 
ful. Mr. Greville buifds, as he always did, a ‘merit 
on his civility ; and by that means finks, in the nar- 
rower Lover, the claim he might otherwife make to 
the title of the generous neighbour. 

a : 

Miss Orme has jut been here. She could not 
help throwing in a word for her brother. | 

You will guefs, my dear Lady G. at the fubjeé of 
our converfations here, arid what they will Le, morn- 
ing, noon, and night, for a week to come. My 
grandmamma is better in health than I have known 
her for a year or two paft. The health of people ini 
years can mend but flowly ; and they are flow to ‘ac- 
knowlege it in their own favour. My grandmamma, 
however, ows that fhe is better within thefe few 

Ea days 
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days paft; but attributes the amendment to her Har- 
riet’s return. | 

How do they all blefs, revere, extol, your noble 
brother !—How do they wifh—And how do they re- 
gret—You know what—Yet how ready are they to 
applaud your Elarriet, if fhe can hold her magnani- 
mity, in preferring the happinefs of Clementina to her 
own !—My grandmamma and aunt are of opinion, 


that I foould; and they praife me for the -generofity of : 


miy effort, whether the fuperior merits of the man 
will or will not allow me to fucceed in it. But my 
Uncle, my Lucy, and my Nancy, from their un- 
bounded love of me, think a little, and due a little, 
narrower ; and, believing it will go hard with me, 
fay, It #s hard. My uncle, in particular, fays, the 
very pretenfion is flight and nonfenfe: But, however, 
if the girl, added he, can parade away her paffion for 
an object fo worthy ; with all my heart: It will be 
but juft, that the romancing elevations, which fo often 
drive headftrong girls into difficulties, fhould now- 
and-then help a more difcreet one out of them. 
Adieu, my beloved Lady G. Repeated compli- 
ments, love, thanks, te my Lord and Lady L. to my 
Emily, to Dr. Bartlett, to Mr. Beauchamp, and par- 
ticularly to my Lord G. Dear, dear Charlotte, be 
good! Let me befeech you be good! If you are mot, 
you will have every one of my friends who met you at 


Dunftable, and, from ¢heir report, my grandmamma . 


and Nancy, againft you ; for they find but one fault 
in my Lord : It is, that he feems too fond of a wife, 
who, by her archnefs of looks, and half-faucy turns 
upon him, even before them, evidently fhewed—Shall 
I fay what ?>—But I ftand up for you, my dear. Your 
gratitude, your generofity, your honour, I fay (and 
why fhould I not add your auty ?) will certainly make 
you one of the moft obliging of wives, to the moft 
affectionate of hufbands. 

- My uncle fays, He hopes fo: But tho’ he adores 
you 


: 4 . 
ce 
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you for a friend, and the companion of a lively hour ; 
yet he does not know but his Dame Selby is /i/ the 
woman whom a man fhould prefer for a wife: And 
fhe, faid he, is full as faucy as a wife need tO be; 
tho’ I think, Harriet, that fhe has not been the lefs 
dutiful of late for your abfence. | 

Once more, .adieu, my dear Lady G, and continue 
to love | 
_ Your Harriet Byron. 


LETTER X. 
Lady G. To Mifs By Ron. . 


Thurfday, April 27. — 

| pecs one of the Dunftable party fays, that you 
are a grateful and good girl. Beauchamp carf 
talk of nobody elfe of our Sex: I believe in my con- 
fcience he is in Love with you. I think all the un- 
provided-for young women, where-ever you come, 
muft hate you. Was you never by furprize carried 


into the chamber of a friend labouring with the Small- 


pox, in the infectious ftage of it >—O, but I think you. 
once faid you had had that diftemper, But your 
mind, Harriet, were your face to be ruined, would 
make you admirers. The fellows who could think 
of preferring even fuch a face to fuch a heart, may be 
turned over to the clafs of Infignificants. 

_ Js not your aunt Selby, you afk, an excellent wo-. 
man ?—She is. Iadmireher. But I am very angry 
with you for deferring to another time, acquainting 
me with what fhe faid of me. When we are taken 
with any-body, we lové they fhould be taken with us.. 
Teazing Harriet! You know what an immoderate 
quantity of curiofity I have. Never ferve me fo 
again { 

Tam in love with your coufin Lucy. Were either 


Fenwick or Greville good enough—But they are not. — 
EK 3. I think 
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I think fhe fhall have Mr. Orme. Nancy, you fay, 
ts fuch another good girl. I don’t doubt it. Is fhe 
not your coufin, and Lucy’s fifter? But I cannot un- 
dertake for every good girl who wants a hufband. 1 
with I. had feen Lucy a fortnight ago: Then Nancy 
might have had Mr. Orme, and Lucy fhould have 
had LordG. He admires her greatly. And do you 
think that a man who at that time profeffed for me fo 


much Love and Service, and all that, would have - 


{crupled to oblige me, had I (as I eafily fhould) proved 
to him, that he would have been a much happier man 
than he could hope to be with Somebody elie? 

Your uncle is a pleafant man: But tell him I fay, 
that the man would be out of his wits, that did not 
make the preference he does in favour of his Dame 
Selby, as he calls her. Tell him alfo, if you pleafe, 
in return for his plain-dealing, that I fay, he ffudses 
too much for his pleafantries : He is continually hunt- 
ing for occafions to be fmart. Ihave heard my father 
fay, that this was the fault of fome wits of his ac- 

uaintance, whom he ranked among the wit-lings for 
it. If you think it will mortity him more, you may 
tell him (for Iam very revengeful when I think myfelf 
affronted) that were I at liberty, which, God help me, 
IT am not! I would fooner choofe for a hufband the 
man I save (peor foul, as I now-and-then think 
him) than fuch a teazing creature as himfelf, were 
both in my power, and both of an age. And I fhould 
have this good reafon for my preference: Your uncle 
and I fhould kave been too much alike, and fo been 
jealous of each other’s wit; whereas I can make my 
honeft. Lord G. look about jim, and admire me 
ftrangely, whenever I pleafe. 

But. I am, it feems, a perfon of a sardcillat cha- 
ra€ter. Every one, you fay, loves me, yet blames 
me. - Odd characters, my dear, are needful to make 
even characters fhine. You gocd girls would-not be 
Valued. as you are, if there were not t bad ones. lave 
you 
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you not heard it faid, That ‘all human excellence is 
but comparative ? Pray allow of the contraft. You, 
Tam fure, ought. You are an ungrateful creature, if, 
whenever you think of my over-livelineffes, as you 
call’em, you don’t drop a courtefy, and fay, You are - 
obliged to me. | 7 
But {till the attack made upon you in your dreffing- 
room at Colnebroox, by my fifter and me, fticks in 
your. ftomach—And why fo? We were willing te: 
fhew you, that we were not the filly people you muft- 
have thought us, had we not been able to diftinguihh . 
light from darknefs. You, who ever were, I believe, , 
one of the frankeft-hearted girls in Britain, and ad- 
mired for the eafe and dignity given you by that frank- 
nefs, were growing aukward, nay difhoneft. Your 
gratitude! your gratitude! was the duft you wanted 
to throw into our eyes, that we might not fee that 
‘you were governed by a ftronger motive. You called 
us your friends, your fifters, but treated us not as 
either; and-this man, and that, and t’other, you 
could refufe ; and: why ? No reafon given for it; and 
we were to be popt off with your gratitude, truly !— 
We were to believe juft what you faid, and no more; 
nay, not fo much as you faid. But we were not fo 
implicit. Nor would you, in our cafe, have been. 
fo. 3 7 | 
But * you, perhaps, would not have violently. 
¢ broken in upon a poor thing, who thought we were 
* blind, becaufe fhe was not willing we fhould fee.’— 
May: be not: But then, in that cafe, we were honefter 
than you would have been; that’s all. Here, faid I, 
Lady L. is this poor girl aukwardly ftruggling to con- 
ceal what every-body fees; and, feeing, applauds her 
for, the man confidered (Yes, Harriet, the man con- 
fidered: be pleafed to take that in).: Let us, in pity, 
relieve her. She is thought to be frank, open-hearted, | 
communicative; nay, -fhe paffes herfelf upon us in 
thofe characters :. She fees we keep nothing trom her. 
: | E 4 She 
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She has been acquainted with ycur Love before Wed- 
_lock ; with my Folly, in relation to Anderfon : She has 
carried her head above a fcore or two of men not con- 
temptible. She fits enthroned among us, while we 
make but common figures at her foot{too!: She calls 
us fifters, friends, and twenty pretty names. [Let us 
acquaint her, that we fee into her heart; and why 
Lord D. and others are fo indifferent with her. If fhe 
is ingenuous, let us fpare her; if not, leave me to 
punifh her—Yet we will keep up her punétilio as to 
our brother; we will leave him to make his own dif- 
coveries. She may confide in his politenefs; and the 


refult will be happier for her; becaufe fhe will then 


be under no reftraint to us, and her native freedom of 
heart may again take its courfe. 

Agreed, agreed, faid Lady L.—And arm in arm, 
we entered your dreffing-room, difmiffed the maid, 
and began the attack— And, O Harriet! how you he- 
fitated, paraded, fooled on with us, before you came 
to confeffion! Indeed you deferved not the mercy we 
fhewed you—So, child, you had better to have let 
this part of your ftory fleep in peace. 

You bid me not tell Emily that your coufin is in 
Love with her: ButI think I will. Girls begin very 
early to-look out for admirers. It is better, in order 
to {tay her ftomach, to find out one for her, than that 
She fhould find out one for herfelf; efpecially when 
the man is among ourfelves, as I may fay ; and both 
are in our own management, and at diftance from each 
other. Emily is a good girl, but fhe has fufceptibi- 
lities already: And tho’ I would not encourage her, as 
yet, to look out of herfelf for happinefs; yet I would 
give her confequence with herfelf, and at the fame 
time let her fee, that there could be no mention made 
of any-thing that related to ber, but what fhe fhould 
be acquainted with. Dear girl! 1 love her as well as 
hae and I pity her too: For fhe, as well as Some- 

ody elfe, will have difficulties to contend with, 
pe 9 8 which 
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which fhe wil] not know eafily how to get over; tho’ 
fhe can, in a flame fo young, generoufly prefer the 
intereft of a more excellent woman to her own.— 
There, Harriet, is a grave paragraph; You'll like 
me for it. | 

You are a very reflecting girl, in mentioning to me 
fo particularly, your behaviour to your Grevilles, Fen- 
wicks, and Ormes. What is that but faying, See, 
Charlotte! Iam a much more complaifant creature. 
to the men, no one of which I intend to have, than 
you are to your hufband ! 

What a pious woman, indeed, muft be your grand: 
mamma, that fhe could fufpend her joy, her'long- 
abfent darling at her feet, till fhe had firft thank’d 
God for reftoring her to her arms! But, in this in- 
ftance, we fee the force of habitual piety. Tho’ not 
fo good as J fhould be myfelf, I revere thofe who are 
fo; and that I hope you will own is no bad fign. 

Well, but now for ourfelves, and thofe about us, 

Lady Olivia has written to Lady L. a Letter from 
Windfor. It is in French; extremely polite.. She 
promifes to write to me from Oxford. 

Lady Anne S. made me a vifit this morning. She. — 
was more concerned than I wifhed to fee her, on my 
confirming the report fhe had heard of my brother’s 
being gone abroad. I raillied her a little too freely, 
as it was before Lord G. and Lord L. I never was 
better rebuked than by her; for fhe took out her pen-. 
cil, and on the cover of a Letter wrote thefe lines 
from Shakefpeare, and flid them into my hand: 


And will-you rend our ancient Love afunder, 

To join with Men, in {corning your poor friend ? 
It 1s not friendly , ’tis not maidenly: 

Our Sex, as well as I, may chide you for it ; 
Tho’ I alone do feel the injury. 


I never, my dear, told you how freely this Lady 
and J had talked of Love: But freely as we had spr 
was 
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I. was not aware that the matter lay fo deep in her 
heart. I knew not how to tell her that my brother 
had faid, It could not be. could have wept over her 
when [ read this paper; and I owned myfelf by a 
whifper juftly rebuked. She charged me not to let 
any man fee this; particularly not either of thofe 
prefent: And do you, Harriet, keep what I have writ- 
ten of Lady Anne to yourfelf. 

My aunt Eleanor has written a congratulatory Let- 
tér tame from York. Sir Charles, it feems, had ac- 
quainted her with Lord G’s day [Not my day, Har- 
riet! that is not the phrafe, I hope!] as foon as he 
knew it himfelf; and fhe writes, fuppofing that I was 
actually offered on it. Women are victims on thefe 
occafions : I hope you’ll allow me that. My brother 
has made it a point of duty to acquaint his father’s 
fifter with every matter of confequence to the family ; 
and now, fhe fays, that both her nieces are fo well 
difpofed of, fhe will come to town very quickly to fee 
her new relations and us; and defires we will make 
room for her. And yet fhe owns, that my brother 
has informed her of his being obliged to go abroad ; 
and fe fuppofes him gone. As he is the beloved of 
her heart, I wonder fhe thinks of making this vifit 
now he is abfent : But we fhall all be glad to fee my 
aunt Nell. She is a good creature, tho’ an old maid. 
I hope the old Lady has not utterly loft either her in- 


vention or memory ; and then, between both, I fhall | 


be entertained with a great number of Love-f{tories of 
the laft age; and perhaps of fome dangers and efcapes 5, 


which may ferve for warnings for Emily. Alas! alas! — 


they will come too late for your Charlotte! 

I have written already the longeft Letter that I ever 
wrote in my life: Yet it is prating; and to you, to 
whom I love to prate. I have not zear done. 

You bid me be good; and you threaten me, if I 
am. not, with the ill opinion of all your friends: But I 
have fuch an unaccountable biafs for roguery, or what 
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fhall I call it? that I believe it is impoffible for me to 
take your advice. I have been examining myfelf. 
What a duce is the matter with me, that I cannat fee 
my honeft man in the fame advantageous light in 
which he appears to every-body elfe? Yet I do not, 
in my heart, diflike him. On the contrary, I know 
not, were I to look about me, far and wide, the man 
I would have wifhed to have called mine, rather than 
him. But he is fo important about trifles ; fo nimble, 
yet fo ow: He is fo fenfible of his own intention to 
pleafe, and has fo many antic motions in his obliging- 
nefs; that I cannot forbear laughing at the very time 
that I ought perhaps to reward him with a gracious 
approbation. — | a 
~ I muft fool ona little while longer, I believe: Per- 
mit me, Harriet, fo to do, as occafions arife. 
° my ‘as . - : 
An inftance, an inftance in point, Harriet. Let 


me laugh as I write. I did at the time.—What do 


you laugh at, Charlotte >—Why this poor man, or, 
as I fhould rather fay, this Lord and Mafter of mine, 
has juft left me. He has been making me both a 
compliment, and a prefent. And what do you think 
the compliment is? .Why, if I pleafe, he will give 
away to a virtuofo friend, his colle&tion of Moths and 
Butterflies : I once, he remembered, rallied him upon 
them. And by what ftudy, thought I, wilt thou, 
honeft man, fupply their place ? If thou haft a talent 
this way, purfue it; fince perhaps thou wilt not fhine 
in any other. And the 4¢? any-thing, you know, 
Harriet, carries with it the appearaace of excellence. 
Nay, he would alfo part with his collection of Shells, 
if I had no objection. © oO eae | 


To whom, my Lord >—He had not refolved-_—Why | 


then, only as Emily is too little of a child, or you might 
give them toher. ‘* Too little of a child, madam!’ 
and a great deal of buftle and importance took pof- 
feffion of his features—Let me tell you, madam—I 
won't let you, my Lord; and.d laughed. 


a ae 
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Well, madam, I hope here is fomething coming 
up that you will not difdain to accept of yourfelf. 

Up came groaning under the weight, or rather | 
under the care, two fervants with bafkets: A fine fet 
of old Japan China with brown edges, believe me. 
They fet down their bafkets, and withdrew. | 

Would yon not have been delighted, Harriet, to 
fee my Lord bufying himfelf with taking out, and put- 
ting in the windows, one at atime, the cups, plates, 
jars, and faucers; rejoicing and parading over them, 
and fhewing his connoiffeurfhip to his motionlefs ad- 
miring wife, in commending this and the other piece 
as a beauty? And, when he had done, taking the /- 
berty, as he phrafed it, half fearful, half refolute, to 
falute his bride for his reward ; and then pacing back- 
wards feveral fteps, with fuch a ftrut and a crow—I 
fee him yet !—Indulge me, Harriet !—I burft into a 
hearty laugh; I could not help it: And he, reddening, 
Jooked round himfelf, and round himfelf, to fee if any- 
thing was amifs in his garb. The man, the man! 
honeft friend, I gould have faid, but had too much 
reverence for my hufband, is the oddity! Nothing 
amifs in the garb. 

O Harriet! Why did you befeech me to be good ? 
I think in my heart I have the ftronger inclination to 
be bad for it! You call me perverfe: If you think me 
fo, bid me be faucy, bid me be’bad ; and I may then, 
like other good wives, take the contrary courfe for the 
fake of dear contradiction. 

Shew not, however (I in turn befeech you) to your 
grandmamma and aunt, fuch parts of this Letter as 
would make them defpife me. You fay, you ftand up 
for me; I have need of your advocatefhip: Never 
let me want it. And do J] not, after all, do a. 
greater credit to my good.man, when | can fo heartily 
laugh in the wedded ftate, than if I were to fit down 
with my finger in my eye? a 

I have taken your advice, and prefented my = 

a with: 
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- with my half of the jewels. I defired her to accept 

them, as they were my mother’s, and for her fake. 
This gave them a value with her, more than equal 
to their worth: But Lord L. is uneafy, and declares 
he will not fuffer Lady L. long to lie under the obli- 
gation. Were every one of family in South Britain 
and North Britain to be as generous and difinterefted 
as Lord L. and our family, the union of the two parts 
of the ifland would be complete. | 

Lorp help this poor obliging man! I with I don’t 
love him, at laft. He has taken my hint, and has 
prefented his collection of Shells (a very fine one, he 
fays it is) to Emily; and they two are actually bu- 
fied (and will be for an hour or two, I doubt not) in 
admiring them ; the one ftrutting over the beauties, in 
order to enhance the value of the prefent ; the other 
courtefying ten times in a minute, to fhew her gra- 
titude. Poor man! When his.virtuofo friend has got 
his Butterflies and Moths, I am afraid he muft fet up a 
turner’s fhop for employment. If he loved reading, 
I could, when our vifiting hurries are over, fet him to 
read to me the new things that come out, while I knot 
or work; and, if he loved writing, to copy the Let- 
ters which pafs between you and me, and thofe for you 
which I expect with fo much impatience from m 
brother by means of Dr. Bartlett. I think he fpells 
pretty well, for a Lord. 

I have no more to fay, at prefent, but compliments, 
without number or meafure, to all you fo defervedly 
love and honour; as well thofe I Have not feen, as_ 
thofe I have. | | | 
_ Only one thing: Reveal to me all the fecrets of 
your heart, and how that heart is from time to time 
affected ; that I may know whether you are capable of 
that greatnefs of mind in a Love-cafe, that you fhew 
in all others. We will all allow you to love Sir 
Charles Grandifon. Thofe who do, give honour to 

themfelves, 
® 


62 ..° THE HISTORY OF. Vol.g. 


ete if their eyes ftop not at perfon, is having 
fo many advantages. For the fame reafon, I make 
no apologies, and never did, for praifing my brother, 
as any other lover of him might do. 

Let me know every-thing how and about your fel- 
lows, too. Ah! Harriet, you make not the ufe of 
power that I would .have done in your fituation. 14> 
was half-forry.when my hurrying brother made me 
difmifs Sir Walter ; and yet, to have but two danglers 
after one, are poor doings for a fine Lady. Poorer 
ftill to have but one ! 

Here’s a Letter as long as my arm. Adieu. I was 
loth to come to the name: But defer it ever fo long, I 
muft fubfcribe, at lait, ee -* 

7 . . CHarvotte G. 


LETTER XL: 
- Myf asea To Mifs Brnow (a). 


Monday, May 1. 


O My deareft, my honoured Mifs Byron, how you 
have fhamed your Emily by fending a Letter to 
her; fuch a fweet Letter too! before I have paid my 
duty to you in a Letter of thanks for all your love to 
me, and for all your kind inftructions. . But I began 
once, twice, and thrice, and wrote a great deal each 
time, but could not pleafe myfelf:: You, madam, .are 
fuch awriter, and I am fuch a poor thing at my pen !— 

But I know you will accept the heart. And fo my 
very diffidence fhews pride; fince it cannot be -ex- 
pected from me tb be a fine writer : And yet this very 
Letter, I forefee, will be the worfe for my diffidence, | 
and not the better: For I don’t like this beginning, 
neither.—But come, it fhall go. Am I not ufed to 


(a) The Letter to which this is an anfwer, as well as thofe writ- 
ten by Mifs Byron to her ceufin Reeves, Lady L. = and theirs 
jn return, are omitted, 

your 
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there in fighing, when I think of him! Yet I knowl 
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‘your goodnefs? And do you not bid me prattle to 
you, in my Letters, as I ufed to do in your drefling- 
room? O what {weet advice have you, and do'you 


return for my filly prate! And fo I will begin. 


And was you grieved at parting with your Emily 
on Saturday morning? Iam fure I was very much 
concerned at parting with you. If could not help cry- 
ing all the way to town; and Lady G. fhed tears as 
well as I, and fo did Lady L. feveral times ; and faid, 
You were the lovelieft, beft young Lady in the world. 
And we all praifed likewife your aunt, your coufin 
Lucy, and young Mr. Selby. How good are all your 
relations! They muft‘he good! And Lord. L: and 
Lord G. for men, wete‘as much concerned as we, at 
parting with you. Mr. Reeves was fo dull-all the 
way !—poor Mr. Reeves, he was very dull. And Mr. 
Beauchamp, 4e praifed you to the very fkies; and in 
fuch a pretty manner too! Next to my guardian, .I 
think Mr. Beauchamp is a very agreeable man. I 


' fanfy thefe noble’ fifters, if the truth were known, 


don’t like him fo well as their brother does: Perhaps 
that may be the reafon, out of Jealoufy; as I may fay, 
if-there be any-thing in my obfervation. But they are 
vattly civil to him, neverthelefs ; yet they never praife 
him when his-back 1s turned, as they do others, who 
can’t fay half the good things that he fays. — 

Well, but enough of Mr. Beauchamp. My guar- 
dian! my gracious, my kind, my indulgent guar- 
dian! who, that thinks of him, ‘can praife any-body 
elfe ? 3 

O madam! Where is he now? God protect and 
guide my guardian, where-ever he goes! This is my 
prayer, firft and laft, and I can’t tell how often in the 
day. I look for him in evefy place J have feen him 
in [And pray tell me, madam, Did not you do fo 
when he had left us?]; and whenI can’t find him,‘I 
do fo figh !— What a pleafure, yet what a pain, is 


am. 
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am-an innocent girl. And this I am fure of, that I 
with him to be the hufband of but one woman in the 
whole world; and that is you. But then my next 
with is—You know what—Ah my Mifs Byron! you 
mutt let me live with you and my guardian, if you 
fhould ever be Lady Grandifon. 

But here, madam, are fad doings fometimes be- 
tween Lord and Lady G. Iam very angry at her 
often in my heart; yet I cannot help laughing, now- 
and then, at her out-of-the-way fayings. Is not her 
character a very new one? Or are there more fuch 

oung wives? I could not do as fhe does, were I to 
be queen of the globe. Every-body blames her. 
She will make my Lord not love her, at laft. Don’t 
you. think fo? And then what will fhe get by her 
wit ? 

| - & 

Just this moment fhe came into my clofet 
Writing, Emily ? faid the: To whom ?—I told her. 
‘Don’t tell tales out of {chool, Emily.—I was /o afraid 
‘that fhe would have afked to fee what I had written : 
But fhe did not. To be fure fhe is very polite, and 
knows what belongs to herfelf,, and every-body elfe: 
To be ungenerous, as you once faid, to her hufband 
only, that is a very fad thing to think of. 

Well, and I would give any-thing to know if you 

think what I have written tolerable, before I go any 
further : But I will go on in this way, fince I cannot 
do better. Bad is my beft; but you fhalt have 
quantity, I warrant, fince you bid me write long 
Letters. 7 

But I have feen my mother: It was but yefterday. 
_ She was in a mercer’s fhop in Covent-Garden. 

was in Lord L’s chariot; only Anne was with me. 
— Anne faw her firft. I alighted, and afked her bleffing 
in the fhop. I am fure I did right. She bleffed me, 
and called me dear !ove. I ftaid till fhe had bought 
what fhe wanted, and then J flid down the money, . 
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if it were her own doing; and glad I was I had fo 
much about me : It came but to four guineas. I 
begged her, {peaking low, to forgive me for fo doing :. 
And finding fhe was to go home as far as Soho, and — 
had thoughts of having a hackney coach called, I 
gave Anne money for a coach for herfelf, and waited 
on my mother to her own lodgings; and it being 
Lord L’s chariot, the was fo good as to difpenfe with 
my alighting. : 
_ She bleffed my guardian all the way, and bleffed 
me. She faid, fhe would not afk me to come to fee 
her, becaufe it might not be thought proper, as my 
guardian was abroad: But fhe hoped, fhe might be 
allowed to come and fee me fometimes.—Was fhe not 
very good, madam? But my guardian’s goodnefs 
makes every-body good. — O that my mamma had 
si always the fame! I fhould have been but too 
appy. , | 
God blefs my guardian, for putting mie on enlarging 
her power to live handfomely. Only as a coac 
brings on other charges, and people mutt live accord- 
ingly, or be difcredited, inftead of credited, by it; or I 
fhould hope the additional Two hundred a year might 
_afford them one. Yet one does not know but Mr. 
O-Hara may have been in debt before he married her; 
and I fanfy he has people who hang upon him. But 
if it pleafes God, I will not, at | am at age, and 
have a coach of my own, fuffer my mother to walk 
on foot. What a bleffing is it, to have a guardian 
that will fecond every good purpofe of one’s heart! . 
Lady Oliviais rambling about; and I fuppofe fhe 
will wait here in England till Sir Charles’s return : 
But I am fure he never will have her. A wicked 
wretch, with her poniards! Yet it is pity! She isa _ 
fine woman. But [ hate her for her expectation, as 
well as for her poniard. And a woman to leave her 
own country, to feek for a hufband ! I could die be- 
fore I could do fo; tho’ to fuch a man as my guardian. 
Vou. IV. F Yet 
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Yet onee [ thought I could have liked to have lived 
with her at Florence. She has fome good qualities, 
and is very generous, and, in the main, well efteemed 
in her own country : Every- body knew fhe loved my 
guardian: But I don’t know how it is; nobody: 
blamed her for it, vaft as the difference in fortune 
then was. But that is the glory of being a virtuous 
man; to love him is acredit, inftead of a fhame. O 
madam! Who would not be virtuous? And that 
not only for their own, but for their friends fakes, if 
they loved their friends, and wifhed them to be well | 
thought of ? 7 

Lord W. is very defirous to haften his wedding. 

Mr. Beauchamp fays, that all the Mansfields ( He 
knows them ) blefs my guardian every day of their 
lives ; and their enemies tremble. He has commif- 
fions from my guardian to enquire and act in their 
caufe, that no time may be loft to do them fervice, 
epainit his return. 

We have had another vifit from Lady Beauchamp, | 
and have returned it. She is very much pleafed with 
us: You fee I fay us. Indeed my two dear Ladies 
are very good to me: But I have no merit: It is all 
for their brother’s fake. 

Mr. Beauchamp tells us, juft now, that his mother- 
in-law has joined with his father, at her own motion, 
to fettle ro00/. ayear upon him. Iam glad of it, 
with all my heart: Are not you? He is all gratitude 
‘upon it. He fays, that he will redouble his endea- 
vours to oblige her ; and that his gratitude to her, as 
well as his duty to his father, will engage his utmoft 
regard tor her. 

Mr. Beauchamp, Sir Harry himfelf, and my Lady, 
are continually bleffing my guardian: Every-body, 
in fhort, bleffes him.— But, ah! madam, Where is 
he, at this moment? O that I were a bird! that I 
‘might hover over his head, and fometimes bring ti- 
‘dings to his friends of his motions ard good deeds. ‘ 
» wou 
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would often flap my wings, dear Mifs Byron, at 
your chamber-window, as a fignal of his welfare, 
and then fly back again, and perch as near him as 
I could. | : 
Iam very happy, as I faid before, in the favour of 
Lady and Lord L. and Lady and LordG.; but I 
never fhall be fo happy, as when I had the addition of 
your charming company. I mifs you and my guar- 
dian: O how I mifs you both! But, deareft Mifs 
Byron, love me not the lefs, tho’ now I have put pen 
to paper, and you fee what a poor creature I am in my 
writing. Many a one, I believe, may be thought to- 
lerable in converfation ; but when they are fo filly as 
to put pen to paper, they expofe themfelves; as I have 
done, in this long piece of fcribble. But accept it, 
neverthelefs, for the true love I bear you; and a truer 
love never flamed in any bofom, to any one the moft 
dearly beloved, than does in mine for you. 3 
I am afraid I have written arrant nonfenfe, becaufe 
Iknew not how to exprefs half the love that is in the 
heart of 
| Your ever-obliged and affectionate 
EMILy. JERVOIS. 


LETTER XIL 
Mis Byron, To Lad G. 
Tuefday, May 2. 
I Have no patience with you, Lady G. You are 
_ungeneroufly playful. Thank Heaven, if this be 
wit, that I have none of it. But what fignifies ex- 
poftulating with one who knows herfelf to be faulty, 
and will not amend?“How many /rrpes, Charlotte, 
do you deferve >—But you never {pared any-body, not 
even your brother, when the humour was upon you. 
So make hafte ; and fince you will lay in ftores for re- 


entance, fill up your meafure as faft as you can. 
: ra F 2, Reveal 
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‘ Reveal to you the ftate of my heart!* — Ah, my 
dear! it is an unmanageable one. ‘Greatnefs of 
¢ mind!’ — J don’t know what it is !— All his excel- 
Jencies, his greatnefs, his goodnefs, his modefty, his 


chearfulnefs under fuch .afflictions as would weigh — 


down every other heart that had but half the com- 
paffion in it with which his overflows — Mutt not all 
other men appear little, and, lefs than little, nothing, 
in my eyes ?—It is an inftance of patience in me, that 
J can endure any of them who pretend to regard me 
out of my own family. 


I thought, that when I got down to my dear friends. 


here, I fhould be better enabled, by their prudent 
counfels, to attain the defireable frame of mind which 
I had promifed myfelf : But I find myfelf miftaken. 
My grandmamma and aunt are fuch admirers of him, 
take fuch a fharein the difappointment, that their ad- 


vice has not the effect I had hoped it would have. — 


Lucy, Nancy, are perpetually calling upon me to 
tell them fomething of Sir Charles Grandifon ; and 
when I begin, I know not how to leave off. My 
uncle raillies me, laughs at me, fometimes reminds 
me of what he calls my former brags. I did not brag, 
my dear : I only hoped, that refpecting as J did every 
man according to his merit, I fhould never be greatly 
taken with any one, before duty added force to the in- 
clination. Methinks the company of the friends I am 
with, does not fatisfy me; yet they never were dearer 
to me than they now are. I want to have Lord and 
Lady L. Lord and Lady G. Dr. Bartlett, my Emily, 
with me. To lofe you all at onee !—is hard! There 


feems to be’e ftrange void in my heart—And fo much, . 


at prefent, for the ftate of that heart. 


T always had reafon to think myfelf greatly obliged 


to my friends and neighbours all around us; but ne- 
ver, till my return, after thefe few months abfence, 
knew how much. So many kind vifiters; fuch un- 
affeéted expreffions of joy on my return 5 that had I 

; : not 
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not a very great counterbalance on my heart, would 
be enough to make me proud. 

My grandmamma went to Shirley manor on Sa- 
turday ; on Monday I was with her all day: But fhe 
would have it that I fhould be melancholy if I ftaid 
with her. And fhe is fo felf-denyingly careful of her 
Harriet! There never was a more noble heart in 
woman. But her /oitary moments, as my uncle calls 
them, are her moments of joy. And why ? Becaufe. 
fhe then divefts herfelf of all that is either painful or 
pleafurable to her in this life: For fhe fays, that her 
cares for her Harriet, and efpecially zow, are at leaft 
a balance for the delight fhe takes in her. 
~ You command me to acquaint you with what paffes. 
hetween me and the gentlemen in my neighbourhood ; 
in your ftile, my fellows. aa . 

Mr. Fenwick invited himfelf to breakfaft with my 
aunt Selby yefterday morning. I would not avoid 
him. : | : 

I will not trouble you with the particulars : You 
know well enough what men will fay’ on the fubject 
upon which you will fuppofe he wanted to talk to me. 
He was extremely earneft. I befought him to accept 
my thanks for his good opinion of me, as all the re- 
turn I could make him for it ; and this in fo very fe- 
rious a manner, that my heart was fretted, when he 
declared, with warmth, his determined perfeverance. 

Mr. Greville made us a tea-vifit in the afternoon. 
My uncle and he joined to railly us poor women, as 
ufual. I left the defence of the Sex to my aunt and 
Lucy. How poor appears to me every converfation 
now with thefe men! — But hold, faucy Harriet, was 
not your uncle Selby one of the railliers ?— But he 
does not believe all he fays; and therefore cannot 
with to be fo much regarded, on this topic, 4s hé ought 
to be by me, on others. : | 

After the run of raillery was over, in which Mr. 
Greville made exceptions favourable to the women 
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prefent, he applied to every one for their intereft with 
me, and to me to countenance his addrefs. He fet 
forth his pretenfions very pompoufly, and mentioned 


a confiderable increafe of his fortune; which be-. 


fore was a handfome one. He offered our own 
terms. He declared his Love for me above all women, 
and made his happinefs in the next world, as well as 
in this, depend upon my favour to him. 


It was eafy to an{wer all he faid ; and is equally fa. 


for you to guefs in what manner I anfwered him : 
And he, finding me determined, began to grow ve- 
hement, and even affrontive. He hinted ta me, that 
he knew what had made me fo very refolute, He 
threw out threatenings againft the man, be he whom 
he would, that fhould ftand in the way of his fuccefs 
with me ; at the fame time intimating faucily, as I 
may fay (for his manner had infult in it ) that it was 
impoffible a certain event could ever take place. 

| My uncle was angry with him ; fo was my aunt: 
Lucy was ftill more angry than they : But I, ftandin 
up, faid, Pray, my dear friends, take nothing ami 
that Mr. Greville has faid.— He once told me, that 
he would fet fpies upon my conduét in town. If, Sir, 


your fpies have been juft, I fear nothing they can fay. — 


But the hints you have thrown out, fhew fuch a total 
want of all delicacy of mind, that you muft not won- 
der if my Jeart rejects you. Yet I am not angry: | 
reproach you not : Every one has his peculiar way. 
Ail that is left me to fay, or to do, is to thank you for 
“a favourable opinion of me, as I have thanked 
Mr. Fenwick; and to defire that you will allow me 
to look upon you as my neighbour, and only as my 
neighbour. | | | 
~ Tcourtefied to him, and withdrew. | 
But my great difficulty had been before with Mr. 
Orme. His fifter had defired that J would fee her 
brother. He and fhe were invited by my aunt to din- 
ner on Tuefday. They came, Poor man! He is 


S not 
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not well! I am forry for it. Poor Mr. Orme is not | 


well! He made me fuch JoneZ compliments, as I | 


may fay: His beart was too much in his civilities to 
raife them above the civilities that juftice and truth 
might warrant in favour of a perfon highly efteemed. 
Mine was filled with compaffion for him ;. and that 
compaffion would have fhewn itfelf in tokens of ten- 
dernefs, more than once, had I not reftrained myfelf 
for his fake. How you, my dear Lady G. can delight 
in giving pain to an honeft heart, I cannot imagine. 
I would make all God Almighty’s creatures happy, if 


I could; and fo would your noble brother. Is he not: 


croffing dangerous feas, and afcending, through al- 


moft perpetual fnows, thofe dreadful Alps which I. -. 
have heard defcribed with fuch terror, for the gene-. . 


rous end of relieving diftrefs ? 

I made Mr. Orme fit next me. I was affiduous to 
help him, and to do him all the little offices which I 
thought would light up pleafure in his modeft counte- 
nance ; and he was quite another man. It gave de« 
light to his fifter, and to all my friends, to fee him 
{mile, and look happy. I think, my dear Lady G, 
that when Mr. Orme looks pleafant, and at eafe, he 
refembles a little the good-natured Lord G.—O that 
you would take half the pains to oblige him, that I do 
to relieve Mr. Orme ! — Half the pains, did I fay ? 
That you would not take pains to di/-oblige him; 
and he would be, of courfe, obliged. Don’t be afraid, 


my dear, that, in fuch a world as this, things will not 


happen to make you uneafy, without your ftudying 
for them. Excufe my ferioufnefs : I am indeed tog 

ferious, at times. | 7 
But when Mr. Orme requefted a few minutes au- 
dience of me, as he called it, and I walked with him 
into the cedar parlour, which you have heard me 
mention, and with which I hope you will be one day 
acquainted ; he paid, ede man! for his too oes 
. 1en$ 
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fient pleafure. Why would be urge a denial that he 
could not but know I muft give? 

‘His fifter and I had afterwards a conference. She 
pleaded too ftrongly her brother’s health, and even 
his life ; both which, fhe would have it, depended on 
my favour to him. I was greatly affected; and at 
laft befought her, if fhe valued my friendfhip as I did 
hers, never more to mention to me a fubject which 
gave me a'pain too fenfible for my peace. , 

- She requefted me to affure her, that neither Mr. 
Greville, nor Mr. Fenwick, might be the man. 
They both took-upon them, fhe faid, to ridicule her 
brother for the profound refpecét, even to reverence, 
that he bore me; which, if he knew, might be at- 
tended with confequences: For that her brother, 
mild pee as was his paffion for me, had cou- 
tage to refent any indignities that might be caft upon 
him by fpirits boiftrous as were thofe of the two gen- 
tlemen fhe had named. She never, therefore, told 
her brother of their fcoffs. But it would go to her 
heart, ifeither of them fhould fucceed, or have reafon 
but for a diftant hope. | 
' T made her heart eafy, on that fcore. : 
-- [have juft row heard, that Sir Hargrave Pollexfen 
§s come from abroad already. What can be the 
meaning of it ? He is fo low-minded, fo malicious a 
man, and I have fuffered fo much from him — What 
can be meaning of his fudden return ? J am told, 
that he is aétually in London. Pray, my dear Lady 
_G. inform yourfelf about him ; and whether he thinks 
of coming into thefe parts. | 
Mr. Greville, when he met us at Stony-Stratford, 
threw out menaces againft Sir Hargrave, on my ac- 
count ; and faid, It was well he was gone abroad. I 
told him. then, that he had no bufinefs, even were 
‘Sir Hargrave prefent, to engage himfelf in my quar- 
‘reéls. oe aa ~ 
: -_ a 2 My. 
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Mr. Greville is an impetuous man ; a man of rough 
manners ; and makes many people afraid of him. He 
has, I believe, indeed, had his fpies about me; for he 
feems to know every-thing that has befallen me in my 
abfence from Selby-houfe. a  o 
~ He has dared alfo to threaten Somebody elfe.- In- 
folent wretch ! But he hinted to me yefterday, that he 
_ was exceedingly pleafed with the news, that a certain 
gentleman was gone abroad, in order to profecute a 
former amour, was the light wretch’s as light expref- 
fion. If my indignant eyes could haverkilled him, he 
would have fallen dead at my foat. — 

~ Let the conftant and true refpects of all my friends 
to you and yours, and to my beloved Emily, be al- 
ways, for the future, confidered as very affectionately 
exprefied, ‘whether the variety of other fubjects leave 
room for a particular expreffion of them, or not, ‘by, 

my deareft Lady G. ; 

| Your faithful, and ever-obliged, — 

Harriet Byron. 


LETTER xm! 
Rady G. To Mifs Byron . rr 


| Saturday, Klay 6. 

| ces you, Harriet, for yours. What.muft' your 
fellows think of you ? In this grofs age, yout de- 
licacy muft aftonifh them. There. ufed to be more 

of it formerly. But how fhould men know any-thin 

of it, when women have forgot it? Lord be thane 
-we females, fince we have been admitted into fo con- 
ftant a fhare of the public diverfions, want not cou- 
rage. We can give the men ftare for ftare where- 
ever we meet them. The next age, nay, the rifing 
generation, muft furely be all heroes and heroines. 
But whither has this word delicacy. carried me ? Me, 
who, it feems, have faults to be correéted for, of se 

| , other 
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other fort; and who want not the courage for which I 
congratulate others ? 


But to other fubjeéts. I could write a vat deal of | 


ftuff about my Lord and Self, and Lord and Lady L. 
who affume parts which I know not how to allow 
them : And fometimes they threaten me with my bro- 
ther’s refentments, fometimes with my Harriet’s ; fo 
_ that I muft really have leading-ftrings faftened to my 
fhoulders. O my dear! a fond hufband is a furfeit- 
ing thing ; and yet I believe moft women love to be 
made monkeys of. 
ae 3 

Bur all other fubjects muft now give way. We 
have heard of, tho’ not from, my brother, A particu- 
lar friend of Mr. Lowther was here with a Letter from 
that gentleman, acquainting us, that Sir Charles and 

he were arrived at Paris. : 

_” Mr. Beauchamp was with us when Mr, Lowther’s 
friend came. He borrowed the Letter on account of 
the extraordinary adventure mentioned in it. 
‘Make your heart eafy, in the firft place, about Sir 
‘@fargrave. He is indeed in town; but very ill. He 
was frighted into England, and intends not ever again 
to quit it. In all probability, he owes it to my brother 
that he exifts. 

Mr. Beauchamp went diretctly to Cavendifh Square, 
and informed himfelf there of other particulars relate- 


ing to the affair, fram the very fervant who was pre- 


fent and acting in it; and from thofe particulars, and 
Mr. Lowther’s Letter, wrote one for Dr. Bartlett, 
Mr. Beauchamp obliged me with the perufal of what 
he wrote ; whence I have extracted the following ac- 
count: For his Letter is long and circumftantial ; 
and I did not afk his leave to take a copy, as he feemed 
defirous to haften it to the Doctor. 


On Wednefday, the 42 of April, in the evening, as 
ny brother wgs purfuing his journey to Paris,‘and was 
4 within 
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within two miles of that capita], a fervant-man rode: 
up, in vifible terror, ta his poft-chaife, in which were 
Mr. Lowther and himfelf, and befought them to hear 
his dreadful tale. The gentlemen ftopt, and he told 
them, that his mafter, who was an Englifhman, and 
his friend of the fame nation, had been but a little 
while before attacked, and forced out of the road in 
their poft-chaife, as he doubted nat, to be murdered, 
by no lefs than feven armed horfemen ; and he pointed 
to a hill, at diftance, called Mont Martre, behind 
which they were, at that moment, el graieg their 
bloody pur fe, He had juft before, he faid, ad- 
dreffed Fimfelf to two other gentlemen, and their re- 
tinue, who drove on the fafter for it. ; 
The fervant’s great coat was open; and Sir Charles, 
obferving his livery, afked him, If he were not a fer- 
vant of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen? and was anfwered in 
the affirmative. | ; 
There are, it feems, trees planted on each fide the 
road from St. Denis to Paris, but which, as France is 
an open and uninclofed country, would not, .but for 
the hill, have hindered the feeing a great way gf the 
. {cuffing of fo many men on horfeback. There is 
alfo a ditch on either hand ;- but places left for 
owners to come at their grounds, with their carts, and 
other carriages. Sir Charles ordered the poft-boy tq 
drive to one of thofe paffages ; faying, He could not 
‘ forgive himfelf, if he did not endeavour to fave Sir 
Hargrave, and his friend, whofe name the man told 

him was Merceda. : - 
His own fervants were three in number, befides 
one of Mr. Lowther. My brother made Mr. Low- 
ther’s fervant difmount ; and, getting himfelf on his 

horfe, ordered the others to follow him. He be 

Mr. Lowther to continue in the chaife, bidding the 
difmounted fervant ftay, and attend his mafter, and 
galloped away towards the hill.” His ears were foon 
pierced with the cries of the poor wretches; and 
j pre- 
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refently he faw two men on horfeback holding the 
Porfes of four others, who had under them the two 
gentlemen, ftruggling, groaning, and crying out for 
mercy. | | 

On the approach of Sir Charles, who was a good 
way a-head - his fervants, he called out to fpare the 
gentlemen ; and bending his courfe to relieve the pro- 
ftrate fuffere-s, two of the four quitted their prey, . 
and mounting, joined the other two horfemen, and 
advanced to meet Sir Charles, with a fhew of fupport- 
ing the two men on foot in their violence ; who con- 
tinued laying on the wretches, with the but-ends of 
their whips, unmercifully. : : 

As the affailants offered not to fly, and as they had 
thore than time enough to execute their purpofe, had 
it been robbery and murder; Sir Charles concluded, it 
was likely that thefe rien were actuated by a private 
revenge. He was confirmed in this furmife, when 
the four men on horfeback, tho’ each had his piftol 
ready drawn, as Sir Charles alfo had his; demanded a 
conference; warning Sir Charles how he provoked his 
fate by-his rafhnefs ; arid declaring, that he was a dead 
~ man if he fired. ae 

-Forbear, then, faid Sir Charles, all further violences 
to the gentlemen, and I will hear what you have to 
fay. | : 

"He then put his piftol into his holfter; and one of 
his fervants being come'up, and the two others at 
hand (to whom he called‘out, not to fire till they had 
his orders), he gave him his horfe’s reins; bidding 
him have an eye to the holfters of both, and leapt 
off; and, drawing his fword, made towards the two 
men who were fo cruelly exercifing their whips ; and 
who, on his approach, retired to fome little diftance, 
drawing their hangers. 7 
. The four men on horfeback joined the two on foot, 

juft as they were quitting the objects of their fury ; 
and one of them faid, Forbear, for the prefent, a | 
ther 
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ther violence, brother ; the gentleman fhall be told 
the caufe of all this.—-Murder, Sir, faid he, is not. 
intended ; nor-are we robbers: The men whom you 
are folicitous to fave from our vengeance, are vil: 
lains. oO 
Be the caufe what it will, anfwered Sir Charles, 
you are in a country noted for doing /peedy juitice, 
upon proper application to the magiftrates. In the 
fame inftant he raifed firft one groaning man, then the 
other. Their heads were all over bloody, and they 
were fo much bruifed, that they could not extend their 
arms to reach their wigs and hats, which lay near 
them ; nor put them on without Sir Charles’s help. 

The men on foot by this time had mounted their 
horfes, and all fix ftood upon their defence; but one 
of them was fo furious, crying out, that his vengeance 
fhould be yet more complete, that two of the others 
could hardly reftrain him. 

Sir Charles afked Sir Hargrave and Mr. Merceda, 
Whether they had reafon to look upon themfelves as 
injured men, or injurers? One of the affailants an- 
fwered, That they both knew themfelves to be vil- 
Jains. | 

Either from confcioufnefs, or terror, perhaps from 
both, they could not fpeak for themfelves, but by . 
groans; nor could either of them ftand or fit up- 
right. | 
Juft then came up, in the chaife, Mr. Lowther 
and his fervant, each a piftolin his hand. He quitted 
the chaife, when he came near the fuffering men; 
and Sir Charles defired him inftantly to examine whe- 
ther the gentlemen were dangeroufly hurt, or not. 

The moft enraged of the affailants, having flipt by 
the two who were earneft to reftrain him, would 
again have attacked Mr. Merceda ; offering a ftroke 
at him with his hanger: But Sir Charles (his drawn 
fword ftill in his hand) caught hold of his bridle , 
and, turning his horfe’s head afide, diverted a shee 

: : which, 
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which, in all probability, would otherwife have been a 
finifhing one. | 

They all came about Sir Charles, bidding him, at 
his peril, ufe his fword upon their friend: And Sir. 
Charles’s fervants were coming up to their matter’s 
fupport, had there been occafion. At that inftant 
Mr. Lowther, affifted by his own fervant, was exa- 
mining the wounds and bmuifes of the two terrified 
men, who had yet no reafon to think themfelves f{afe 
from further violence. 

Sir Charles repeatedly.commanded his fervants not 
to fire, nor approach nearer, without his orders. The 
perfons, faid he, to the affailants, whom you have fo 
cruelly ufed, are Englifhmen of condition. _ I will pro- 
te them. Be the provocation what it will, you muf 
know that your attempt upon them is a criminal one; 
and if my friend laft come up, who is a very fkilful 
furgeon, fhall pronounce them in danger, you fhall 
find it fo. Still he held the horfe of the furious one ; 
and three of them, who feemed to be principals, were 
beginning to exprefs fome refentment at this cavalier 
treatment, when Mr. Lowther gave his opinion, that 
' there was no apparent danger of death : And then Sir 

Charles, quitting the man’s bridle, and putting him- 
felf between the affailants and fufferers, faid, That as 
they had not either offered to fly, or to be guilty of 
violence to himfelf, his friend, or fervants; he was 
afraid they had fome reafon to think themfelves ill 
ufed by the gentlemen. But, however, as they could 
- not fuppofe they were at liberty, in a civilized country, 
to take their revenge on the perfons of.thofe who 
were intitled to the protection of that country; he 
fhould expect, that they would hold themfelves to be 
perfonally anfwerable for their conduct at a proper 
_ tribunal. | | 

_ The villains, one of the men faid, knew who they 
were, and what the provocation was ; which had me- 


rited a worfe treatment than they had hitherto met 
oe with, 
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with. You, Sir, proceeded he, feem to be a man 
of honour and temper: We are men of honour, as 
well as you. Our defign, as we told you, was not 
to kill the mifcreants; but to give them reafon to re- 
member their villainy as long as they lived; and to 
put it out of their power ever to be guilty of the like. 
They have made a vile attempt, continued he, ona 
Lady’s honour at Abbeville ; and, finding themfelves 
detected, and in danger, had taken round-about ways, 
and fhifted from one vehicle to another, to efcape the 
vengeance Of her friends. The gentleman whofe 
horfe you held, and who has reafon to be in a paffion, 
is the hufband of the Lady [A Spanifh hufband, 
furely, Harriet; not a French one, according to ouf 
notions]. That gentleman, and that, are her bro-. 
thers. We have been in purfuit of them two days ; 
for they gave out, in order, no doubt, to put us ona 
wrong {cent, that they were to go to Antwerp. 

And it féems, my dear, that Sir Hargrave and his 
collegue had actually fent fome of their fervants that 
way ; which was the reafon that they were themfelves. 
attended but by one. . , 

The gentleman told Sir Charles that there was a 
third villain in their plot. They had hopes, he faid, 
that he would not efcape the clofe purfuit of a manu- 
facturer at Abbeville, whofe daughter, a lovely young 
creature, he had feduced, under promifes of marriage. 
Their government, he obferved, were great counte- 
nancers of the manufaCturers at Abbeville; and he 
would have reafon, if he were laid hold of, to think 
himfelf happy, if he came off with being obliged to 
perform his promifes.. | 

This third wretch muft be Mr. Bagenhall. The 
Lord grant, fay I, that he may be laid hold of; and 
_ obliged to make a ruined girl an one/t woman, as they 
phrafe itin LaANcasHire. Don’t you wilh fo, my 
_dear ? And let me add, that had the relations of the 
injured Lady-completed their intended a aa 

3 thofe 
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‘thofe two Libertines (A very proper punifhment, I 
ween, for all Libertines) it might have helped them 
to pafs the reft of their lives with great tranquillity ; 
aa honeft girls might, for any contrivances of theirs, 
have paffed toand from Ma/querades without molefta- 
tion. - | 
Sir Hargrave and his companion intended, it feems, 
at firft, to make fome refiftance ; four only, of the 
feven, ftopping the chaife : But when the other three 
came up, and they faw who they were, and knew 
_ their own guilt, their courage failed them. | 

The feventh man was fet over the poft-boy, whom 
he had led about half a mile from the fpot they had 
chofen as a convenient one for their purpote. | 

Sir Hargrave’s fervant was fecured by them at their 
firft attack; but after they had difarmed him and his 
matters, he found an opportunity to flip from them, 


and made the beft of his way to the road, in hopes of . 


procuring affiftance for them. 

While Sir Charles was bufy in helping the bruifed 
wretches on their feet, the deventh man came up to 
the others, followed by Sir Hargrave’s chaife. The 
affailants had retired to fome diftance, and, after a 
confultation together, they all advanced towards Sir 
Charles; who, bidding his fervants be on their guard, 
leapt on his horfe, with that agility and prefence of 
mind, for which, Mr. Beauchamp fays, he excels moft 
men; and leading towards them, Do you advance, 
gentlemen, faid he, as friends, or otherwife ?—Mr. 
Lowther took a piftol in each hand, and held himfelf 
ready to fupport him; and the fervants difpofed them- 
{elves to obey their mafter’s orders. 

Our enmity, .anfwered one of them, is only to 
thefe two inho/pitable villains : Murder, as we told 
you, was not our defign. ‘They know where we are 
to be found; and that they are the vileft of men, and 
have not been punifhed equal to their demerits. Let 
them on their knees afk this gentleman’s pardon ; 

| pointing 
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pointing to the hufband of the infulted Lady. We 
infift upon this fatisfaction ; and upon their promife, 
that they never more will come within two leagues 
of Abbeville ; and we will leave them in your pro- 
tection. 

I fanfy, Harriet, that thefe women-frightening 
heroes needed not to have been urged to make this 
promife. 

Sir Charles, turning towards them, faid, If you 
have done wrong, gentlemen, you ought not to fcru- 
ple afking pardon. If you know yourfelves to be 
innocent, tho’ I fhould be loth to rifque the lives of 
my friend and fervants, yet fhall not my countrymen 
make fo undue a fubmiflion. 

The wretches kneeled; and the feven men, civilly 
faluting Sir Charles and “Mr. Lowther, rode off; to 

the joy of the two delinquents, who kneeled again to 
their deliverer, and poured forth bleffings upon the 
man whofe life, fo lately, one of them fought ; and 


whofe prefervation he had now fo much reafon to re- 


joice in, for the fake of his own fafety. 

My brother himfelf could not but be well pleafed 
that he was not obliged to come to extremities, wee 
might have ended fatally on both fides. 

By this time Sir Hargrave’s poft-chaife was come 
up. He and his collegue were with difficulty lifted 
into it. My brother and Mr. Lowther went into 


theirs ; and being but a fmall diftance from Paris, 


they proceeded thither in company; the poor wretches 
bleffing them all the way; and at Paris found their 
other fervants waiting far them. 

Sir Charles and Mr. Lowther faw them in bed in 
the lodgings that had been taken for them. They 
were fo {tiff with the baftinado they had met with, 
that they were unable to help themfelves. Mr. Mer- 
_ceda had been more feverely (I. cannot call it more 
cruelly) treated than the other; for he, it feems, 


was the greatef{t malefactor in the attempt made upon - 
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the Lady: And he had, befides, two or three gathes, 
which, but for his ftrugeles, would have been but 
one. 

As you, my dear, always turn pale when the word 
Ma/fquerade is mentioned ; fo, I warrant, will ApBe- 
VILLE be a word of terror to thefe wretches, as long 
as they live. | 

Their enemies, it feems, carried off their arms; 
perhaps, in the true fpirit of French chivalry, with a 
view to lay them, as fo many trophies, at the feet of 
the infulted Lady. 

Mr. Lowther writes, thatmy brother and he are 
lodged in the Hotel of a man of quality, a dear friend 
of the late Mr. Danby, and one of the three whom 
he has remembered in his will; and that Sir Charles 
is extremely bufy.in relation to the executorfhip ; 
and, having not a moment to fpare, defired Mr. Low- 
ther to engage his friend to whom he wrote, to let us 
know as much ; and that he was haftening every- 
thing for his journey onwards. 


Mr. Beauchamp’s narrative of this affair, is, as I 
-told you, very circumftantial. I thought to have 
fhortened it more than I have done. I with I have 
not made my abftract confufed, in feveral material 
places: But I have not time to clear it up. Adieu, 


my dear. : 
CHARLOTTE G, 


LETTER XIV. 

Lady G. To Mis Byron. 

a | Sunday, May 7. 
I Believe I fhall become as arrant a fcribbler as 
Somebody elfe. I begin to like writing. A great 
compliment to you, J affure you. I fee one may bring 


one’s mind to any-thing—I thought I muft have 
5 | had 
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had recourfe, when you and my brother left us, and 
when I was married, to the public amufements, to fill 
up my leifure: And as I have feen every-thing worth 
feeing of thofe, many times over (mafquerades ex- 
cepted, and them I defpife) ; time, you know, in that 
cafe, would have paffed a little heavily, after having 
fhewn myfelf, and, by feeing Who and Who were 
together, laid in a little ftore of the right fort of con- 
verfation for the tea-table. For you know, Harriet, 
that among us modern fine. people, the company, and 
not the entertainment, is the principal part of the 
Raree-fhow. Pretty enough! to make the entertain- 
ment, and pay for it too, to the honeft fellows, who 
have nothing to do, but to project {chemes to get.us 
together. 

I don’t know what to do with this man. [ little 
thought that I was to be confidered as fuch a Doll, 
fuch a Toy, as he would make me. I want to drive 
him out of the houfe without me, were it but to pur- 
vey for me news and fcandal. What are your fine 
gentlemen fit for elfe? You know, that, with all my 
faults, I have a domeftic and managing turn. A man 
fhould encourage that in a wife, and not be perpetu- 
ally teazing her for her company abroad, unlefs he 
did it with a view to keep her at home. Our Sex 
don’t love to be prefcribed to, even in the things to 
which they are not naturally averfe: And for this 
very reafon, perhaps; becaufe it becomes us to fubmit 
to prefcription. Human nature, Harriet, is a perverfe 
thing. I believe, if my good man wifhed me to ftay 
at home, I fhould torture my brain, as other good 
wives do, for inventions to go abroad. 

It was but yefterday, that, in order to give him a 
hint, I pinned my apron to his coat, without confi- 
dering who was likely to be a fufferer by it, and he, 
getting up, in his ufual-nimble way, gave it a rent, 
and then looked behind him with /o much apprehen- 
fion—Hands folded, eyes gogeling, bag in motion 
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from fhoulder to fhoulder. I was vexed too much to 
make the ufe of the trick which I had defigned, and 
huffed him. He made excufes, and looked pitifully ; 
bringing in his Soul, to teftify that he knew not how 
it could be—How could it be! Wretch! When you 
are always fquatting upon one’s cloaths, in defiance 
of hoop, or diftance. 

He went out dire&ly, and brought me in two 
aprons, either of which was worth twenty of that he 
fo carelefly rent. Who could be angry with him ?— 
I was, indeed, thinking, to chide him tor this—As.if I 
were not to be trufted to buy my own cloaths: And it 
was juft at my tongue’s end, to afk him, What the 
milaner could think of a man buying linen for a wo- 
man; but he looked at me with fo good-natured an 
eye, that:I relented, and accepted, with a bow of gra- 
cioufnefs, his prefent ; ; only calling him an odd crea- 
ture—And that he 7s, you know, my dear. 

We live very whimfically, in the main : Not above 
four quarrels, however, and:as many more chidings, 
ina day. What does the man ftay at home for then 
fo much, when I am at home ?— Married people, by 
frequent ‘abfences, may have a chance for a little hap- 
pinefs. How many debatings, if not direct quarrels, 


are faved by the good man’s “and his meek wife’s fee- 


ing- each other but once or twice a week! In what 
can men and women, who are much together, employ 
themfelves, but in proving and defending, quarrelling 
and making-up? Efpecially if they both chance to 
marry for Love (which, thank Heaven, is-not alto- 
gether my cafe); for then both honeft fouls, having 


promifed more happinefs to each other than they can_ 


poffibly meet with, have nothing to do but reproach 
each other, at leaft tacitly, for their difappointment.— 
A great deal of Free-mafonry in Love, my dear, be- 
lieve me! The fecret, like that, when found out, is 
hardly worth the knowing. 


Well, but what filly rattle is this, Charlotte ! 
| methinks 


apelin. Wie wie” TT TRI, 


Let.r4, SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 85 


methinks you fay, and put on one of your wifeft 
looks. - : 7 | 
- No matter, Harriet! There may be fome wifdom 
in much folly. Every one fpeaks not out fo plainly 
as Ido. But when the novelty of an acquifition or 
change of condition is over, be the change or the ac- 
quifition what it will, the principal pleafure is. over, 
and other novelties are hunted after, to keep the pool 
of life from ftagnating. | | 
This is a ferious truth, my dear, and I expect you 
to praife me for it. You are. very {paring of your 
praife to poor me; and yet. I had rather have your 
good word, than any woman’s in the world: Or ~ 
man’s either, I was going to fay; but I fhould then — 
have forgot my drether. As for Lord G. were I to 
accuftom him to obligingnefs, I fhould deftroy my 
own confequence: For then it would be no novelty ; 
and he would be hunting after a new folly—Very 
true, Harriet. 
Well; but we have had a good ferious falling-out; 
and it ftill fubfifts. It began on Friday night; pre- 
fent Lord and Lady L. and Emily. I was very angry 
with him for bringing it on before them. The man 
has no difcretion, my dear; none at all. And what — 
about ? Why, we have not made our appearance at 
court, forfooth. | 
A very confident thine, this fame appearance, I 
think! A compliment made to fine cloaths and jew- 
els, at the expence of modefty. Lord G. pleads de- 
corum—Decorum againft modefty, my dear !—But 
if by decorum is meant fafhion, I have in a hundred 
inftances found decorum beat modefty out of the 
houfe. And as my brother, who would have been 
our principal honour on fuch an occafion, is gone 
abroad; and as ours is an elderly novelty, as I may fay ; 
(our jixeries were not ready, you know, before my- 
brother went) I was fervent againft it. 
‘ I was the only woman of condition, in England, 
* who would be againft it.’ 
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I told my Lord, that was a reflexion on my Sex : 
But Lord and Lady L. who had been fpoken to, I 
believe, by Lady Gertrude, were both on his fide [I 
fhall have this man utterly ruined for a hufband 
among you ]—When there were three to one, it would 
have looked cowardly to yield, you know. I was 
brave. But it being propofed for Sunday, and that 
being at a little diftance, it was not doubted but I 
would comply. So the night paft off, with prayings, 
hopings, and a little mutteration [Allow me that 
word, or find me a better.] The entreaty was re- 
newed in the morning; but, no!—*‘ I was afhamed 
~ © of him,’ he faid. I afked him, if he really thought 
fo >—* He fbould think fo, if I refufed him.’ Hea- 
ven forbid, my Lord, that I, who contend for the li- 
pie of acting, fhould hinder you from the liberty of 
thinking ! Only one piece of advice, honeft friend, 
faid]: Don’t imagine the worft againit yourfelf: And 
another, If you have a mind to carry 1 point with me, 
don’t bring on the caufe before any-body elfe: For 
that would be to doubt either my duty, or your own 
reafqnablenefs. 

As {ure as you are alive, Harriet, the man made an 
_exception againft being called bone friend, as if, as 

I told him, either of the words were incompatible 
with quality. So, once, he was assfroppifh as a child, 
on my calling him the maz; a higher diftinction, I 
think, than if I had called him a King, or a Prince. 
THE Man !—Strange creature! To except to a 
diftin¢ction that implies, that he is the Man of Men!— 
-You fee what a captious mortal I have been forced to 
call my Lord. But Lord and Mafer do not always 
go together ; tho’ they do évo often, for the happinefs 
of many a meek foul of our Sex. 
Well, this-debate feemed fufpended, by my telling 
him, that if I were prefented at court, I would not 
have either the Earl or Lady Gertrude go with us; 
_ the very people who were mott defirous to be a 
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But I might not think of that, at the time, you know.— 


. I would not be thought very perverfe; only a little 


whimfical, or fo. And I wanted not anexcellent rea- | 
fon for excluding them —‘ Are their confents to our 
* paft affair doubted, my Lord, faid I, that you think 
* it neceffary for them.to appear to juftify us ?’ 

He could fay nothing to this, you know. And I 
fhould never forgive the hufband, as I-told him, on 
another occafion, who would pretend to argue, when 
he had nothing to fay. : ; 

Then (for the baby wil] be always craving fome- 
thing) he wanted me to go abroad with him—I for- 
get whither—But to fome place that he fuppofed 
(poor man!) I fhould /ke to vifit. I told him, I dare 1. 
to fay, he wifhed to be thought a modern hufband, and 
a fafoionable man; and he would get a bad name, if 
he could never ftir out without his wife. Neither 
could he anfwer that, you know. | 

Well, we went on, mutter, mutter, grumble 
grumble, the thunder rolling at a diftance; a little 
impatience now-and then, however, portending, that 
it would come nearer. But, as yet, it was only, Pray, 
my dear, oblige me ; and, Pray, my Lord, excufe me; 
till this morning, when he had the affurance to be 
pretty peremptory ; hinting, that the Lord in waiting 
had been fpoke to. A fine time of it would a wife 
have, if fhe were not at liberty to drefs herfelf as the 
pleafes. Were I to choofe again, I do affure you, my 
dear, it fhould not be a man, who by his tafte for 
Moths and Butterflies, Shells, China, and fuch-like tri- 
fles, would give me warning, that he would prefume to 
drefs his baby, and when he had done, would perhaps 
admire his own fancy more than her perfon. I be- 
lieve, my Harriet, I fhall make you afraid of Matri- 
mony : But I will purfue my fubject, for all that.— 

When the Infolent faw that I did not drefs as he 
would have had me; he drew out his face, glouting, 


to half the length of my arm; but was filent. Soon 
| G4 after 
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after Lady L. fending to know whether her Lord and 
fhe were to attend us to the Drawing-room, and I 
returning for anfwer, that I fhould be glad of their 
company at dinner; he was in violent wrath. True, 
as you are alive! and dreffing himfelf in a great hurry, 


left the houfe, without faying, By your leave, With. 


your leave, or Whether he would return to dinner, or 
not. Very pretty doings, Harriet ! 

Lord and Lady L. came to dinner, however. I 
thought they were very kind, and, till they opened 
their lips, was going to thank them: For then, it was 


all elder Sifter, and infoleng Brother-in-law, I do af- 


fure you. Upon my word, Harriet, they took upon 
them. , 

Lady L. told me, I might be the happieft creature 
in the world, if—and there was fo good as to ftop. 


One of the happieft only, Lady L.! Who can be | 


happier than you ? 

But I, faid fhe, fhould neither de fo, nor deferve to 
be fo, if—Good of her again, to ftop at if. 

We can’t be all of one mind, replied I. I fhall be 
wifer, in time. : 

Where was poor Lord G. gone? 

_ Poor Lord G. is gone to feek his fortune; I be- 
jieve. 
What did I mean? 

I told them the airs he pads given himfelf,; and that 
he was gone without leave, or notice of return. 

He had ferved me right, ad- = right, Lord L. 
faid. . 

‘I believed fo myfelf. Lord G. was a very good 
fort of man, and ought not to bear with me fo much 
ashe had done: But it would be kind in them, not to 
tell him what I had owned. 

The Earl lifted up one hand; the Countefs both. 
They had not come to dine with me, they faid, after 
the anfwer I had returned, but as they were afraid 
orem was wrong between us. 
| Medi- 
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Mediators are not to be of one fide only, I faid: 
And as they had been fo kindly free in blaming me, I 
hoped they would be as free with 47, when they faw. — 
him. | : 

And then it was, For God’s fake, Charlotte; and, 
Let me entreat you, Lady G. And: let me, too, defeech 
you, madam, faid Emily, with tears ftealing down 
her cheeks. 

You are both very good: You are a {weet girl, 
Fimily. I have a too-playful heart. It will give me 
fome pain, and fome pleafure; but if I had not more 
pleafure than pain from my play, I fhould not be fo 
filly. 

My Lord not coming in, and the dinner being 
ready, 1 ordered it to be ferved.—Won’t you wait a © 
little longer for Lord G.?—-No. I hope he is fafe 


- and well. He is his own mafter as well as mine (I 


fighed, I believe!) ; and, no doubt, has a paramount 
pleafure in purfuing his own choice. | 
They raved. I begged that they would let us eat 


our dinner with comfort. My Lord, I hoped, would 


come in with a keen appetite, and Nelthorpe fhould — 
get a fupper for him that he liked. Os 

When we had dined, and retired into the adjoining 
drawing-room, I had another fchooling-bout : Emily 
was even faucy. ButI took it all: Yet, in my heart, 
was vexed.at Lord G’s perverfenefs. 

At laft, in: came the boneff man. He does not read 
this, and fo cannot take exceptions, and I hope you 
will not, at the word boneft. 7 

So lordly ! fo ftiff! fo folemn !—Upon my word !— 
Had it not been Sunday, I would have gone to my 
harpfichord directly. He bowed to Lord and Lady L. 
and toEmily, very obligingly ; to me he nodded.—I 
nodded again ; but, like a good-natured fool, fmiled. 
He ftalked to the chimney ; turned his back towards 
it, buttoned up his mouth, held up his glowing face, | 
as if he were difpofed to crow; yet had not won the 

battle. 
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battle.-—One hand in his bofom ; the other under the 
fkirt of his waiftcoat, and his pofture firmer than his 
mind.—Yet was my heart fo devoid of malice, that 
1 thought his attitude very genteel; and, had we not 
been man and wife, agreeable. 

We hoped to have found your Lordfhip at home, 
faid Lord L. or we fhould not have dined here. 

If Lord G. is as polite a bufband as a man, faid I, 
he will not thank your Lordfhip for this compliment 
to his wife. 

Lord G. fwelled, and reared himfelf up. His com- 
plexion, which was before in a glow, was heightened. . 

Poor man! thought I.—But why fhould my ten- 
der heart pity obftinate people ?>—Yet I could not 
help being dutiful.—_Have you dined, my Lord ? faid 
I, with a fweet fmile, and very courteous. 

He ftalked to the window, and never a word an- 
fwered he. 


Pray, Lady L. be fo good as to afk my Lord G. If. 


he has dined? Was not this very condefcending, on 
fuch a behaviour? 


Lady L. afked him, and as gently-voiced as if* 


fhe were afking the fame queftion of her own Lord. 
Lady L. is a kind-hearted foul, Harriet: She is my 
Sifter. 


I have not, madam, to Lady L. turning rudely: 


from me, and, not very civilly, from her. Ah! 
thought I, thefe men! The more they are courted !— 
Wretches! to find their confequence in a woman’s 
meeknefs.—Yet, I could not forbear fhewing mine.— 
Nature, Harriet! Who can refift conftitution } ° 


“What ftiff airs are thefe! approaching him.—I do | 


affure you, my Lord, I fhall not take this behaviour 
well; and put my hand on his arm. 

I was ferved right. Would you believe it? The 
man fhook off my condefcending hand, by raifing his 
elbow feornfully. He really did | 

Nay, then!—I left him, and retired to my forme 
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feat. JI was vexed that it was Sunday : I wanted a 
little harmony. 

- Lord and Lady L. both blamed me; by their looks; 
and my Lady took my hand, and was leading me to- 
wards him. I fhewed a little reluctance: And, would 
you have thought it? out of the drawing-room whipt 
my nimble Lord, as if on purpofe to avoid being 
moved by my conceffion. 

I took my place again. . 

I beg of you, Charlotte, faid Lady L. go to my 
Lord. You have ufed him ill. 

When I think fo, I will follow your advite, La-. 
dy L. 

And don’t you think fo, Lady G.? faid Lord L. | 

What! for taking my own option how I would be 
drefied to-day °—Wbat ! for deferring —That moment 
in came my bluff Lord—Have I not, proceeded I, 
been forced to dine without him to-day? Did he let . 
me know what account I could give of his abfence ? | 
Or when he would return ?—And fee, sow, how an- 
gry he looks! 

He traverfed the room—I went on—Did he not 
fhake off my hand, when J laid it, {miling, on his 
arm ? Would he anfwer me a queftion, which I kindly 
put to him, fearing he had not dined, and might be 
fick for want of eating? Was I not forced to apply 
to Lady L. for an anfwer to my careful queftion, on 
his fcornfully turning from me in filence?—Might we 
not, if he had not gone out fo abruptly, nobody 
knows where, have made the appearance his heart is 
fo fet upon ?—But now, indeed, it is too late. 

Oons, madam! faid he, and he kemboed his arms, 


and ftrutted up to me. Now for — thought I. 


I was half afraid of it: But out of the room again 
capered he. 


Lord blefs me, faid I, What a paffionate creature 
is this! 


Lord and Lady L. both turned from me with indig- 
nation. 
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nation. But no wonder, if one, that they dcth did, 
They are a filly pair; and I believe have agreed to 
keep each other in countenance in all they do. 

But Emily affected me. She fat before in one 
corner. of the.room, weeping; and juft then ran to 
_me, and, wrapping her arms about me, Dear, dear 
Lady G. faid fhe, for Heaven’s fake, think of what 
our Mifs Byron faid; © Don’t jeft away your own 
« happinefs.’? I don’t fay who is in fault: But, my 
dear Lady, do you condefcend. It looks pretty in a 
‘woman to condefcend. Forgive me; I will run to 


my Lord, and I will beg of him— 


Awszy fhe ran, without waiting for an anfwer—and, _ 


bringing in the paffionate wretch, hanging on his 
arm—-You muft not, my Lord, indeed you muft not 


be fo paffionate. Why, my Lord, you frighted me;. 
indeed you did. Such a word I never heard from your 


Lordfhip’s mouth— 

Ah, my Lord, faid I, you give yourfelf pretty 
airs! Don’t you? and ufe pretty words ; that a child 
fhall be terrified at them! But come, come, afk my 
pardon, for leaving me to dine without you. 

Was not that tender?—Yet out went Lord and 


Lady L. To be fure they did right, if they with- — 


dréw in hopes thefe kind words would have been re- 
ceived as reconciliatory ones; and not in difpleafure 
with me, as I am half-afraid they did: For their 
good-nature, worthy fouls! does fometimes lead them 


into mifapprehenfions. I kindly laid my hand on . 


his arm again.— He was ungracious.—Nay, my Lord, 
don’t once more reject me with difdain—If you do— 
I then {fmiled moft courteoufly. Carry not your ab- 
. furdities, my Lord, too far: And I took his hand 
fThere, Harriet, was condefcenfion !]: I proteit, Sir, 
if you give yourfelf any more of thefe airs, you will 
not find me fo condefcending—Come, come, tell me 
you are forry, and I will forgive you. 

Sorry! madam; forry!—I am indeed forry, for 
your provoking airs ! 


Why 


oo 
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Why that’s not ill faid—But kemboed arms, my 
Lord! are you not forry for fuch an air? And Oons! 
are you not forry for fuch a word? and for fuch looks 
too? and for quarreling with your dinner ?—I pro- 
teft, my Lord, you make one of us look like a child 
who flings away his bread and butter becaufe it has 
not glafs windows upon it.— 

Not for one moment forbear, madam !— 

Pr’ythee, pr’ythee—[I profefs I had like to have 
faid boneft friend| No more of thefe airs; and, I tell 
you, I will forgive you. | , 

But, madam, I cannot, I will not— . 

Huth, hufh; no more in that ftrain, and fo loud, 
as if we had loft each other in a wood !—lIf you will 
let us be friends, fay fo—lIn an inftant—If not, Iam 
gone—gone this moment—cafting off from him, as I 
may fay, intending to mount up-ftairs. 

Angel, or Demon, fhall I call you? faid he.—Yet 
I receive your hand, as offered. - But, for God’s fake, 
madam, let us be happy! And he kiffed my hand, 
but not fo cordially as it became him to do; and in 
came Lord and Lady L. with countenances a little 
ungracious. | eae 

I took my feat next my own man, with an air of 
officioufnefs, hoping to oblige him by it.—He was 
obliged: And another day, not yet quite agreed upon, 
this parade is to be made. 

And thus began, proceeded, and ended,. this 
doughty quarrel. And who knows, but before the 
day is abfolutely refolved upon, we may have half a 
{core more ?- Four, five, fix days, as it may happen, 
is a great fpace of time for people to agree, . who are 
fo much together ; and one of whom is playful, and 
the other will not be played with. But thefe Kembo 
and Oons airs, Harriet, ftick a little in my ftomach ; 
and the man feems not to’ be quite come to neither. 
He is fullen and gloomy, and don’t prate away as he 
ufed to do, when we have made up before. " 

ut 


94 THE HISTORY OF Vola. 


But I will fing him afong to-morrow : I will pleafe\___ 


the boneft man, if I can. But he really fhould not 
have had for a wife a woman of fo {weet a temper as 
Your CHARLOTTE G, 


LETTER XV. 
Lady G. To Mifs Byron. 


, Monday, May 8. 
M* Lord and I have had another little—T7/, 
fhall I call it? It came not up to a quarrel. 
Married people would have enough to do, if they 
were to trouble their friends every time they mifun- 
derftood one another. And now a word or two of 
other people : Not always fcribbling of ourfelvcs. 


We have juft heard, that our coufin Everard has . 


added another fool of our Sex ‘to the number of the 
weak ones who difgrace it: A forry fellow! He has 
been feen with her, by one whom he would not 
know, at Cuper’s Gardens ; dreffed like a Sea-officer, 
and fkulking, like a thief, into the. privateft walks of 
the place. When he is tired of the poor wretch, he 
will ‘want to accommodate with us by promifes of 
penitence and reformation, as once or twice before. 
Rakes are not only odious, but they are defpicable 
creatures, You will the more clearly fee this, when I 
affure you, from thofe who know, that this filly crea- 


ture our coufin is looked upon, among his brother 


Libertines, and Smarts, as a man of firft confidera- 
tion ! | | 
‘He has alfo been feen, in a gayer habit, at a cer- 
_ tain Gaming-table, near Covent-garden ; where he 
did not content himfelf with being an idle fpectator. 
Colonel Winwood, our informant, fhook his head, 
but made no other anfwer, to fome of our enquiries. 
May he fuffer! fay IL—A forry fellow !— 
Preparations are going on, all /e-fa# at — 
e 


> 
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. Weare all invited. God grant that Mifs Mansfield 

may bé as happy a Lady W. as we all conclude fhe 
will be! But I never was fond of matches between 
fober young women, and battered old rakes. Much 
good may do the adventurers, drawn in by gewgaw 
and title!—Poor things!—But convenience, when 
that’s the motive, whatever foolifh girls think, will 
hold out its comforts, while a gratified Love quickly 
evaporates. : 

Beauchamp, who is acquainted with the Mans- 
fields, is entrufted by my brother, in his abfence, 
with the management of the Law-affairs. He hopes, 
he fays, to give a good account of them. The bafe 
fteward of the uncle Calvert, who lived as a hufband 
with the woman who had been forced upon his fuper- 
annuated mafter in a doting fit, has been brought, by 
the death of one of. the children born in Mr. Cal- 
vert’s life-time, and by the precarious health of the 
pofthumous one, to make overtures of accommo- 
dation. A new hearing of the caufe between them 
and the Keelings, is granted; and great things are 
expected from it, wh their favour, from fome new lights 
‘thrown in upon that fuit. The Keelings are frighted 
out of their wits, it feems; and are applying to Sir 
John Lambton, a difinterefted neighbour, to offer 
himfelf as a mediator between them. The Mans- 
fields will fo foon be related to us, that I make no 
apology for interefting you in their affairs. 

Be fure you chide me for my whimfical behaviour 
to Lord G. I know you will. But don’t blame my 
heart: My bead only is wrong. 

Pp far 

A little more from frefh informations of this forry 
varlet Everard. I-wifhed him to fuffer ; but I withed - 
him not to be fo very great a fufferer as it feems he is. 
Sharpers have bit his head off, quite clofe to his 
fhoulders: They have not left it him to carry under 
his arm, as the honeft patron of France did his. 

. They 


7 
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‘They lend it him, however, now-and-then, to reperit 
with, and curfe himfelf. The creature he attended 
to Cuper’s Gardens, inftead of a country Innocent, 
as he expected her to be, comes out to be a caft 
miftrefs, experienced in all the arts of fuch, and act- 
ing under the fecret influences of a man of quality ; 
who, wanting to get rid of her, fupports her in a 
profecution commenced againft him (poor devil!) for 
performance of covenants. He was extremely mor- 
tified, on finding my brother gone abroad : He intends 
to apply to him for his pity and help. Sorry wretch! 
He boafted to us, on our expectation of our brother’s 
- arrival from abroad, that he would enter his coufin 
Charles into the ways of the town. Now he wants 
to avail himfelf againft the practices of the fons of 
that town by his coufin’s character and confequence. 
A combination of fharpers, it feems, had long fet 
him as a man of fortune: But, on his taking refuge 
with my brother, gave over, for a time, their defigns 
upon him, till he threw himfelf again in their way. - 
_ The worthlefs fellow had been often liberal of his 
promifes of marriage to young creatures of more in- 
nocence than this; and thinks it-very hard that: he 
fhould be profecuted for a crime which he had fo fre- 
quently committed with impunity. Can you pity 
him? I cannot, I affure you. The man who can 
betray and: ruin an innocent woman, who loves him, 
ought to be abhorred by men. Would he fcruple to 
betray and ruin ¢hem, if he were not afraid of the 
Law ?—Yet there are women, who can forgive fuch 
wretches, and herd with them.— | 7 
My aunt Eleanor is arrived: A good, plump, 
' bonny-faced old virgin. She has chofen her apart- 
ment. At prefent we are moft prodigioufly civil to 
each other: But already I fufpect fhe likes Lord G. 
better than I would have her. She will perhaps, if 
-a party fhould be formed again{ft your poor Char-~ 
, lotte, make one of it. ; 
Will 


a a a rr 


Let.rs. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. g¢ 
Will you think it time thrown away, to read a 
Further account of what is come to hand about the 
‘wretches who lately, in the double fenfe of the word, 
were overtaken between St. Denis and Paris ? | pa Yt 

Sir Hargrave Pollexfen, it feems, ftill keeps his 
chamber : He is thought not to be out of danger from 
fome inward hurt, which often makes him bring up 
blood in quantities. He is miferably opprefied by tow- 
nefs of fpirits; and when he is a little better in that 
re{pect, his imipatience makes his friends apprehenfive 
for his hedd. But has Se intellects ftrong enough. to 
give apprehenfions of that nature? Fool and rnadman_ 
We often join as tertns of reproach $ but I believe, 
fools feldom run really mad. 

Merceda is in a ftill more dangerous way: Befides 
his bruifes, and a fractured fkull, -he has, it feems; a 
‘wound in his thigh, which, in the delirium he: was 
thrown into by the fracture, was not duly attended to ;_ 
and which, but for his valiant ftruggles againft the 
knife which gave the wound, was defigned for a ftill 
preater rnifchief: His recovery is defpaired of; and 
the post wretch is c6ntinually offering up vows of pe 
nitence and reformation, if his life may be fpared..- 

Bagénhall was the perfon who had feduced, by pro- 
mifes of marriage, and fled for it, the manufacturer’s 
daughtér of Abbeville. He was overtaken by his pur- 
fuers at Douay: The incenfed father, and friends of 
the young wotndn; would not be otherwife pacified 
‘than by his performing his promife ; which, with in- 
finite reluctance, he complied with, principally thro’ 
the threats of the brother, who is noted for his fierce« 
nefs and refolution; and who once made the forry 
creaturé feel an argument which greatly-terrified him. 
Bagenhall is at prefent at Abbeville, living as well as 
he can with his new wife, curfing his fate, no doubt, 
in fecret: Heis obliged to appear fond of her ‘before 
her brother and father; the latter being alfo a four 
man, a Gafcon, always boafting of his family,- and 

Vou, IV, H valuing 
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valuing himfelf upon a de, affixed by himfelf to his 
name, and jealous of indignity offered to it. The 
fierce brother is refolved to accompany his fifter to 
England, when Bagenhall goes thither, in order, as 
he declares, to fecure to her good ufage, and fee her 
owned and vifited by all Bagenhall’s friends and rela- 
tions. And thus much of thefe fine gentlemen. 

How different a man is Beauchamp! But it is in- 
juring him, to think of thofe wretches and him at the 
fame time. He certainly has an eye to Emily; but 
behaves with great prudence towards her: Yet every- 
body but joe fees his regard for her: Nobody but her 
guardian runs in her head; and the more, as fhe really 
thinks it is a glory to love him, becaufe of his good- 
nefs. Every-body, fhe fays, has the /ame admiration 
of him that fhe has. 

Mrs. Reeves defires me to acquaint you, that Mifs 
Clements having, by the death of her mother and 
aunt, come into a pretty fortune, is addreffed to by a 
Yorkfhire gentleman of eafy circumitances, and is 
preparing to go down thither to refide; but that fhe 
intends to write to you before fhe goes, and to beg 
_ you to favour her with now-and-then a Letter. 


I think Mifs Clements is 2 good fort of young 
woman: But I imagined fhe would have been one of - 


thofe Nuns at large, who need not make vows of liv- 
ing and dying aunt Eleanors, or Lady Gertrudes; 
all three of them, good honeft fouls! chafte, pious, 
and plain. Itis a charming fituation, when a woman 
is arrived at fuch a height of perfection, as to be above 
giving or receiving temptation. Sweet innocents! 
They have my Reverence if not my Love. How 
would they be affronted, if I were to fay pity/—I 
think only of my two good Aunts, at the prefeat 
writing. Mifs Clements, you know, is a youngife 
woman; and I refpect her much. One would not 
jeft upon the unfightlinefs of perfon, or plainnefs of 


feature: But, think you, fhe will not_be one of thole, 


whe 


ee ao ‘ 
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- who twenty years hence may put in a boaft of her 

quondam beauty? | 

How I run on! I think I ought to be afhamed of ° 

myflelf. 7 : 
© Very true, Charlotte.’ 

And fo it is, Harriet. I have done—Adieu |— 
Lord G. will be filly again, I doubt; but.I am pre- 
pared. I with he had half my patiéhce. | 

© Be quiet, Lord G.! What a fool you are !’—- 
The man, my dear, under pretence of being friends, 
run his-fharp nofe in my eye. No bearing his fond: 
nefs; It is worfe than infolence. How my eye wa+ 
ters!—I can tell him—But I will tell dim, and not 
you.-—Adieu, once more, . | me 

| | CuarLoTre G, 


LETTER XVI. 


Mr. LowTHER, To Joun ARNoLp, Efq, (bis 
Brother-in-Law) in London, ; 


Bologna, May 5—16. © 


Will now, my dear Brother, give you a circum+ 
 ftantial account of our fhort, but flying journey. 
The zoth of April, O. S. early in the morning, we 

left Paris, and reached Lyons the 24th, at night. 
Refting but a few hours, we fet out for Pont Beaw= 
voifin, where we arrived the following evening: 
There we bid adieu to France, and found ourfelves 
in Savoy, equally noted for its poverty and rocky 
mountains. Indeed it was a total change of the 
fcene. We had left behind us a blooming fpring, 
which enlivened with its verdure the trees and hedges 
on the road we paffed, and the meadows already 
{miled with flowers. The chearful inhabitants were 
bufy in adjufting their limits, lopping their trees, 
pruning their vines, tilling their fields: But when we 
entered Savoy, nature a very different face 3 
2 and. 
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and I muft own, that my fpirits were great fufferers - 


by the change. Here we began to view on the nearer 
" mountains, covered with ice and fnow, notwithftand- 
ing the advanced feafon, the rigid winter, in frozen 
majefty, ftill preferving its domains: And arriving at 
St. Jean de Maurienne the night of the 26th, the 
fnow feemed as if it would Bou with us our paf- 
fage; and horrible was the force of the boifterous 
winds, which fet full in our faces. | 

_ Overpowered by the fatigues I had undergone in 
the expedition we had made, the unfeafonable cold- 
nefs of the weather, and the fight of one of the worft 
countries under Heaven, {till cloathed in fnow, and 


deformed by continual hurricanes ;. I was here taken 


ill. Sir Charles was greatly concerned for my indif- 
pofition, which was increafed by a great lownefs of 
fpwits. He attended upon me in perfon; and never 
had man a more kind and indulgent friend. Here 
we ftaid two days; and then, my illnefs being prin- 
cipally owing to fatigue, I-found myfelf enabled to 
proceed. At two of the clock in the morning of 
the 28th, we profecuted our journey, in palpable dark- 
nefs,. and difmal weather, tho’ the winds were fome- 
what laid; and, reaching the foot of Mount Cenis by 
break of day, arrived at Lanebourg, a poor little: vil- 
lage, fo environed by high mountains, that, for three 
rnonths in the twelve, it is hardly vifited by the chear- 
ing rays of the fun. Every object which here pre- 


fents itfelf is exceffively miferable. ‘The people are 


generally .of an olive complexion, with wens under 
their chins; fome fo monftrous, efpecially women, 
as quite difigure them. | 

Here it is ufaal to unfcrew and take in pieces the 
chaifes, in order to carry them on mules over the 
mountain; and to put them together on the other 
fide: For the. Savoy fide of the mountain is much 
more difficult to pafs than the other. But Sir Charles 
chofe not to lofe time; and therefore left the chaife 
| : - ta 


Let.16. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 1o1 


to the care of the innkeeper ; proceeding, with all ex- 
pedition, to gain the top of the hill. 

The way we were carried, was as follows: A 
kind of horfe as it is called with you, with two 
' poles, like thofe of chairmen, was the vehicle; on 
which is fecured a fort of elbow-chair, in which the 
traveller fits. A man before, another behind, carry 
this open machine with fo much {wiftnefs, that they , 
are continally running and fkipping, like wild goats, 
from rock to rock, the four miles of that afcent. If 
a traveller were not prepofieffed that thefe moun- 
taincers are the fureft-footed carriers in the univerfe, 
he would be in continual apprehenfion, of being over- 
turned. I, who never undertook this journey before, 
~ muft own, that I could not be fo fearlefs, on this oc- 
cafion, as Sir Charles was, tho’ he had very exactly 
defcribed to me how every-thing would be. Then, | 
tho’ the fky was clear when we paffed this mountain, 
yet the cold wind blew quantities. of frozen fnow in 
our faces; infomuch that it feemed to me juft. as if 
people were employed, all the time we -were paffing, 
to wound us with the fharpeft needles. They indeed 
call the wind that brings this fharp-peinted fhow, The 
Tormenta. | 
_ Anadventure, which any-where elfe might have ap- 
peared ridiculous, I was afraid would have proved fa- 
tal to one of our chairmen, as I will call them. I 
had a down my hat to fcreen my eyes from the 
fury of that deluge of fharp-ppinted frozen fnow ; 
and it was blown off my head, by a fudden guft, 
down the precipices: I gave it for loft, and was about 
to bind a handkerchief over the woollen cap, which 
thofe peaple provide to tie under the chin ; when one 
of the affiftant carriers (for they are always fix in 
number to every chair, in order to relieve one ano- 
ther, undertook to recover it. I thought it impoffible. 
to be done; the paffage being, as I imagined, only 
practicable for birds: However, I promifed him a 
I 3 crown 
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crown reward, if hedid. Never could the leaps of the 
moft dextrous of rope-dancers be compared to thofe of 
this daring fellow: 1 faw him fometimes jumping from 
rock to rock, fometimes rolling down a declivity of 
{now like a ninepin, fometimes running, fometirhes 
hopping, fkipping ; in fhort, he defcended like light- 
ning to the verge of a torrent, where ‘he found the 
hat. He came up almoft as quick, and appeared as 
little fatigued, as if he had never lefrus. 

We arrived at the top in two hours, from Lane- 
bourg ; and the fun was pretty high above the hori- 
zon.. Out of a hut, half-buried in fnow, came fome 


mountaineers, with two poor fledges, drawn by 


mules, to carry us through the Plain of Mount Cenis, 
as it is called, which is about four Italian miles in 
length, to the defcent of the Italian fide of the moun- 
tain. Thefe fledges are not much different from the. 
chairs, or fedans, or horfe, we then quitted ; only the 
two under-poles are flat, and not fo long as the 
others, and turning up a little at the end, to hinder 
them from ft:cking faft in the {now. To the fore- 


ends of the poles are fixed two round fticks, about . 


two feet and a half long, which ferve for a fupport 
and help to the man who guides the mule, who run- 
ning on the fnow, between the mule and the fledge, 
holds the fticks with each hand. 

It was diverting, to fee the two fledgemen ftriving 
to out-run each other. Encouraged by Sir Charles’s 
generofity, we arrived at the other end of the plain in 
Jefs than two hours: The man who walked, or rather 
‘ran, between the fledge and the mule, made a conti- 
nual noife ; hallooing and beating the ftubborn beaft 
_ with his fifts, which otherwife would be very flow in 
its motion. ) | 
__. At the end of this plain we found fuch another hut 

as that on the Lanebourg fide: Here they took off 
the {moking mules from the fledges, to give them 


_ Felt, 
| And 
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And now began the moft extraordinary way of 
travelling that can be imagined. The defcent of the 
mountain from the top of this fide, to a fmall village 
. called Novalefa, is four Italian miles. When the 


'  fnow has filled up all the inequalities of the mountain, 


it Iooks, in many parts, as fmooth and equal'as a 
- .fugar-loaf. It is on the brink of this rapid defcent 
that they put the fledge. The man who ts to guide 
it, fits between the feet of the traveller, who is feated 
in the elbow-chair, with his legs at the outfide of the 
ticks fixed at the fore-ends of the flat-poles, and holds 
the two fticks with his hands; and when the fledge 
jhas gained the declivity, its own weight carries it 
down with furprifing celerity. But as the immenfe 
irregular rocks under the {now make now-and-then 
fome edges in the declivity, which, if not avoided, 
would overturn the fledge; the guide, who forefees 
the danger, by putting his foot {trongly and dextroufly. 
in the {now next to the precipice, turns the machine, 
by help of the above-mentioned fticks, the contrary 
way, and, by way of zigzag, goes to the bottom. 
Such was the velocity of this motion, that we dif- 
patched thefe four miles in lefs than five minutes ; 
and, when we arrived at Novalefa, hearing that the 
fnow was very deep moft of the way to Sufa, and 
being pleafed with our way of travelling, we had 
fome mules put again to the fledges, and ran all the 
way.to the very gates of that city, which is feven miles _ 
diftant from Mount Cenis. | | 

In our way we had a curfory view of the impreg- 
able fortrefs of Brunetta, the greateft part of which 
as cut out of the folid rock, and commands that ime 
portant pais. 

We refted all night at Sufa; and, having bought a 
‘very commodious poft-chaife, we proceeded to Turin, 
where we dined; and from thence, the evening of 
May 2. O. S. got to Parma by way of Alexandria ' 
and Pfacentia, having purpofely avoided the high road 
— H 4 through 
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through Milan, as it would have coft us a few hours 
more time. 

Sir Charles obferved to me, when we were on the 
plain or flat top of Mount Cenis, that, had not the 
winter been particularly long and fevere, we fhould 
have had, inftead of this terrible appearance of {now 
there, flowers ftarting up, as it were, under our feet, 
of various kinds, which are hardly to be met with any- 
where elfe. One of the greateft dangers, he told me, 
in paffing this mount in winter, me from a ball of 
{now, which is blown down from the top by the 
wind, or falls down by fame other accident ; which, 
gathering all the way in its defcent, becomes inftantly 
of fuch a prodigious bignefs, that there is hardly any 
avoiding being carried away with jt, man and beaft, 
and fmothered init. One of thefe balls we faw roll- 
ing down; but as it togk another courfe than ours, 
we had no apprehenfions of danger from it. 

At Parma we found expecting us, the Bifhop of 
Nocera, and a very Reverend Father, Marefcotti by 
name; who exprefied the utmoft joy at the arrival of 
Sir Charles Grandifon, and received me, at his rer 
commendation, with a politenefs which feems natural 
to them. I wili not repeat what I have written before 


of this excellent young gentleman : Intrepidity, bra-. 


very, difcretion, as well as generofity, are confpicuous 
parts of his character. He is ftudious ta avoid dan- 
ger; but is unappalled in it. For humanity, bene- 
volence, providence for others, to his very fervants, I 
never met with hisequal, == ] | 

My reception from the noble family to which he 
has introduced me ; the patient’s cafe (a very unhappy 
one !); anda defcription of this noble city, and the fine 


country about it; fhall be the fubject of my next. . 


Affure all my friends of my health, and good wifhes 
for them ; and, my dear Arnold, believe me tq be . , 
| ‘<—— —« Bver Yours, 8c. 
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LETTER XVII. 


Sir Cuartes Granpison, Jo Dr. BARTLETT, 


Bologna, Wednefday, May 10—21. 

I Told you, my dear and reverend friend, that I 
fhould hardly write to you till I arrived in this 
city. | : 
The affair of my executorfhip obliged me to ftay 
a day longer at Paris than I intended ; but I have put 
every-thing relating to that truft in fuch a way, as to 
anf{wer all my wifhes. | 
Mr. Lowther wrote to Mr. Arnold, a friend of his 
in London, the particulars of the extraordinary affair 
we were engaged ‘in between St. Denis and Paris ; 
with defire that he would inform my friends of our 
arrival at that capital. 7 , 
We were obliged to ftop two days at St. Jean de 
Maurienne: The expedition we travelled with was 
too much for Mr. Lowther ; and I expected, and was 
not difappointed, from the unufual backwardnefs of 
the feafon, to find the paffage over Mount Cenis lefs 

eable than it ufually is in the beginning of May. 

The Bifhop of Nocera had offered to meet me any- 


where on his fide of the mountains. I wrote to him | 


from Lyons, that I hoped to fee him at Parma, on or 
about the very day that I was fo fortunate as to reach 
the palace of the Count of Belvedere in that city; 


where I found, that he and Father Marefcotti had ar- — 


rived the evening before. They, as well as the 
Count, exprefied great joy to fee me; and when | 
prefented Mr. Lowther to them, with the — due 
to his fkill, and let them know the confultations I 
had had with eminent phyficians of my own country 
on LadyClementina’s cafe, they invoked bleffings upon 
us both, and would not be interrupted in them by 
my-eager queftions after the health and {tate of mind 


of 
\ 
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of the two deareft perfons of their family—Unhappy ! 

very unhappy ! faid the Bifhop. Let us give you fome 

refrefhment, before we come to particulars. 

- Yo my.repedted enquiries, Jeronymo, poor Jero- 
nymo! faid the Bifhop, is living, and that is all we 
can fay.—The fight of you will-be a cordial to his 
heart. Clementina is on her journey to Bologna from 
Naples. You defired to find her with us, and not at 
Naples. She is weak; is obliged to travel Nowly. 
She will reft at Urbino two or three days. Dear 
creature ! What has fhe not fuffered from the cruelty 
_ of her coufin Laurana, as well as from her malady | 

The Genera! has been, and is, indulgent to her. He 
is married to a Lady of great merit, quality, and 
fortune; He has, at length, confented that we fhall 
try this laft experiment, -as the hearts of my mother, 
gnd now lately of my father, as well as mine, are in 
it. His Lady would not be denied accompanying my 
fitter ; and as my brother could not bear being ab- 
fent from het, he travels with them. I wish he had 
ftaid at Naples. I hope, however, he will be as 
ready; as you will find us all, to acknowlege the fa- 
your of this vifit, and the fatigue and trouble you 

have given yourfelf on our account. | 
. Aste my fifter’s bodily health, proceeded he, it is 
greatly impaired.. We are almoft hopelefs, with re- 
gard to the ftate of her mind. She fpeaks not; fhe 
anfwers. not any queftions. Camilla is with her. 
She feemsS regardlefs. of any- body elfe. She has been 
teld, that the General is married. His Lady makes 
_ great court to her; but fhe heeds her not. We are 
in hopes; that my mother, on her return to Bologna, 
will engage her attention. She never yet was fo ill 
ds to forget her duty, either to God, or her Parents. 
Sometimes Camilla thinks fhe pays fome little atten- 
tion to your name; but then fhe inftantly ftarts, as 
in terror; looks round her with fear; puts her finger 
to her lips, as if fhe dreaded. her cruel coufin Lau- 
| : rana 
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rana fhould be told of her having heard ‘it men- 
‘tioned. « 

The Bifhop and Father both regretted that fhe had 
been denied the requefted interview. They’ were 
now, they faid, convinced, that if that had been 
— and fhe had been left to. Mrs. Beaumont’s 

riendly care, a happy iffue might have been hoped 
for: But now, faid the Bifhop—Then fighed, and 
was filent. 

I difpatched Saunders, early the next morning, to 
Bologna, to procure convenient lodgings for me, and 
Mr. Lowther. 

In the afternoon we fet out for that city. The 
Count of Belvedere found an opportunity to let me 
know his unabated paffion for Cheenti, and that 
he had lately made overtures to marry her, notwith- 
ftanding her malady; having been advifed, he faid, 
by proper perfons, that as it was not an hereditary, 
_ but an accidental diforder, it might be, in time, core- 
able. He accompanied us about half way in our 
journey; and, at parting, Remember, Chevatier, 
whifpered he, that Clementina .is the Soul of my 
hope: I cannot forego that hope. No other woman 
will I ever call mine. 

I heard him in filence: I admired him. for his at- 
tachment: I pitied him. He faid, he would. tell me 
more of his mind at Bologna. A a 

We reached Bologna on the 15th, N.S. Saundegs 
had. engaged for me the lodgings I had before. 

Our converfation on the road turned chiefty on the 
cafe of Signor Jeronymo. The Bifhop and Fathe: 
were highly pleafed with the fkill, founded on prattice: 
which evidently appeared in all that Mr. Lowther faid 
on the fubject : And the Bifhop once intimated, that, 
be the event what it would, his journey to Italy fhould 
be made the moft beneficial affair to him he had ever 
engaged in. Mr. Lowther rephed, that as he wag 


neither a neceffitous nor a mean-fpirited man, and 
: had 
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had reafon to be entirely fatisfied with the terms I had _ 


already fecured to him; he fhould take it unkindly, if 
any other reward were offered him. 

‘Think, my dear Dr. Bartlett, what emotions I mutt 
have on entering, once more, the gates of the Por- 
retta palace, tho’ Clementina was not there. 

I haftened up to my Jeronymo, who had been ap- 
prized of my arrival. The moment he faw me, Do 
I once more, faid he, behold my friend, my Gran- 
difon ? Let me embrace the deareft of men. Now, 
now, have I lived long enough. He bowed his head 
upon his pillow, and meditated me; his countenance 
fhining with pleafure, in defiance of pain. 

- The Bifhop entered : He could not be prefent at our 
firft interview. , 

My Lord, faid Jeronymo, make it your care that 
my dear friend be treated, by every foul of our family, 
with the gratitude and refpect which are due to his 
goodnefs, Methinks I am eafier and happier, this 
‘moment, than I have been for the tedious fpace of 
time fince I laft faw him. He named that fpace of 
time to the day, and to the very hour of the day. 

The Marquis and Marchionefs fignifying their plea- 
fure to fee me, the Bifhop led me to them. My re- 
ception from the Marquis was kind; from his Lady 
it was as that of a mother to a long-abfent fon. I 
had ever been, fhe was pleafed to fay, a fourth fon 
in her eye; and now, that fhe had been informed 
that I had brought over with me a furgeon of expe- 
rience, and the advice in writing of eminent phyficians 
of my country, the obligations I had laid on their 
whole family, whatever were the fuccefs, were un- 
returnable, | | 

I afked leave to introduce Mr. Lowther to them. 
, They received him with great politenefs, and recom- 
mended their Jeronymo to his beft fkill, Mr. Low- 
ther’s honeft heart was engaged, by a reception fo 
kind. He never, he told me afterwards, beheld fo 

much 


! 
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much pleafure and pain ftruggling in the fame coun-. 
tenance, as in that of the Lady; fo fixed a melan- 
choly, as in that of the Marquis. Mr. Lowther is a 
man of fpirit, tho’ a modeft man. : He is, as on every 
proper occafion I found, a man of piety; and hasa 
heart tender as manly. Such a man, heart and hand, © 
is qualified for a profeffion which is the moft ufeful 
and certain in the art of healing. - He is a man of. 
fenfe and learning out of his profeffion, and happy in 
his addrefs. , | 
. The two furgeons who now attend Signor Jero- 
nymo, are both of this country. They were fent for. 
With the approbation, and at the requeft, of the fa- 
mily, I prefented Mr. Lowther to them; but firft. 
gave them his character, as a modeft man, as a man, 
of {kill and experience ; and told them, that he had 
quitted bufinefs, and wanted not either fame or for- 
tune. , Sa | 
- They acquainted him with the cafe, and their me- 
thods of proceeding. Mr. Lowther affifted in the 
dreffings that very-evening. Jeronymo would have 
me to be prefent. Mr. Lowther fuggefted an altera- 
tion in their method, but in fo eafy and gentle,a man- . 
ner, as if he doubted not, but /uch was their inten- 
tion when the flate of the wounds would admit, of 
that method of treatment, that the gentlemen came 
readily into it. A great deal of matter had been col- 
lected, by means of the wrong methods purfued ; and. 
he propofed, if the patient’s ftrength would bear it, 
to make an aperture below ‘the. principal wound, in 
order to difcharge the matter downward ; and.he fug- 
gefted the dreffing with hollow tents and bandage,.and — 
ta difmifs- the large tents, with which they had been 
accuftomed to diftend the wound, to the extreme an- 
guifh of the patient, on pretence of keeping it open, 

to affift the difcharge. 
Let me now give you, my dear friend, a brief hi- 
ftory of my Jeronymo’s cafe, and of the sans 
| ances 
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ftantés which have attended it; by which you will 
be able to account for the difficulties of it, and how 
it has happened, that, in fuch a fpaee_ef time, either 
the cure was not ¢ffected, or that ‘the patient yielded 
not to the common deitiny. | | 


- In lingering cafes, patients or their friends are fome- 


times too apt to blame their phyficians, and to liften 


to new recommendations. The furgeons attending. 


this unhappy cafe, had been.more than once changed. 


Signor Jeronymo, it feems, was unfkilfully. treate by. 


the young furgeon of Cremona, who was firft en- 
- gaged: He negleéted the moft dangerous wound ; 
and, when he attended to it, managed it wrong, for 
want of experience. He was therefore very properly 


aifmified. 8 | 
- “The unhappy ‘man had at firft three wounds : One 


in his breaft, which had been for fome time healed ;_ 


one in his fhoulder, which, through his own impa-. 
tience, having been too fuddenly healed up, was ob- 
liged to be laid open again ; the other, which is the 
moft dangerous, in the hip-joint. 

' A furgeon of this place, and another of Padua,. 


were next employed. The cure not advancing, a 


furgeon of eminence, from Paris, was fent for. 
--Mr. Lowther tells me, that this man’s method was. 
By far the moft cligible,; but that he undertook too, 


much; fince from the firft, there could not be any _ 


hope, from the nature of the wound in the hip-joint, 
that the patient could ever walk, without fticks or 
crutches : And of this opinion were the other two fur- 
eons :: But the French gentleman was fo very prag~ 
matical, that he would neither draw with them, nor 
pive reafons for what he did; regarding them only as 
his affiftants. “Chey could not long bear this ufage, 
and gave up to him in difouft. 
- How crucl is punctilio, among men of this fcience, 
in cafes of difficulty and danecr ! 


The prefeat operators, when the two others had | 
| given — 
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given up, were not, but by leave of the French gen- 
tleman, calledin. He, valuing himfelt on his practice 
in the Royal Hofpital of Invalids at Paris, looked 
upon them as.TAeori/ts only ; and treated them with as 
little ceremony as he had fhewa the others: So that 
at laft, from their frequent differences, it became ne- 
ceflary to part with either him, orthem. His pride, 
when he knew that this queftion was a fubject of de- 
bate, would not allow him ‘to Jeave the family an. 
option. He made his demand: It was. complied 
with; and he returned to Paris. . - | 
From what this gentleman threw out at parting, to — 
the difparagement of the two others, Signor Jero- 
nymo fufpected their fkill; and from a hint of this 
fufpicion, as foon as I knew I fhould be welcome 
myfelf, I procured the favour of Mr. Lowther’s at- 
tendance. 7 
All Mr. Lowther’s fear is, that Signor Jeronymo 
has been kept too long in hand by the different ma- 
nagements of the feveral operators; and that he will 
fink under the neceffary procefs, through weaknefs of. 
habit. But, however, he is of opinion, that it is re-: 
quifite to ¢onfine him to a ftrict diet, and to deny: 
him wine and fermented liquors, in which he has hi-: 
therto Been indulged, againft the opinion ‘of his own 
operators, who have been too.complaifant to his ap-: 
tite. | be bed 
ae operation fomewhat fevere was performed on- 
his fhoulder yefterday morning. The Italian furgeons: 
complimented Mr. Lowther. with the lancet. They: 
both praifed his dexterity; and Signor Jeronymo,. 
who will be confulted on every-thing that he is to: 
fuffer, bleffed his gentle hand. : my , 
At Mr. Lowther’s requeft, a phyfician was yefter-: 
day con{ulted ; who advifed fome gentle aperitives, as’ 
his ftrength will bear it; and fome balfamics, to 
{weeten the blood and juices. — oe 
Mr. Lowther told me juft: now, that the faule sa 
2 the 
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the gentlemen who have now the care of him, hag 
not a want of fkill, but of critical courage, and a 
too great folicitude to oblige their patient ; which, by’ 
their own account, had made them forego feverah 


opportunities which had offered to affift nature. In_ 


fhort, Sir, faid he, your friend knows too much of 
his own cafe to be ruled; and too little to qualify him 
to direct what is to be done, efpecially as fymptoms 
muft liave been frequently changi 


ng- | 
Mr. Lewther doubts not, he faves but he fhall foon 


convince Jeronymo that he merits his confidence, 
and then he will exact it from him ; and, in fo doing, 
fhall not only give weight to his own endeavours to 
ferve him, but rid the other two gentlemen of em- 
barrafments which have often given them diffidences, 
when refolution was neceffary. eo 

Mean time the Marquis, his Lady, the Bithop, 
and Father Marefcotti, are delighted with Mr. Low- 
ther. They will flatter themfelvés, they fay, with 
hopes of their Jeronymo’s retovery ; which however 
Mr. Lowther, for fear of difappointment, does not. 
encourage. Jeronymo himfelf owns, that his fpirits 
are much revived ; and we all know the power that 
the mind has over the body. >) 

Thus have I given you, my reverend friend, a ge- 
neral notion of Jeronymo’s cafe, as I underftand it 
from Mr. Lowther’s as general reprefentation of it. _ 

The family have prevailed upon him to accept of 
an apartment adjoining to that of his patient. Jero- 
nymo faid, that when he knows he has fo fkilful a 
friend near him, he fhall go to reft with confidence ; 
and good reft is of the higheft confequence to him. 


, What a happinefs, my dear Dr. Bartlett, will fall. 


to my fhare, if I may be an humble inftrument, in 
the hand of Providence, to heal this brother; and if 
his recovery fhall lead the way to the reftoration of his 
fifter ; each fo known a lover of the other, that the 
world is more ready to attribute her malady to = 

: mif- 
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misfortune and danger, than to any other caufe! But 
how early days are thefe, on which my love and my 
compaffion for perfons fo meritorious, embolden me 
to build hopes fo forward ! } 
Lady Clementina is now impatiently expected by 
every one. She is at Urbino. The General and his 
Lady are with her. His haughty fpirit cannot bear to 
think fhe fhould fee me, or that my attendance on her 
fhould be thought of fo much importance to her. 
The Marchionefs, in a converfation that I have 
juft now had with her, hinted this to me, and be- 
fought me to keep my temper, if his high notion of 
family and female honour fhould carry him out of his 
ufual politenefs. 
I will give you, my dear friend, the particulars of 
this converfation. | 
She began with faying, that fhe did not, for her 
part, now think, that her beloved daughter, whom 
once fhe believed hardly any private man could de- 
ferve, was worthy of me, even were fhe to recover 
her reafon. 
_ Tcould not but guefs the meaning of fo high a com- 
pliment. What anfwer could I return that would 
not, on one hand, be capable of being thought coo/ ; 
on the other, of being fuppofed interefed, and as if I 
were looking forward to a reward that fome of the 
family ftill think too high? But while I knew my 
own motives, I could not be difpleafed with a Lady 
who was notat liberty to act, in this point, according 
to her own will. 7 
I only faid (and it was with truth) That the cala- 
mity of the noble Lady had endeared her to me, 
more than it was poffible the moft profperous fortune 
could have done. | | 
I, my good Chevalier, may fay any-thing to you. 
We are undetermined about every-thing. We know 
not what to’propofe, what to confent to. Your 
journey, on the frft motion, tho’ but from fome ot 
Vou. IV. , I US, 
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us, the dear creature continuing ill; you in poffeffion 
of a confiderable eftate, exercifing yourfelf in doing 
good in your native country [You muft think we took 
all opportunities of enquiring after the man once fo 
likely to be one of us]; the firft fortune in Italy, 
Olivia, tho’ fhe is not a Clementina, purfuing you in 
hopes of calling herfelf yours (for to England we 
hear fhe went, and there you own fhe is ) What obli- 
gations have you laid upon us! — What can we de- 
termine upon ? What can we wih ? 

Providence and you, madam, fhall direct my 
{fteps. I am in yours and your Lord’s power. . The 


fame uncertainty, from the fame unhappy caule, . 


leaves me not the sbouyht, becaufe not the power of 


determination. The recovery of Lady Clementina 


and her brother, without a vicw to my own intereft, 
fills up, at prefent, all the wifhes of my heart. 

Let me afk, faid the Lady (it is for my own pri- 
vate fatisfaction) Were fuch a happy event, as to 
Clementina, to take piace, could you, would you, 
think yourfelf bound by your former offers ? - 


When I made thofe offers, madam, the fituation - 


on your fide was the fame that it is now: Lady Cle- 
mentina was unhappy:in her mind. My fortune, it is 
true, is higher: It is indeed as high as I with isto be. 
1 then declared, That if you would give me your Cle- 
mentina, without infifting on one hard, on one indif- 
penfable article, I would renounce her fortune, and 
truft to my. father’s goodnefs to me for a provifion. 
Shall my acceffion to the eftate of my anceftors alter 
me ?—No! madam: I never yet made an offer, that 
I receded from, the circumftances continuing the 
fame. If, in the article of refidence, the Marquis, 
and you, and Clementina, would relax; I would 
acknowlege myfelf indebted to your goodnedfs ; but 
without conditioning for it. | 

I told you, faid fhe, that I put this queftion only 
for my own private fatisfaction : And I told you =_ 


| 
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I never will deceive or miflead you. Whenever I 
{peak to you, it fhall be as if, even in your own con- 
cerns, I {poke to a third perfon; and I fhall not 
doubt but you will have the generofity to advife, as 
fuch, tho’ againft yourfelf. 

May I be enabled to act worthy of your good opi- 
nion! I, madam, look upon myfelf as bound: You 
and yours are free. 

What a pleafure is it, my dear Dr. Bartlett, to the 
proud heart of your friend, thar I could fay this !— 
Had I fought, in purfuance of my own inclinations, 
to engage the affections of the admirable Mifs Byron, 
as I might with honour have endeavoured to do, had 
not the woes of this noble family, and the unhappy 
{tate of mind of their Clementina, fo deeply affected 
me; I might have involved myfelf, and that lovelieft 
of women, in difficulties which would have made fuch 
a heart as mine {till more unhappy than it is. 

Let me know, my dear Dr. Bartlett, that Mifs 
Byron is happy. I rejoice, whatever be my own de- 
{tiny, that I have not involved her in my uncertain- 
ties. The Countefs of D. isa worthy woman : The 
Earl, her fon, is a good young man: Mifs Byron me- 
rits fuch a mother ; the Countefs fuch a daughter. 
How dear, how important, is her welfare to me !— 
You know your Grandifon, my good Dr. Bartlett. 
Hier friendfhip-I prefumed to afk: I dared not to wifh 


to correfpond with her, I rejoice, for her fake, that J 


trufted not my heart with fuch a propofal. What 
difficulties, my dear friend, have I had to encounter 
with !—God be praifed, that I have nothing, with re- 
gard to thefe two incomparable women, to reproach 
myfelf with. I am perfuaded that our prudence, if 


rafhly we throw not ourfelves into difficulties, and if 


we will exert it, and make a reliance on the proper 
affiftance, is generally proportioned to our trials. 
I afked the Marchionefs after Lady Sforza, and her 


daughter Laurana ; and whether they were at Milan?. 
| J 2 You 


t 
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You have heard, no doubt, anfwered fhe, the 
cruel treatment that my poor child met with from her 
coufin Laurana. Lady Sforza juftifies her in it. We 
are upon extreme bad terms, on that account. They 
are both at Milan. The General has vowed, that he 

never will fce them more, if he can avoid it. The 
Bifhop, only as a Chriftian, can forgive them. ‘You, 
Chevalicr, know the reafon why we cannot allow our 
Clementina to take the veil. 

The particular reafons I have not, madam, been 
inquifitive about; but have always underftood them 
to be family ones, grounded on the dying requeft of 
‘one of her orandfathers. 

Our daughter, Sir, is intitled to a eentderable 
eftate which ; joins to our own domains. It.was pur- 
chafed for her by her two grandfathers; who vied 


with each other in demonftrating their love of her by . 


folid effeéts. One of them (my father) was, in his 
youth, deeply in Love with a young Lady of great 
merit; and fhe was thought to love him: But, ina 
fit of pious bravery, as he “ufed to call it, when every- 
thing, between themfelves, and between the friends on 
both fides, was concluded on, fhe threw herfelf into 
a Convent; and, paffing fteadily through the proba- 
tionary forms, took the veil ; but afterwards repented, 
and took pains to let it be known that fhe was un- 
happy. This gave him a difguft againft the fequeftred 
life, tho’ he was, in other refpects, a zealous Ca- 
tholic. And Clementina having always a ferious turn ; 
in order to deter her from embracing it (both grand- 
fathers being defirous of ftrengthening their houfe, as 
wellin the female as male line) they inferted a claufe 
in each of their wills, by which they gave the eftate 
defigned for her, in cafe fhe took the veil, to Lau- 
rana, and her defcendants; Laurana to enter into 
poffeffion of it on the day that Clementina fhould be 
profefled. But if Ciementina married, Laurana was 
then to be intitled only to a handfome legacy, that 
fhe 
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fhe might not be entirely difappointed: For the re- 
verfion, in cafe Clementina had no children, was to 
go to our eldeft fon ; who, however, has been always 
generoufly folicitous to have his fifter marry. ; 

Both grandfathers were rich. Our fon Giacomo, 
on my father’s death, as he had willed, entered upon 
aconfiderable eftate in the kingdom of Naples, 
which had for ages been in my family : He is there- 
fore, and will be, greatly provided for. Our fecond 
fon has great profpects before him, in the church : 
But you know 4e cannot marry. Poor Jeronymo ! 
We had not, before his fiisfortune, any great hopes 
of ftrengthening the family by his means : He, alas! 
(as you well know, who took fuch laudable pains to 
reclaim him, before we knew you) with great qua- 
lities, imbibed free notions from bad company, and 
- declared himfelf a defpifer of marriage. This the 
two grandfathers knew, and often deplored ; for Je- 
ronymo and Clementina were equally their favourites. 
To him and the Bifhop they bequeathed great lega- 
cies. 

We fufpected not, till very lately, that Laurana 
was deeply in Love with the Count of Belvedere; 
and that her mother and fhe had views to drive our 
{weet child into a convent, that Laurana might enjoy | 
the eftate; which they hoped would -be an induce. 
ment to the Count to marry her. Cruel Laurana! 
Cruel Lady Sforza! So. much love as they both pre- 
tended to our child; and, I believe, bad, till the 
temptation, ftrengthened by power, became Zoo {trong 
for them. Unhappy the day, that we put her into _ 
their hards! - 

' Befides the eftate fo bequeathed to Clementina, we 
can do great things for her: Few Italian families are 
fo rich as ours, Her brothers forget their own in- 
tereft, when it comes into compctition with hers - 
She is:as generous as they. Our four children never 
knew what a contention was, but who fhould give up 
oe } an 


“ 


18 . THE HISTORY OF .. Vol. 


an advantage to the other. This child, this fweet 
child, was ever the delight of us all, and likewife of 
our brother the Conte della Porretta. What joy 
would her recovery and nuptials give us !—Dear crea- 
ture! We have fometimes thought, that fhe is the 
fonder of the fequeftred life, as it is that which we 
wifh her not to embrace — But can Clementina be 
perverfe ? She cannot. Yet shat was the life of her 
choice, when fhe /ad a choice, her grandfathers wifhes 
notwith({tanding. 

Wil you now wonder, Chevalier, that neither our 
fons nor we can allow Clementina to take the veil ? 
Can we fo reward Laurana for her cruelty ? Efpe- 
cially now, that we fufpect the motives for her bar- 

barity ? Could I have thought that my fifter Sforza— 
But what will not Love and Avarice do, their powers 
united, to compafs the fame end ; the one reigning in 
the bofom of the mother, the other in that of the 
daughter? Alas! alas! they have, between them, 
broken the fpirit of my Clementina. The very name 
of Laurana gives her terror — So far is fhe fenfible. 
But, O Sir, her fenfibility appears only when fhe is 
harfhly treated! To tendernefs fhe had been too 
much accuftomed, to make her think an indulgent 
treatment new, or unufual. 

I dread, my dear Dr. Bartlett, yet am impatient, 
to fee the unhappy Lady. I wifh the General were 
not to accompany her. I am afraid I fhall want tem- 
per, if he forget his. My own heart, when it tells 
me, that I have not deferved ill ufage (from my equals 
and fuperiors in rank, efpecially ) bids me not bear it. 
I am afhamed to own to you, my reverend friend, 
that pride of {pirit, which, knowing it to be my 
fault, I ought long ago to have fubdued. 

Make my compliments to every oneI love. Mr. 
and Mrs. Reeves are of the number. 

- Charlotte, I hope, is happy. If fhe is not, ‘¢ muft 


ed 


be her own fault. Let her know, that I will not — 


6 allow, 
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allow, when my Love to both fifters is equal, that 
fhe fhall give me caufe to fay, that Lady L. is my 
beft fifter. 

Lady Olivia gives me uneafinefs. I am afhamed, 
my dear Dr. Bartlett, that a woman of a rank fo con- 
fiderable, and who has fome great qualities, fhould 
lay herfelf under obligation to the compaffion of a 
man who can ozly pity her. When a woman gets 
over that delicacy, which is the teft or bulwark, as I 
may fay, of modefty —modefty itfelf may foon lie at 
the mercy of an enemy. 

Tell my Emily, that fhe is never out of my mind ; 
and that, among the other excellent examples fhe has 
before her, Mifs Byron’s muft never be out of hers. 

Lord L. and Lord G. are in full poffeffion of my 
brotherly love. 

I fhall not at prefent write tomy Beauchamp. In 

writing to you, I write to him. . 

You know all my heart. If in this, or my future 
Letters, any-thing fhould fall from my pen, that 
would poffibly in your opinion affect or give uneafinefs 
to any one I love and honour, were it to be commu- 
nicated ; I depend upon your known and a 
able difcretion to keep it to yourfelf. 

I fhall be glad you will enable yourfelf to pea 
me of the way Sir Hargrave and his friends are in. 
They were very ill at Paris; and, it was thought, too 
weak, and too much bruifed, to be foon carried over 
to England. Men! Englifhmen ! thus to difgrace 
themfelves, and their country !—__T am concerned for 
them ! . 

I expect large pacquets by the next mails from my 
friends. England, which was akwvays dear to me, 
never was half fo de ar as now, to 


Your ever-affectionate 


GRANDISON. 


I 4 _ ‘LET- 
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LETTER XVIIL 


Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. Ju Continuation. 


Bologna, May 11—22. . 
T HE Bifhop fet out yefterday for Urbino, in order 
to inform himfelf of his fifter’s ftate of health, 
and perhaps to qualify the General to meet me with 
temper and politenefs. Were | {ure the good Prelate 
thought this neceflary, my pride would be excited. 
The Count of Belvedere arrived here yefterday. 
He made it his firft bufinefs to fee me. He acquainted 
me, but in confidence, that propofals of marriage 
with Lady Laurana had actually been-:made him: To 
which he had returned anfwer, that his heart, how- 
- ever hopelefly, was engaged ; and that he never could 
think of any other woman than Lady Clementina. 

He made no fcruple, he faid, of returning fo fhort - 
an anfwer, becaufe he had been apprifed of the cru- 
elty with which one of the nobleft young women in 
_ Italy had been treated, by the propofers ; and with 
their motives for it. 

You fee, Chevalier, faid he, that I arm open and 
unreferved to you. You will oblige me,. if you will 
let me know what it is you propofe to your-/e/fin the 
prefent fituation ?>—But, firft, I fhould be glad to hear 
from your own mouth, what paifed between you and 
Clementina, and the family, betore you quitted Italy 
the laft time. I have had their account. 

_ IT gave him a very faithful relation of it. He was 
pleafed with it. Exactly as it has been reprefented to 
me! faid he. Were Clementina and you of one re- 
ligion, there could have been no hope for any other 
man. I adore her for her piety, and for her attach- 
ment to fers; and am not fo narrow-minded a man, 
-but can admire you for yours. As her malady is ac- 
cidental, I never would think of any other woman, 
ee aig could 
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could I flatter myfelf that fhe would not, if reftored, 
be unhappy with me.—But now tell me; I am earneft 
to know; Are you come over to us (I know you are - 
invited ) with an expectation to call her yours, in cafe 
of her recovery ° 

I anfwered him as I had done the Marchionefs. 

He feemed as much pleafed with me as I am with 
him. He is gone back to Parma. 


Friday, May 12—23. 
Tue Bifhop is returned. Lady Clementina has 
- been very ill: A fever. How has fhe been hurried 
about! He tells me, that the General and his Lady, 
and alfo the Conte della Porretta, acknowlege them- 
felves and their whole family obliged to me for the 
trouble I have been at to ferve their. Jeronymo. 

The fever having left Lady Clementina, fhe will 
fet out in a day or two. The Count and Signor 
- Sebaftiano, as well as the General and his Lady, 
will attend her. I am impatient to fee her. Yee 
how greatly will the fight of her afflict me! The Bi- 
fhop fays, fhe is the picture of filent woe: Yet, tho’ 
greatly emaciated, Jooks berfelf, were his words. 
‘They told her, that Jeronymo was better than he.had 
been. Your dear Jeronymo, faid the General to her. 
The fwect echo repeated—Jeronymo—and was again 
filent. 

They afterwards propofed to name me to her, 
They did. She looked quick about her. as if for 
Somebody. Laura, her maid, was occafionally called 
upon. She ftarted, and threw her arms about Cas 
milla, as terrified; looking wildly. Camilla doubts 
not, but by the name Laura, the apprehended the fa- 
vage Lauranato be at hand. 

How mutt the have futered from het barbarity !— 
Sweet Innocent! She, who even in her refverics 
thought nor but of gocd to the Sou/of the man wnom 
the honoured wi ith her rezard—-She, who bore offence 

| without 
rd 
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without refentment ; and by meeknefs only f{ 
; y tought to 
calm the violence for which fh a 
leaft caufe! r which the had not given the 
_ But when Camilla and fhe had retired, the fpok 
her. The Bifhop gave me the following Salccho. 
tween them, as he had it from Camilla: 


Did they not name to me the Chevalier Grandifon ? 


{aid fhe. 
They did, madam. 
See! fee! faid the, before I name him again, if 
my cruel coufin hearken not at the door. ° 
Your cruel coufin, madam, is at many mi i- 
Poa ty miles di 
She may hear what I fay, for all that. 

_ My dear Lady Clementina, fhe cannot hear. She 

fhall never more come near. you. 

So you fay. ; 

Did I ever deceive you, madam ? 

I can’t remember : My memory is gone; quite 
gone, Camilla. 

She then looked earneftly at Camilla, and fcreamed. 

What ails you, my deareft young Lady ? 

Recovering herfelf—Ah, my own Camilla! It is 
you. I thought, by the caft of your eye, you were 
becorne Laurana. — Do not, do not, give me fuch 
another look ! | 

Camilla was not fenfible of any particularity in her 
‘Jooks. 

Here you have me again upon a journey, Ca- 
milla: But how do I know that I am not to be car- 
‘tied to my cruel coufin ? 

You are really going to your father’s palace at 
Bologna, madam. : 
Js my mother there? 

She is. 

Who elfe ? 

The Chevalier, madam. 
~ What Chevalier? - 

. 7 Gran-~- 


4 


Mate 
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Grandifon. 4 

Impoffible! Is he notin proud England ? 

He is come over, madam. 

What for ? 7% | 

With a {kilful Englith furgeon, in hopes to cure 
Signor Jeronymo— 

Poor Jeronymo! 

And to pay his compliments to you, madam. 

Flatterer! How many hundred times have I been 
told fo ? 

Should you wifh to fee him, madam? 

See whom ? 

The Chevalier Grandifon. 

Once I fhould ; and fighed. . 

And not now, madam ? | 

No: I have loft all I had to fay to him. Yet I 
with I were allowed to go to that England. We 
poor women are not fuffered to go any-whither; 


while men — 


There fhe ftopt ; and Camilla could not make her 
fay any more. 

The Bifhop was fond of repeating thefe particulars; 
as fhe had not, for fome time, talked fo much, and 
fo fenfibly. 

Friday Evening. 

I pass more than half my time with Signor Jero- 
nymo; but (that I may not fatigue his fpirits) at dif- 
ferent hours of the day. The Italian furgeons and 
Mr. Lowther happily agree in all their meafures : 
They applaud him when his back is turned; and he 
fpeaks well of them in their abfence. This mutual 
return of good offices, which they hear of, unites 
them. The patient declares, that he had not for 
months been fo eafy as now. Every-body attributes 
a great deal to his heart’s being revived by my fre- 
quent vifits. To-morrow it is propofed to make an 
opening below the moft difficult wound. Mr. Low- 
ther fays, he will not flatter us, till he fees the fuccefs 
of this operation, The 
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The Marquis and his Lady are inexpreffibly ob- 
liging tome. I had yefterday a vifit from both, on 
an indifpofition that confined me to my chamber ; 
occafioned, I believe, by a hurry of fpirits ; by fa- 
tigue; by my apprehenfions for Jeronymo; my con- 
cern for Clementina ; and by my too great anxiety 
for the dear friends I had fo lately left in England. 
You know, Dr. Bartlett, that I have a heart too 
fufceptible for my own peace, tho’ I endeavour to 
conceal from others thofe painful fenfibilities, which 
they cannot relieve. The poor Olivia was ever to be 
my difturbance. Mifs Byron muft be happy in the 
rectitude of her own heart. I am ready to think, 
that fhe will not be able to refift the warm inftances 
of the Countefs of D. in favour of her fon, who is 
certainly one of the beft young men among the nobi- 
lity. She will be the happieft woman in the world; 
as fhe is one of the moft deferving, if fhe be as happy 
as I wifh her. 
Emily takes up a large portion of my thoughts. 
Our Beauchamp I know mutt be happy : So muft 
my Lord W.; my Sifters ; and their Lords.—Why 
then fhall I not think myfelf fo? God reftore Jero- 
nymo, and his Sifter, and I muft, I wil/; for you, 
my dear Dr. Bartlett, are fo: And then I will fub- 
fcribe myfelf a partaker of the happinefs of all my 
friends ; and particularly 
| Your ever-affectionate 
GRANDISON, 


LETTER XIX. 


Siv CutagLtes GRANDISON. In Continuation. 


7 Bologna, Monday, May 15—26, 

L AST night arrived Lady Clementina, the Ge- 
neral, his Lady, the Count, and Signor Seba- 
ftiano, = 


eee ae es * eu » a4 Z had 
I iad 
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I had left Jeronymo about an hour. He had had | 
in the morning the intended opening made. ‘by. Mn 
Lowther. He would have me prefent. 

The operation was happily performed : But, thro” 
weaknefs of body, he was feveral times: in the day 
troubled with faintings. - 

I left him tolerably chearful in the evening ; ; and 
rejoicing in expectation of his fifter’s arrival; and, as 
the Bifhop had affured him of the General’s grateful 
difpofition, he longed, he faid, to fee that affectionate 
brother and his Lady once more. He had never but 
once feen her before, and then was fo ill, that’ he could 
hardly compliment her on the honour fhe had done 
their family. 

.The Bifhop fent to tell me that his Sifter was ar- 
rived; but that, being fatigued and unhappy, Ca- 
‘milla fhould acquaint me in the morning. with the 
way in which fhe fhould then be. 

I flept not half an hour the whole night. You, 
my dear friend, will eafily account for my reftlefnefs. 

I fent, as ufual, early in the morning, to know 
how Jeronymo refted. The anfwer was favourable ; 
returned by Mr. Lowther, who fat up with him that 
night, at his own motion: He knew not but fome- 
thing critical might happen. 

Camilla came. ~ The good woman was fo full of 
her own joy to fee me once more in Italy, that I could 
not prefently get a word from her, of what my heart 
throbbed with impatience to know. 

At laft, You will, faid fhe, have the General and 
the Bifhop with you. Ah, Sir! my poor young 
Lady! What has fhe fuffered fince you left us! You 
will not know her. We are not fure fhe will know 
you. Who fhall be able to bear the firft interview ? 
She has now but few intervals. It is all one gloomy 
confufion with her. She cares not to fpeak to any- 
body. Every ftranger fhe fees, terrifies her. O the 
vile, thrice vile Lady Laurana !— 

In 
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' In this manner ran on Camilla : Nor would fhe 
enter into any other particulars than the unhappy one$ 
fhe left me to collect from the broken hints and ex- 
clamations thus thrown out. Alas! thought I, the 
calamities of Clementina have affected the head of 
the poor Camilla ! She hurried away, left fhe fhould 
be wanted, and left the General fhould find her with 
me. 
_ The two brothers came foon after. The General 
took my hand, with a kind of forced politenefs : We 
are all obliged to you, Sir, faid he, for your Mr. 
Lowther. Are the furgeons of England fo famous ? 
But the people of your nation have been accuftomed 
to give wounds : They fhould therefore furnith ope- 
rators to bealthem. We afe obliged to you alfo, for 
the trouble you have given yourfelt in coming over to 
us in perfon. Jeronyma has found a revival of fpi- 
rits upon it: God grant they may not fubfide! But, 
alas! our fifter!—Poor Clementina !—Sbe is loft! 
Would to God, faid the Bifhop, we had left her to 
the care of Mrs. Beaumont. 7 
The General himfelf, having taken her from Flo- 
rence, would not join in this wifh. There was a 
middle courfe, he faid, that ought to have been taken. 
But Laurana is a daughter of the devil, faid he; 
and Lady Sforza ought to be detefted for upholding 
her. | 
The General expreffed himfelf with coldnefs on my 
coming over ; but faid, th.t now I «cs on the fpot, 
and as his fifter had been formerly defirous of feeing 
-me, an interview might be permitted, in order to fa- 
-tisty thofe of the family who had given me the invi- 
‘tation, which it was very good of me to accept ; 
efpecially as I had Lady Olivia in England attend-. 
‘ing my motions : But otherwife, he had ne opinion— 
There he ftopt. | 
__ Tlooked upon him with indignation, mingled with 
contempt: And directing myfeli to the Bifhop, You: 
, ye- 
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remember, my Lord, - faid I,. the ftory of Naaman 
the Syrian(a). © 

What is that, my Lord ? faid heto the Bifhop. - 

Far be it from me, continued I, ftill directing my- 
felf to the Bifhop, ta prefume upon my own confe- ~ 
quence in the application of the ftory: But your 
Lordfhip will judge how far the comparifon will hold, 
Would to God it might throughout! ~ | 

A happy allufion, faid the Bifhop. - I fay, Amen.. 

I know not who this Naaman is, faid the General, 
nor what is meant by your allufion, Chevalier : But 
by your looks I fhould imagine, that you mean me 
contempt. 

My looks, my Lord, generally indicate my heart. 
You may make light of my intentton ; and {o will I 
of the trouble I have been at, if your Lordfhip make 
not light of me. But were I, my Lord, in your own 
palace at Naples, I would tell you, that you feem 
not to know, in my cafe, what gracioufnefs is. Yet 
I afk not for favour from you, but as much for your 
own fake, as mine. | a 

Dear Grandifon, faid the Bilhop—My Lord, to his 
brother— Did you not promife me — Why did you 
mention Olivia to the Chevalier ? ce ae 

Does that difturb you, Sir ? faid the General to me. 
Icannot make light of a man of your confequence:; 
efpecially with Ladies, Sir—in a fcornful manner. 

_ The General, you fee, my Lord, faid J, turning 
to the Bifhop, has an infuperable ill-will to me. I 
found, when I attended him at Naples, that he had 
_ harboured furmifes that were as injurious to his fifter, 
as to me. I was in hopes that I had obviated them; 
but a rooted malevolence will recur. However, fatis- 
fied as I am with my own innocence, he fhall, for 
many fakes, find it very difficult to provoke me. 
For my own fake, among the reft, Chevalier ? with 
an air of drollery. 

. (@) 2 Kings v. 


You 
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.. You are at liberty, returned J, to make your own 
conftruétions. Allow me, my Lords, to attend you 
to Signor Jeronymo. | 

Not till you are cordial friends, faid the Bifhop— 
Brother, give me your hand, offering to take it— 
Chevalier, yours— | ne 

Difpofe of mine as you pleafe, my Lord, faid I, 
holding it out. 7 

_ He took it, and the General’s at the fame time, and 
would have joined them. 

Come, my -Lord, faid I, to the General, ' and 
fnatched his reluctant hand, accept of a friendly offer, 
from a heart as friendly. Let me honour you, from 
my awn knowlege, for thofe ‘great qualities which 
the world gives you. Idemand your favour, from 
‘a coniciouine’s that I deferve it; and shat I could 
not, were I to fubmit to be treated with indignity 


by any man. I fhould be forry to look little in your 


eyes; but I willnot in myown. — : 
Who can bear the fuperiority this man aflumes, 


brother ° | 
. You oblige me, my Lord, to affert myfelf. 


_ The Chevalier fpeaks nobly, my Lord. His cha- 


raéter is well known. Let me lead you both friends 
to our Jeronymo. But fay, brother—fay, Chevalier, 
that you are fo. | | 
I cannot bear, faid the General, that the Chevalier 
-Grandifon fhould imagine ‘himfelf of fo much con- 
fequence to my Sifter, as fome of you feem to think 
him. 
You know me not, my Lord. I have at prefent 
no with but for the recovery of your fifter, and Signor 
-Jeronymo. Were I able to be of fervice to them, 
that fervice would be my reward. But, my Lord, if 
it will make you eafy, and induce you to treat me, 
as my own heart tells me [ ought to be treated ; I 
will give you my honour, and let me fay, that it ne~ 
ver yet was fericited, that whatever turn your fifter’s 
ina- 


eit 


2s 
= — Pt a. 


i.ci.1g. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 129 
malady may take, I wiil not accept of the higheft fa- 
vour that can be done me, but with the joint confent 
of the three brothers, as well as of your father and 
mother. Permit me to add, that I will not enter into » 
any family that fhall think meanly of me; nor fubject 
the woman I love to the contempt of her. own rela- 
tions. 

This indeed is nobly faid, replied thes Caner 
Give me your hand upon it, and Iam \ your friend = 


ever, 


Proud man! He could not bear to think, that a a 
fimple Englifh gentleman, as he looks upon me to 
be, flrould ally with their family ; improbable as ic 
is, in his own opinion, that the unhappy Lady fhould 
ever recover her reafon: But he greatly loves the 
Count of Belvedere ; and all the family was fond of 
an alliance with that deferving nobleman. 

The Bifhop réjoiced to find us at laft in 4 better 
way of underftanding each other, than we had hitherto 
been in; and it was eafier for me to allow for this 
haughty man, as Mrs. Beaumont had let me know 
what the behaviour was that I had to expeét from 
him: And indeed, his father, mother, and two bro- 
thers, were very apprehénfive of it: ‘Tt will therefore 
be a pleafure to them, that I have fo eafily overcome 
his prejudices. 
| Théy ‘both advifed me to fufpend my vifit to their 
brother till the afternooi, ‘that they might have the 


more tithe to confult witl oe andther, and to prepare 


and difpofe their fifter to fee me. 

At taking leave, the General fnatched my hand, 
and, with an air of pleafantry, faid, I have a wife, 
Grandifon: I withed him } Joy. You need not, faid 
he ; for I bave it: One of -the beft of women. She 
longs to fee you. I think I need not be apprehenfive, 
becaufe foe is generous, and J ever muft be grateful : 
But take care, take care, Grandifon! I fhall watch 
every turn of youreye. Admire her, if ys will: 

Vou. IV. K You 
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You will not be able to help it. But Iam glad fhe 


faw you not before fhe was mine. ee 
I rejoice, faid the Bifhop, that a meeting, which, 
notwithftanding your promifes, brother, gave me ap- 


prehenfions as we came, is followed by fo pleafant a © 


parting: Henceforth we are four Brothers again. 

Ay, and remember, Chevalier, that my Siffer has 
alfo four Brothers. : | 

May the number four not be leffened by the death 
of my Jerénymo; and may Clementina be reftared ; 
and Providence difpofe as it pleafes of me! Tam now 
going to the palace of Porretta; with what agitations 
of mind, you, Dr. Bartlett, can better imagine, than 
. I deferibe. | 


| LETTER XX. 
Sir CHantes Granpison, To Dr. BARTLETT. 


: "Bologna, Monday Night, May 14-26. 
| AM juft returned. You will expect me to be par- 
ticular. _ 

I went the earlier in the afternoon, that I might 
pals half an hour with my Jeronymo. He com- 
plains of the aperture fo lately made: But Mr. Low- 
ther gives us hopes from it. an 
_- When ‘we were alone, They: will not let me. fee 
my fitter, faid he; I am fure fhe muft be very bad. 
But I underftand, that you are to be allowed that 
favour, by-and-by. O my Grandifon! how I pity 

hat tender, that generous heart of yours !——But what 
have you done tu the General? He affures me, that 
he admires and loves you; and the Bifhop. has been 
congratulating me upon it. He knew it would. give 
me pleafure. My dear Grandifon, you fubdue every- 
body; yet in your own way; for they both admire 
your fpirit. 


| Juft then came ta the General. He faluted me in. 


fo 


. 
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fo kind a manner, that Jeronymo’s eyes overflowed , 
and he faid, Bleffed be God, that I have lived to fee 
you two, deareft of men to me, fo friendly together. 

This {weet girl! faid the General : —How, Gran- 
difon, will you bear to fee her? 

The Bifhop entered; O Chevalier! my fifter is in- 

fenfible to every-thing, and every-body. Camilla is 
nobody with her to-day. . 
, They had forgot, Jeronymo, tho’ in his chamber ; 
and their attention being taken by his audible fenfibi- 
lities, they comforted him; and withdrew with me 
into Mr, Lowther’ § apartment ; ; while Mr. Lowther 
went fo 1s patient. 

The Marchionefs joined us in tears. This dear child 
knows me not; heeds me not: She never was un- 
mindful of her mother before. J have talked to het 
of the Chevalier Grandifon: She regards not yout 
name... ©. this affecting. filence !—-Camilla has told 
her, that fhe is to fee you. ‘ My daughter-in-law has 
told her fo. O Chevalier! fhe has quite, quite 7 
her underftanding. _ Nay, we were barbarous enoug 
to try the name of Laurana. She was not terrified, 
as fhe ufed to be, with that. 

Camilla came in with a face of j oF: Lady Clemen- 
tina has juft fpoken! I told her, fhe muft prepare to 
fee the Chevalier Grandifon in all his glory, and that 
every-body, the General in particular, admired him. 
Go, naughty Camilla, faid the, tapping my hand; 
you are a wicked deceiver. I have been told’ this 
{tory too often, to credit it. This was all I could 
get her to fay. 

Hence it was concluded, that fhe would take fome 
notice of me when fhe faw me ; ; and I was led by the 
General, followed by the reft, into the Marchionefs’s 
drawing-room. 

Father Marefcotti had given me an advantageous. 
character of the General’s Lady, whom I had not yet 
feen. The Bifhop had told me, that fhe was fuch 

K' 2 another 
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another excellent woman as his mother, and, like her, 
had the Italian reierve foftened by a polite French 
éducation. The Marquis, the Count, Father Mare- 
fcotti, and this really fine Lady; were in the drawing- 
room. The General prefefted me to her. I do not, 
madam, bid you admire the Chevalier Grandifon : 
But I forgive you if you do ; becaufe you will not be 
able to do ctherwife. 

_ My Lord, faid the, you told me an hour ago, that I 
muft: And ‘how, that I fee the Chevalier, you will 
have no caufe to reproach me with difobedience. | 

‘T bowed on her hand. Father Marefcotti, madam, 
faid I, bid me expect from the Lady of the young 
Marchefe dela Porretta every-thing that was conde- 
fcending and good. Your compaffionate Love for 
an unhappy new fifter, who dcferves every-ane: s Love, 
exalts your character." 

Father, Marefcotti came in. . We took our places. 
Tt x was defignedy I found, 'to try to revive the youn 
Lady's attention, by incroducing her in full affembly ; 
T one of it! But'l could not forbear afking the Mar-. 
‘chionefs, If Lady Clementina would riot betoo much 
ftartiled at fo much company ?° 


- 


far tied. 
~ ‘We meet, as i only on 4 converfation-vifit, faid the 
Marchionefs. - We have tried every other =~ to 
awaken her attention. 
“We aré all near relations, faid the Bithop — —- 
“And want to make our oon {aid the Ge- 
eral. * ¢ _ 
_ She.-has been bid to expect you amone us, refumed 
the Marchiotiefs. We fhail only be attended by Laura 
“and Crunila. 

“Juft then cntered the fweet Lady, leaning upon 
Camilla, T.aura attending. Iter movement was flow 
‘and: folemn.. ‘Fler eyes were caft on the ground. Her 
Fokes ” Were. Alack and flowing A veil of black 


—~ 4. gaufe 


-* 


is 


er . 
, oe /~ 


L with, ‘faid the Marquis, ‘f fighing, that fhe may be | 
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gaufe half covered her face. What woe was there ' 
in it! ; " & 7 

What, at that moment, was my emotion! I arofe 
from my feat, fat down, and arofe again, irrefolute, 
not knowing what I did, or what to do! - 

She ftopt in the middle of the floor, and ‘made fome 
motion, in filence, to. Camilla, who adjufted her 
veil: But fhe looked not before her; lifted not up 
her eyes; obferved no-body. 

On her ftopping, I was advancing towards her; but 
the General took my hand: Sit ftill, fic ftill, dear 
Grandifon, faid he: Yet I am charmed with your 
fenfibiliry. She comes! She moves towards us! 

She approached the table round which we fat, her 
eyes more than half clofed, and caft down. She 
turned to go towards the window. Here, here, ma- 
dam, faid Camilla, leading her to an elbow-chair 
that had been placed for her, between the two Mar-- 


~ chioneffes. She implicitly took her woman’s di- 


rections, and’ fat down. Her mother wept. -The- 
young Marchionefs wept. Her father fobbed ; and 
looked from her. Her mother took her hand: My 
Love, faid fhe, look around you. oa, 
Pray, Sifter, faid the Count, her uncle, leave her 
to her own obfervation. - . 
She was regardlefs of what either faid; her eyes 
were caft down, and half clofed. Camilla ftood at 
the back of her chair. | 
The General, grieved and impatient, arofe, and 
{tepping to her, My deareft fifter, faid he, hanging 
over her fhoulder, look upon us all. Do not /corn 
us, do not de/pife us: See your father, your mother, 
your fifter, and every-body, in tears. If you love 
us, {mile upon us. He took the hand which her 
mother had quitted, to attend to her own emotions. ‘ 
She reared up her eyes to him, and, fweetly ¢on- 
defcending, tried to fmile; but fuch a folemnity had 
taken poffeffion of her features, that fhe only could 
o K 3 fhew 
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fhew her obligingnefs, by the effort. Her fmile was 
a {mile of woe. And, ftill further to fhew her com- 
pa withdrawing her hand from her brother, fhe 


ooked on either fide of her; and feeing which was. 


her mother, fhe, with both hands, took hers, and 
bowed her head upon it. 

The Marquis arofe from his feat, his handkerchief 
at his eyes. Sweet creature! faid he, never, never 
let me again fee fuch a {mile as that. It is here, put- 
ting his hand to his breatt. 

Camilla offered her a glafs of limonade; fhe ac- 
cepted it not, nor held up her head for a few mo- 
ments. 


Obliging fifter! you do not fcorn us, faid the Ge- | 
neral. See, Father Marefcotti is in tears [The re- » 


verend man Yat next me]: Pity his grey hairs! See, 
your own father too—Comfort your father. His grief 
for your filence— | 

She caft her eyes that way. She faw me. Saw me 
greatly affected. She ftarted. She looked again ; 
again itarted; and, quitting her mother’s hand, now. 
changing pale, now reddening, fhe arofe, and threw 
her arms about her Camilla— O Camilla! was alk 
fhe faid; a violent burft of tears wounding, yet 
giving fome eafe to every heart. I was {pringing. 
to her, and fhould have clafped her in my arms be- 
fore them all; but the General taking my hand, as 
I reached her chair, Dear Grandifon, faid he, pro- 
nouncing in her ear my name, keep your feat. If 
Clementina remembers her Englifh tutor, fhe will 
bid you welcome once more to Bologna.—O Ca- 
milla, faid fhe, faithful, good Camilla! Now, at 
Jaft, have you told me truth! It is, it is he!—And 
her tears would flow, as fhe hid her face in Camilla’s 
bofom. 
_ The General’s native pride again fhewed itfelf. He 
took me afide. I fee, Grandifon, the confequence 
you are of to this unhappy girl: Eivery one —— 
a : ut 


\ 
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But I depend upen your honour: You remember. 
‘what, you faid this morning— : 
Geod God! faid I, with fome emotion : I ftopt—.- 
And refuming, with pride equal to his own, Know, 
Sir, that the man whom you thus remind, calls him- 
felf aman of honour ; and you, as well as: the reft of 
the world, fhall find him fo. oo | 
He feemed a little abafhed. I was flinging from 
him, not too angrily for dim, but for the reft of the 
company, had they not been attentive to the motions 
of their Clementina. 
We, however, took the Bifhop’s eye. He came 
to us. .? | : 
I left the General; and the Bifhop led him out, in 
order. to enquire into the occafion of my warmth. 
When I turned to the company, I found the dear 
Clementina, fupported by the two Marchionefies, and 
attended by Camilla, juft by me, paffing towards the 
door, in order, it feems, at er motion, to withdraw. 
She ftopt. Ah, Chevalier! faid fhe; and reclining 
her head on her mother’s bofom, feemed ready to 
aint. I took one hand, as it hung down lifelefsly 
extended (her mother held the other); and, kneeling, 
prefied it with my lips—Forgive me, Ladies ; forgive 
me, Lady Clementina!—My foul overflowed with ten- 
dernefs, tho’ the moment before it was in a tumult of 
another kind; for fhe caft down her eyes upon me 
with a benignity, that for a long time they all after- 
wards owned they had not beheld. I could not fay. 
more, I arofe. She moved on to the door; and 
when there, turned her head, ftraining her neck to 
look after me, till fhe was out of the room. I was 
a ftatue for a few moments; till the Count, fnatching 
my hand, arid Father Marefcotti’s, who ftood neareft 
him, We fee to what the malady is owing—Father, 
you muft join their hands !—Chevalier! you will be 
a Catholic!—Will you not?—O that you would ! faid 
the Father—-Why, why, joined in the Count, did 
| K 4 


we 
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we refufe the fo-earneftly requefted interview, a bias 
and half ago? | 


The young Marchionefs returned, weeping —They - 


‘will not permit me to ftay. My fitter, ‘my dear fifter, 
is in fits!—O Sir, turning gracioufly to me, you 
are—I will not fay what you are—But I fhall not 


be in danger of difobeying my Lord, on your ac- 


count, 
Juft then entered the General, led in by the Bifhop. 


Now, brother, faid the latter, if you will not be ge- 


nerous, be, however, juft—Chevalier, Were you not 
a little hafty ?- 

I was, my. Lord. But furely the General was un- 
feafonable. 
' Perhaps I was. 


There is as great a triumph, My Lord, faid I, in a 


due acknowlegement, as in a victory. Know me, 
my Lords, as a man incapable of meannefs ; who will 

ert himfelf ; but who, from the knowlege he has 
of his own heart, wifhes at his foul to be received as 
the unqueftionably difinterefted friend of this whole 
family. Excufe me, my Lords, I am obliged to talk 


greav'y, becaufe I would not wifh to a¢t petulantly.: 


ut my foul is wounded by thofe diftrefies, which 
had not, Iam forry to fay it, a little while ago, a firft 
place i in your heart. 

Do you reproach me, Grandifon ? 

 Ineed not, my Lord, if you feel it as fuch. But 
indeed you either know not me, or forget yourfelf. 
And now, having fpoken all my mind, Tam ready to 
afk your pardon tor any-thing that may have offended 


ou in the manner. I {natched his hand fo fuddenly, - 
I hope not rudely, but rather fervently, that he ftarted. 


~——Receive me, my Lord, as a friend. I will ages 
your friendfhip. 


Tell me, brother, faid he to the Bifhop, what I 


fhall fay to this ftrange man? Shall I be angry a 
pleafed ? 
Bs 


a 
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- Be pleafed, my Lord; replied the ‘Prelate. 

- The General embraced me— Well, Grandifon, you 
have overcome. I was unfeafonable. You were 
paffionate. Let us forgive each other. 

' His Lady ftood fufpended, not-being able to guefs 
at the occafion of this behaviour, and renewed friend- 
fhip. The Count was equally furprifed. Father 
Marefcotti feemed: alfo at a lofs. The Marquis had 
withdrawn. 7 

- We fat down, and reafoned varioufly on what had 
paffed, with regard to the unhappy Lady, according to 
the hopes and fears which a€tuated the bofoms of each. 
But I cannot help thinking, that had this interview 
been allowed to pafs with lefs furprize to her, fhe 
might have been fpared thofe fits, with the affecting 
diel ioiion of which the young Marchionefs alarmed 
us, till Camilla came in with the happy news, that fhe 
was recovering from them ; and that her mother was 
promifing her another vifit from me, in hopes it would 
oblige her ; tho’ it was not what fhe required. 
' T took this opportunity to put into the hands of the 
- young Marchionefs, fealed up, the opinions of the 
phyficians I had confulted in England, on the cafe of 
_Clementina; requefting that fhe would give it to her 
mother, in order to have it confidered. 

The Bifhop withdrew, to acquaint Jeronymo, in — 
the way he thought beft, with what had paffed in this 
firft interview with his fifter ; refolving not to take. 
any notice of the little fally of warmth between the 
General and me. 

. I hope'to make the pride and paffion of this young 
nobleman of ufe to myfelf, by way of caution: For 
am I not naturally too much inclined to the fame 
fault? O Dr. Bartlett! how have I regretted the 
ac I fuffered myfelf to be betrayed into, by the 
oolifh violence of O-Hara and Salmonet, in my own 
hdufe, when it would have better become me, to have 
had them fhewed out of it by my fervants ! ad 

: . ; n 
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And yet, were [ to receive affronts with tamenefs 
from thofe haughty fpirits, who think themfelves of 
_a rank fuperior to.me, and from men of the fwerd, 
I, who make it a principle not to draw mine but ia 
my ewn defence, fhould be fubjected to infults, that 
would: be continually involving me in the difficulties 
J am folicitous ta.avoid. , | 

I attended the General and his Lady to Jeronymo. 
The generous youth forgot his own weak ftate, in 
the hopes he flatter’d himfelf with, of a happy refult 
to his fifter’s malady, from the change of fymptoms 
which had already taken place; tho’ violent hyfterics 
difordered and fhook her before-wounded frame. 

_ The General faid, that if fhe could overcome this 

firft fhock, .perhaps it was the beft method that could 
have been taken to roufe her gut of that ftupidity and 
inattention. which had been for fome weeks fo difturb- 
ing to them all. 

There were no hopes of feeing the unhappy Lady 
again that evening. The General would have ac- 
companied me to the Cafino (a); faying, that we 
miight both be diverted by an hour paffed there: But 
~ T excufed myfelf. My heart was full of anxiety, for 
the welfare of a brother and fifter, both fo much en- 
deared to me by their calamities: And I retired ta 
my lodgings. | 


(2) The Cafino at Bologna is a fine apartment illumimated 
every night, for the entertainment of the gentlemen and ladies of 
_the city, and whomever they pleafe to introduce. There are cards 
‘ gables ; and waiters attend with chocolate, coffee, ice. The whole 
expence is defrayd by twelve men of the firft quality, each in 
tura taking his month. 
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LETTER XXI. 
Sir CHARLES GRanDISoN, To Dr. BARTLETT. 


| Bologna, Tuefday, May, 16-27. 

} Had a very reftlefs night; and found myfelf fo 

much indifpofed in the morning, with a feverith 
diforder, that I thought of contenting myfelf with 
fending to know how the brother and fifter refted, and 
of ftaying within, at leaft till the afternoon, to give 
my hurried fpirits fome little repofe: But my mef- 
fenger returned with a requeft from the Marchionefs, 
to fee me prefently. 

I obeyed. Clementina had afked, Whether fhe. 
had really feen me, or had only dreamed. fo. They 
took this for a favourable indication ; and therefore 
fent the above requett. | .3 

I met the General in Jeronymo’s apartment. He 
took notice that I was not very well, . Mr. Lowther 
propofed to bleed me. I confented. I afterwards 
faw my friend’s wounds dreffed. The three furgeons 
pronounced appearances not to be unfavourable. 

_ Weall then retired into Mr. Lowther’s apartment.. 
The Bifhop introduced to us two of the faculty. 
The prefcriptions of the Englifh phyficians were con- 
fidered ; and fome of the methods approved, and 
agreed to be purfued. | | 

Clementina, when I came, was retired to her own 
- apartment with Camilla. Her terrors on Laurana’s 
cruelty had again got poffeffion of her imagination ; 
and they thought it not advifeable that I fhould be 
admitted into her prefence, till the hurries fhe was in, 
on that account, had fubfided. 

But by this time, being a little more compofed, her 
mother led her into her dreffing-room. The Gene- 
ral, and his Lady, were both prefent ; and, by their. 
defire, I-was afked to walk in. . 

Clementina, 
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Clementina, when I entered, was fitting clofe to 
Camilla ; her head leaning on her bofom, filent, and, 
f{eemingly, thoughtful, I bowed to her, to the two 
Marchionéfies, to the Géneral. She raifed her head, 
and looked towards me ; and, clafping her arms about 
Camilla’s neck, hid her face in her bofom for a few 
moments ; then, looking as bafhful towards me, fhe 
Joofed her hands, ftood up, and looked fteadily at me, 
and at Camilla, by turns, feveral times, as irrefolute. 
At laft, quitting Camilla, fhe moved towards me with 
a ftealing pace; but when near me, turning fhort, 
hurried to her mother ; and putting one arm about her 
neck, the other held up, fhe looked at me, as if fhe 
were doubtful whom fhe faw.. She feemed to whifper 
to her mother, but not to be underftood. She went 
then by her fifter-in-law, who took her hand as fhe 
paffed her, with both hers, and kiffed it, and coming 
to the General, who fat ftill nearer me, and who had 
defired me to attend to her motions, fhe ftood by him, 
and looked at me with a {weet irrefolution. 

As fhe had ftolen fuch advances towards me, I could 
no longer reftrain myfelf. I arofe, and, taking her 
hand, Behold the man, faid I, with a bent knee, whom 
once you honoured with the name of tutor, your Eng- 
lifh tutor !—Know you not the grateful Grandifon, 
whom all your family have honoured with their regard? 

O yes! —Yes,—I think I do.— They rejoiced to 


hear her fpeak.— But where have you been all this . 


time ? 


In England, madam—But returned, /azely returned, 


to vific you, and your Jeronymo. 
Jeronymo! one hand held up; the other not with- 
drawn. Poor Jeronymo! 
God be praifed ! faid the General: Some faint hopes. 
The two Marchioneffes wept for joy. 
Your Jeronymo, madam, and my Jeronymo, is, 
we hope, in a happy way. Do you love Jeronymo ? | 
- DoJ! !—But what of Jeronymo ? I don’t underftand 
you. Jero- 
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Jeronymo, how you are well, will be happy. 

Am I well? Ah, Sir!—But fave me, fave me, 
Chevalier !—faintly {creaming, ant looking about her, 
with a countenance of woe and terror. 

I will fave-you, madam.’ The General will alfo 
protect you. ' Of whom are you afraid? 

O the cruel; ‘criel Laurana-! — She’ withdrew je 
hand ina hurry, and lifted up the fleeve of the other 
arm—You fhall' fee—O I have'Been cruelly ufed — 
But you. wilk protect me. Forbearing to thew | her 
‘arm, as fhe‘feemed'to intend. _ 

Laurana fhall never moré ¢ome near you: wT 

But don’t hurt her !—Come, fit down by, me, and 
I will tell you all I-have fuffered;’” 

She hurried to her former feat ; and fat — by 
her weeping Camilla. ‘I followed her. She. motioned 
to me to fit down by her. 

Why, you muft know, Chevalier—She nn a 
Ah, my head! putting her hand to it— Well, but, 
now you muft leave me. Something i is wrong—Leave 
‘me=—I don’t know myfelf— 

Then looking with a face of averted terror at me—» 
You are not the-fame man I talked to juft now ! — 
Who are you, Sir ?—-She again faintly fhrieked, and 
threw her arms-about Camilla’s neck, once more 
hiding her face in her bofom. 

‘I could not bear this. Not very well before, it was 
too much for me. I withdrew. 

Don’t withdraw, Chevalier, faid the General, dry- 
ing his eyes. : 
_- T withdrew, however, to Mr. Lowther’ s craic 
He not being there, I fhut the door upon myfelf— 
So oppreffed ! my dear Dr. Bartlett, I was greatly 
opprefied. 

Recovering myfelf in a few moments, f wens to 
Jeronymo. T had but juft entered his chamber, when 
the General, who feemed unable to fpeak, took my 
hand, and in filence led me to his inother’s drefling- 

_ room, 
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room. As we entered it, She enquires after you, Che- 
valier, faid he, and laments your departure, She thinks 
fhe has offended you. Thank God, fhe has.recollection! » 
When I went ta, fhe was in her mother’s arms ; her 
mother foothing her, and weeping overher. 
_ See, fee; my child, the Chevalier! you have nds 
offended him. a 
_ Bhe.quitted her mother’s arms. I approached her. 
J te oe was not you that fat by me, a while ago. 
But when you went away from me, I faw it could be 
nobody but you. Why did you go away? Was you 


nF ula not be angry, madam. You bid me leave 
you: AndI obeyed. | an 
~ Well, but now what fhall I fay to him, madam ? 
I don’t know what I would fay, You, madam, 
ftepping, with a hafty motion towards her fifter-in- 
law, will not tell Laurana any-thing againft me? 
| Unhappy hour, faid her mother, fpeaking to the 
General, that I ever yielded to her going to the cruel 
Laurana ! . 
The Marchionefs took her hand; I hate Laurana 
‘amy dear; I love nobody but youu wi (“ls 
_ Don’t hate her, however—Chevalier, whifperingly, 
Who is this Lady ? — has 
__ The General rejoiced at the queftion ; for this was 
the firft time fhe had ever taken any particular notice 
of -his Lady, or enquired who fhe was, notwithftand- 
ing her generous tendernefs to her. 
_. That Lady is your fifter, your brother Signor Gia- 
¢omo’s wife— . 
My fifter ! how can that be ?——Where has fhe been 
all this time? 
Your fifter by marriage: Your elder brother’s wife. 
[don’t underftand it. But why, madam, did you 
you not tell me fo before ? I wifh you happy. Laurana 
would not let me be ber coufin. Will you own me? 
_The young Marchionefs clafped her arms about her. 


My 
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My fifter, my friend, my dear Clementina! ‘Call .me 
your fifter, and I fhall be happy! SE ae 
-» What ftrange-things, faid fhe; have come to paf ! 
_ How did thefe dawnings of reafon‘rej oice-every onel 
~ Sir, turning. to the General, let me fpeak with-you. 
‘She led him by the hand to the other end of the 
room—Let nobody hear us, {aid fhe: Yet {poke not 
low. !- Wihat had: I. to-fay ?— ¥‘hdd-fomething to fay 
to you very earneltly. Idon’eknow what— 0". 
i Well; don’t puzzle yourfel& ‘my dear, to recollect 
it, faid the General. Your new fiftertoves you. She 
is the: beft of.:women: She ‘is the joy: of my ‘life. 
Love your new’ fifter,:my Clementina,” =? 
“ So I will. “Don’e Dlove every-body? 
But you mutt love her better than any ether woman, 
the beft of miathers excepted.’ “She is ty wife, and 
Jour fifter ; and-the loves both’ you, ‘and our dear Je- 
tonya, 
+ Aind no-body elfe# Does fhe love'no:body ehe?. * 
‘Whom elfe would'you have her love? =... 


“ 


don’t know. : But every-body, I think ; forlido. 


Whomever you love, fhe will love. $he “is ‘all 

goodnefs: eG tem ee” aan Oe ae Re c : | 
Why that’s well. I will love her, now 2 know 

wha ‘fhe is. But, Sir, I have.fome notion... 
Of what, mydear? | si i Stee 

= I don’t know....But pray, Sir, What brings the 

Chevalier qver hither again? .- os 

' To comfort:you, your father, mother, Jeronymo : 

-To comfort us all. » To make us all well, and’ happy 

in.each other... : ae! _ pte 
Why that's very good. Don’t you think fo? -But 

he was always good. Are you, brother, happy ? 

_ T-am, and -fhould be moré fo, if you and Jero- 

nymo were. - _ a . 

_ But that can never, never be, _ | 2 2 
Ged forbid! my fifter. The Chevalier has brought 
over with him a fkilful man, who hopes to cure our 
Jeronymo— | Has 
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Fas the Chevalier done this J Why- did he not dé 
fo before ? 

' The General was. a ‘little die ouverted but gehe- 
roufly faid, We. were, wrong; we took not right me- 
thods.. cI, for. my part, ‘with we had followed his ad- 
wicge in every-thing.’. 

».. Blefs me !=—helding up one hand, How came ‘all 
thefe things about! ‘Sir, Sir, with quicknefs—I will 
come again prefently—And was making to the door: . 

; Camilla. nee to her-—-Whither, whither, my dear 
young. Lady ?+-O! Camilla will do as well—Ca- 
milla, laying her-hand upon her fhoulder, go to Fa- 
ther Marefcotti—Telt. him—There fhe ftopt:. Then 
proceeding, Tell him, I have feew a Lammecta fall 
pray. for-us all. - 

Then fepping ee other aie facing her paffive 
hand,- fhe kiffed..it, and, ftroked her avin forehead and 
cheek with it—Love me, madam ; love your:child. 
You don’t knows: neither do F, What ails my poor 
head. Heal. it!. Heal: it! with your gentle hand ! 
Again. ftroking her, forchead with it 5 os putting 
it toher. heart. » | 

The Marchionefs, kiffing hee forehead, madé er 
face wet with her tears. 

Shall-I, faid Camilla,. go to F oa Marefcotti es 

No, faid the General, except fhe repeats her com- 
mands," : Perhaps fhe has forgot him. already. — She 
faid no more of Father Marefcotti. . 

The Marchionefs thinks that fhe had fome confuled 
notions of the former enmity of theiGeneral and Fa- 
ther to me ; and finding the former reconciled, wanted 
the Father to be fo too, and to pray for us all. 

I was willing, * my dear Dr. Bartlett, to give you 
minutely the workings of the poor Lady’s mind on 


our two firft interviews. Every-body i is reyoiced at fo 


hopeful an alteration already. 
We all thought it beft, now, that fhe had fo fur- 
prilingly taken a turn, from obferving a profound 
| filence, 


es 
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filence, to free talking, and fhewn herfelf able, with 
very little incoherence, to purfue a difcourfe, that 
fhe fhould not exhauft herfelf; and Camilla was di- 
rected to courc her into her own dreffing-room, .and 
endeavour to engage her on fome indifferent fubjects. 
I afked her leave to withdraw : She gave it me readily, 
with thefe words, I fhall fee you again, I hope, :befcre 
you go to England. 12. Mae ee Ee 

Otten, I hope, very often, anfwered the General 
or me. a oa. he ue - 

That is very good, faid fhe; and, courtefying to 
the, went up with Camilla. | . 

We all went into Jeronymo’s apartment ; and the 
young Marchionefs rejoiced him with the relation of 
what had pafied. That generous friend was for af- 
¢ribing to my prefence the hoped-for happy alteration ; 
while the General declared, that he never would have. 
her contradicted for the future, in any reafonable re- 
queft. fhe fhould make. | ~ i ty ch ee 

The Count her uncle; and Signor Sebaftiano his 
eldeft Son, are fet out for Urbino. They took leave 
of me at my lodgings. He hoped, he faid, that all 
would be happy; and that I would be a Catholic. | 

I wave received a large pacquet of Letters from 
England. | ae 

I approve of all you propofe, my dear Dr. Bartlett: 
You fhall not, you fay, be eafy, except I will infpcé& 
your accounts. Don’t refufé to give your own worthy 
heart any fatisfaction that it can receive, by confult- 
ing your true friend : But otherwife, you need not afk 
my confent to any-thing you fhall. think fir to do. 
Of one thing, methinks, I could be glad, that only 
fach children of the poor as fhew a peculiar inge- 
nuity, have any great pains taken with taem in their 
books. u%bandry and labour are what are moit want- 
ing to be eitcouraged among the lower clafs of people. 
Providence has given to men differext genius’s and 

Vou. IV. L oo, capa- 


ey 
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capacities, for diferent ends; and that all might be- 
come ufeful links of the fame great chain. Let us 
apply thofe talents to Labour, thofe to Learning, thofe 


to Trade, to Mechanics, in their different branches, 


which point out the different purfuits, and then -no 
perfon will be unufeful;.on the contrary, every one 
may be eminent in fome way or other. Learning, 
cf itfelf, never made any man happy. The plough- 
man makes fewer miftakes in the conduct of life than 
the fcholar, becaufe the {phere in which he moves is 
a more contracted one. But if a genius arifes, let us 
encourage it: There will be ruftics enough to do the 
common fervices tor the finer fpirits, and to carry on 


the bufinefs of the world, if we do not, by our own 


indifcriminate good offices, contribute to their mif- 
application. : 
I will write to congratulate Lord W. and his Lady. 


‘ft rejoice exceedingly in their pis esi _ 


- 


I will alfo write to my Beauchamp, and to Lady 
Beauchamp, to give her joy on her enlarged heart. 
Surely, Dr. Bartlett, human-nature is not fo bad a 


thing, as fome difgracers of their own fpecies have 


imagined. Ihave, on many occafions, found, that 
it is but applying properly to the paffions of perfons, 
who, tho’ they have not been very remarkable for 
benevolence, may yet be induced to do right things 
in fome manner, if not always in the moft graceful. 
But as it is dn obfervation, that the mifer’s feaft is often 
the moft fplendid ; fo may we fay, as in the cafes of 
Lord W. and Lady Beauchamp, the one to her fon- 
in-law, the other to his Lady and nieces, that when 


fuch perfons are brought to tafte the fweets of a ge-_ 


nerous and beneficent action, they are able to behave 
reatly. We fhould not too foon, and without make- 
ing proper applications, give up perfons of ability or 
power, upon conceptions of their general characters ; 
and then, with the herd, fet our faces againft them, 
as if we knew them to be invincible. How many 
. ways 
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ways are there to overcome perfons, who may not, 

owever, be naturally beneficent! Policy, a regard 
for outward appearances, Oftentation, love of praife; 
will fometimes have gréat influences : And not feldom 
is the requefter of a favour himfelf if fault, who per- 
haps fhews as much felf in the application, as the re- 
Faster does in the denial. — | | 

_ Leet Charlotte know, that I will .write to her when 
Joe gives me a fubjed. a | 


I will write to Lord and Lady L. by thé next mail; 


To write to either, is to write to both: , 
I have already anfweréd Emily’s favour. I am very 
Bae. that her mother, and her mother’s hufband, are 
o wife as to purfué theif Own idterefts in their beha- 
viour to that good girl, and their happinefs in their 
conduct to each other 3 
My poor coufin Grandifoi—f am concerned for 

him. I have a very affecting Letter from him. But 
I fee the proud man in it, valuing himfelf on his 
knowlege of the world, and rather vexed to be aver- 
reached by the common artifices of fore of the worft 

eople in it, than from fight principles. I know not 
what I can do for him, except I were on the fpot. 
I am grieved that he has not profited by other mens 
wifdom: I wifh he may by his own experience: I 
will write to him; yet neither to reproach him; nor 
to extenuate his folly, tho’ I wifh to freé hitn from 
the confequeénce$ of it. . : 
- I write to my aunt Eleanor, te congratulate and 
welcome her to London. I hope to find her there on 
my return from Italy: 

- The unhappy Sir Hargrave! The ftill unhappier 
Merceda! What fport have they made of their health, 
in the’ prime of their days ; and with their reputation! 
How poor would have been their triumph, had they 
efcaped, bya flight fo ignominious, the due reward of 
their, iniquitous contrivances! But to meet with fuch 


a difgraceful punifhment, and fo narrowly to efcape 
ae oe La a ftill 
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a ftill more difgraceful one—Tell me, Can the poor 
men look out into open day? 


But poor Bagenhall! funk as he is, almoft beneath | 


pity, what can be faid of him ? 

We fee, Dr. Bartlett, in the behaviour, and fordia 
acquiefcence with infults,’ of thefe three ‘men, that 
ofenfive fpirits. cannot be trué ones. 

If you have any call or inclination'to go to’ London, 
Tam fire you will look in upon the little Oldhams, 
and their mother. | 

My compliments to the young officer. Iam glad 
he is pleafed with what has been done for him. 

I have Letters from Paris. I am greatly pleafed 
with what is done, and doing there, in purfuance of 
my directions, relating to the moiety of 30002 left 
by the good Mr. Danby, to be difpofed of at the 
dieretion of his executor, éither in France or Eng- 
land, As he gained a great part of his confiderable for- 
tune in France, I think it would Have been agreeable 
to. him, z0 find out there ‘halt ot the objects of his be- 
nevolence: Why elfe named he France j in his Will? 

The intenticn of the bequeather, in doubtful cafes, 

ought al-*ays to be confidered. And another cafe has 
effered, which, I. think, as there isa larce furplus in 
my hands, after having done by his relations more 
than they expected, and full as much as is “neceflary 
to put them in a flourifhing way, I cught to confider 
mtnatlignt. 2. 

Mr. Danby, at his fetting out in life, owcd great 
oblizations to a particular family, then ii «ffluent‘cire 
curmtances. This family fell, by unavoidable accis 
dents, into indigence. Its ee were numerous, 
Mr. Danby uted to. confer on no lefs than fix grands 
dauyhters,, and four grandfors, of this family, aa 
‘annual bounty, which kept thcm juft above want 

And he had put them in hopes, that he would caufe 
it to be ‘continued to them, as long they were une 
provided for: The eider girls were in fervices; the 

younger 
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younger were brought up to be qualified for the fame 
* ufeful way of life: The fons were neither idle nor 
vicious. I cannot but think, that it was his zutention 
to continue his bounty to them by his laft will, had 
he not. forgot them when he gave orders for drawing 
it,up; which was not till he thought himfelf in a. 
dying way. 

Proper enquiries have becn made; and this affair 
is fettled.: The numerous family think themfelves 
happy. And the fuppofed intention of my deceafed 
friend is fully anfwered ; and no Legatee a fufferer. - 

You kindly, my: dear Dr, Bartlett, regret the di- 
{tance we are at from each other. J am the lofer by: 
it, and. not you; fince I give you, by pen and ink, 
almoft as minute an account of my proceedings, as 
I could do were we converfing together: Such are 
a expectations upon, and. fuch is the obedience 
ol, 

Your ever-affetlionate and filial Friend, 


| Cuartes GRANDISON. 
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Sir CHARLES GRanpison. In Continuation. 


Sune 12-2 Be 


E have now, thank God, fome hopes of ‘our 
Jeronymo.. The opening made below the great 
wound an{wers happily its intention; and that in the 
fhoulder is once more in a fine way.. 3 
Lady Clementina has been made to snderiantls 
that he is better ; and tlris good news, and the method. 
fhe is. treated with, parily i in purfuance of the advice 
of the Englifh phyficians, leave us nor cue hopes 
of her recovery. 
The General and his Lady are gone to N aples, in 


much es fpirits than when. they lete that city. 
L, 3 Fiis 
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His Lady feconding his earneft invitation, I was not 
able to deny them the promife of a vifit there. 

Every one endeavours to footh and humour Lady 
Clementina, and the whole family is now fatisfied, 
that this was the method which always ought to have 
been taken with her; and lay to the charge of Lady 
Sforza and Laurana, perhaps much deeper views than 
they had at firft, tho’ they might enlarge them after- 
wards, and certainly did extend them, when the poor 
Lady was deemed irrecoverable. 

Let me account to you, my dear friend, for my 
filence of near a month fince the date of my laft. 

For a fortnight together, I was every day once with 
Lady Clementina. She took no {mall pleafure in 
feeing me. She was very various all that time in her 
pilences:: fometimes fhe had fenfible intervals, but 
they were not durable. She generally rambled much; 
and was very. incoherent... Sometimes fhe fell into 
her filent fits : But they feldom lafted long when | 
came. Sometimes fhe aimed to fpeak to me in Eng- 
liih: But her ideas were too much unfixed, and her 
_ memory too much fhattered, to make herfelf under- 
{tood for a fentence together, in the tongue fhe had 
fo lately. learued, and for fometime difufed. Yet, on 
the whole, her reafon feemed to gather ftrength. It 
was a heavy fortnight to me ; and the heavier, as I 
was not very well myfelf—Yet I was loth to forbear 
my daily vifits. 

Mis. Beaumont, at the fortnight’s end, made the 
family and me a vifit of three days. In that {pace, 
‘Lady Clementina’s abfences were ftronger, but lefs 
frequent than before. 

Thad, by Letter, been all this time preparing ‘the 
perfons who had the management of Mr. Jervois’s 
affairs, to adjuft, finally, the account relating to his 
eftate, which remained unfettled; and they let -me 
know, that they were quite ready to put the laft hand 
tothe. It was neceffary for me to attend thofe gen- 

; tlemen 


\ 
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tlemen in perfon: And as Mrs. Beaumont could not 
conveniently ftay any longer than the three days, I 
acquainted the Marchionefs, that I fhould do myfelt 
the honour of attending her to Florence. | 

As well Mrs. Beaumont, as the Marchionefs, ‘and. 
the Bithop, thought I fhould communicate my inten- 
tion, and the neceffity of purfuing it, to Lady Clemen- 
tina; left, on her miffing me, fhe fhould be impatient, 
and we fhould lofe the ground we had gained. 

I laid before the young Lady, in prefence of her 
mother and Mrs. Beaumont, in a plain and fimple 
manner, my obligation to leave her for a few days, 
and the reafon for it. To Florence? faid fhe: Does 
not Lady Olivia live at Florence ?—She does, ufually; 
anfwered Mrs. Beaumont: But fhe is abroad on her 
travels. 

Well, Sir, it is not for me to detain you, if you 

have bufinefs: But what will become of my poor 
-Jeronymo in the mean time ? — But before I could 
anfwer, What a filly queftion is that? I will be his 
comforter. 
Father Marefcotti juft then entered —O Father ! 
rambled the poor Lady, you have:not prayed with me 
for-a long time. ©, Sir, Iam an undone creature! 
Iam a loft foul! —She fell on her knees, and with 
téars bemoaned herfelf. 

She endeavoured, after this, to recollect what fhe 
had been talking of before. * We make it a rule not 
to fuffer her, if we can help it, to puzzle and perplex 
herfelf, by aiming at recollection; and therefore I 
told her what was our fubject. She fell into it again 
with chearfulnefs—Well, Sir, and when may Jero- 
“nymo expeét you again ?—Jn about ten days, I told 
her. And taking her hint, I added, that I doubted 
not but fhe would comfort Signor Jeronymo in niy 
abfence. She promifed the would ; 3; and wifhed me 
happy. 

T attended Mrs. Beaumont anita I con- 
paleg cluded, 


/ 
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cluded, to my fatisfaction, all that remained unad- 
jutted of my Emily’s affairs, in two days after my 
arrival at Florence. I had a happy two days more 
with Mrs. Beaumont, and the Ladies her friends; 
and I {tole a vifit out of the ten days to the Count of 
Belvedere, at Parma. 

‘This excurfion was of benefit to my health; and 
having had a Letter from Mr. Lowther, as I had de- 
fired, at Modena, in my way to Parma, with very 
favourable news, in relation both to the fifter and bro- 
ther, I returned to Bologna, and met with a joyful re- 


ception from the Marquis, his Lady, the Bifhop, and’ 


Jeronymo ; who all joined to give me a fhare in the 

erit that was principally due to Mr. Lowther, and 
his affiftants, with regard to the brother’s amend- 
ment, and to their own foothing methods of treating 
the heloved fifter ; who followed ftrictly the prefcrip- 
tions of her phyficians. 

I was introduced to Lady Clementina by her mo- 
ther, attended only by Camilla. The young Lady met 
‘me at the entrance of her antechamber, with a dig- 
nity like that which ufed to diftinguith her in her hap- 
pier days. You are welcome, Chevalier, faid fhe: 
But you kept not your time. I have fet it down ; 
pulling out her pocket-book—Ten days, madam: | 
told you ten days. Iam exactly to my time—You 


fhall fee that: I cannot be miftaken, {miling. But _ 


her {miles were not quite her own. 
She referred me to her book. You have reckoned 
two day's twice over, madam. Sce here— 


Is it poffible >—I once, Sir, was a better accomptant, | 
Well, but we will not ftand upon two days in fo many, 


I have taken great care of Jeronymo in your abfence, 
I have attended him feveral times; and would have 
’ feen him oftener ; but they told me there was no need. 
J thanked her for her care of my friend— 
That’s good enough, faid fhe, to thank me for the 
care of myfelf. Jeronymo is mytelf, 
OS a Signor 


_ —— el es ee — rie oe om a ee zg 
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Signor Jeronymo, replied I, cannat be dearer to 
his fifter than he is to me. 

You are a good man, returned fhe; and laid her 
hand upon my arm ; I always faid fo. But, Chevalier, 
I have quite forgot my Englifh. I hall never recover 
jt. What happy times were thofe, when I was inno- 
cent, and was learning Englifh! 

My beloved young Lady, faid Camilla, was always 
innocent. 

No, Camilla !—No !—And then fhe began to ram- 
ble—And taking Camilla under the arm, whifpering, 
Let us go together to that corner of the room, and 
pray to God to forgive us. You, Camilla, haye 
been wicked as well as I. 

She went and kneeled down, and held up her hands * 
in filence: Then rifing, fhe came to her mother, and 
kneeled to her, her hands lifted up—Forgive me, for- 
give your poor child, my mamma! 

God blefs my child! Rife, my Love !—I do forgive 
you !|— But do you forgive me, tears trickling down 
her cheeks, for ever fuffering you to go out of my 
own fight? for delivering you into the management 
of lefs ‘kind, and lefs indulgent relations ? 

And God forgive them too, rifing. Some of them | 
made me crafy, and then upbraided me with being 
fo. God forgive them! I do. 

She then came to me; and to my great furprize, 
-dropt down on one knee. I could not, for a few mo- 
ments, tell what to do, or what to fay to her. Her 
hands held up, her fine eyes fupplicating—Pray, Sir, 
forgive me! . 

Humour, humour the dear creature, Chevalier, faid . 
her mother, fobbing. 

Forgive you, madam!—Forgive you, dear Lady! 
for what ?—You have not offended! You could. not 
oftend. 

I raifed her; and taking her hand, preffed it with 
my lips! Now, madam, forgive me-—F or this free- 
dom forgiv eme! O Sir, 
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O Sir, Ihave given you, I have given every-body, 
trouble !—I am an unhappy creature ; and God and 


‘you are angry with me—And you will not fay you 
forgive me? | 


Humour her, Chevalier. : | 
I do, I do forgive you, moft excellent of women. 
She hefitated a little; then turned round to Camilla, 
‘who ftood at diftance, weeping; and running to her, 
ca{t herfelf into her arms, hiding her face in her bo- 
‘fom—Hide me, hide me, Camilla!—What have! 
‘done !—TI have kneeled to a man!—She put her arm 
-under Camilla’s, and hurried out of the room with 
her. | | 
_ Her mother feeing me in fome confufion; Rejoice 
‘with me, Chevalier, faid fhe, yet weeping, that we 
‘fee, though her reafon is imperfect, fuch happy fym- 
ptoms. Our child will, I truft in God, be once more 
our own. And you will be the happy inftrument of 
reftoring her to us, | 
The Marquis, and the Bifhop, were informed of 
what had paffed. They alfo rejoiced, in thefe further 
day-breaks, as I may call them, of their Clementina’s 
reafon, accompanied with that delicacy, that never, 
-in fo innocent a mind, can be feparated from it. 


You ‘will obferve, my dear Dr. Bartlett, that I 
‘only aim to give you an account of the greater and 
more vifible changes that happen in the mind of this 
unhappy Lady ; omitting thofe converfations between 
her and her friends, in which her fituation varied but 
little from thofe before defcribed. By this means, 
_ you will be able to trace the fteps to that recovery 
of her reafon, which we prefume to hope will be . 
the return to our fervent prayers, and humble en- 
deavours. So | : 


LE T+ 
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L RE TTER XXII. 
‘Sir Cuaruas GRANDISON, Jn Continuation. 


Bologna, Fune I 3-24. 
HE Conte della Porretta, and the two young 
Lords Sebaftiano and Juliano, came _ hither 
yefterday, to rejoice on the hopeful profpects before 


us. 

» Ithought I faw a little fhynefs and referve fit upon 
the brow of the Marchionefs, which I had not ob- 
ferved till the arrival of the Count. A complaifance’ 
that was too civil for friendfhip ; for our friendthip, 
I never permit a cloud to hang for one hour upon the 
brow ae friend, without examining into the reafon 
of it, in hopes it may be in my power to difpel it. 
An abatement in the freedom of one I love, is a charge 
of unworthinefs upon me, that I muft endeavour to 
obviate the moment I fufpect it. I defired a.private: 
audience of the good Lady. 

She favoured me with it at the firft word. But as’ 
foon as I had opened my heart to her, fhe afked, If 
Father Marefcotti, who loved me, fhe faid, as if I. 
were his own fon, might be allowed to be prefent at 
our converfation? I was a little ftartled at the quettion ; ; 
but anfwered, By all means. 

The F athe was fent to, and came. ‘Tender con- 
cern and referve were both apparent in his counte- 
nance. This fhewed that he was apprifed of the oc- 
cafion of the Marchionefs’s referve, and expected to 
be called upon, or employed in the ‘explanation, had 
I not demanded it. 

I repeated, before him, what I had faid to the 
Marchionefs, of the referve that 1 had thought I faw. 
fince yelterday i in one of the moft benign countenances 
in the world. 

." Chevalier, faid the, if-you think that every one of 
our family, as well thofe of Urbino and ie i 

thoic¢ 
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thofe of this place, do not love you as one of their 
own family, you do not do us juftice. 7 
She then enumerated and exaggerated their obli- 
gations to me. I truly told her, that I could not do 
lefs than I had done, and anfwer it to my own heart. 
Leave us, replied fhe, to judge for ourfelves on this. 


fubjeét: And, for God’s fake, do.not think us ca- © 


pable of ingratitude. We begin with pleafure to fee 
the poor child, after a courfe of fufferings-and diftreffes, 
that few young creatures have gone thro’, reviving to 


our hopes. She muft in gratitude, in honour, in: 


juftice, be yours, if you require her of us, and upon 
the terms you have formerly propofed. 

I think fo, faid the Father. | 

What can I fay ? proceeded fhe: We are all diftreffed. 


Tam put upon a tafk that grieves me. - Eafe my heart,. 


Chevalier, by {paring my fpeech. . 

Explain yourfelf no further, madam: I fully un- 
derftand you. I. will of impute ingratitude to any 
heart inthisfamily. Tell me, Father Marefcotti, if 
you can allow for me, as I could for you, were you in 
my circumftances (and you cannot be better fatisfied 
in your religion, than I am in mine) tell me, by 
what you could do, what I ought. © 

There is no an{wering a cafe fo ftrongly put, re- 
plied the Father. But can a falfe religion, an he- 
refy, perfuade an ingenuous- mind as ftrongly as the 


true? = 


. Dear Father Marefcotti, you know you have faid 
nothing: It would found harfhly to repeat your own: 
queftion to you; yet that is alll needto do. But let 
us continue our prayers, that the defirable work may. 
be perfected: That ‘Lady Clementina may be quite 
recovered. You have feen, madam, that I have not 
offered to give mytlelf confequence with her. You 


fee the diftance I have obferved to her: You fee nas. 


thing in her, not even. in her moft afflicting refveries, 
that can inducé-you to think fhe has marriage in view, 
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As I told your Ladythip at firft, I have but one wifh 
at prefent ; and that is, her perfect recovery.” , 

- What,.Father, can we fay? refumed the Marchio- 
nefs. Advife us, Chevalier. Youknow our fituation; 
But do not, do not impute ingratitude to us. - Our 
child’s falvation, in our own opinion, is at ftake—If 
fhe be yours, fhe will not be long. a: ‘Cathalio—Gnce 
more, advife us. 


You generoufly, I inane madam, think you {peak 7 


in time, both for the young Lady’s fake and mine, 
You fay fhe fhall be mine upon the terms I formerly 
offered, if I infift upon it. I-have told the General, 
that J ‘Will have the confent of all three brothers, as 

well as yours, madam, and your good Lord’s, or 1 
will not hope for the honour of your alliance: And 
I have declared to you, that I look upon myfelf as 


bound ; upon you all, as free. If you think that'the © 


fenfe of fuppofed obligation, as Lady Clementina ad- 


vances in her health, may engage her further than 


you wifh, let me decline my vilits by degrees, in order 
to leave her as difengaged as poffible in her own mind; 
and that I may not be thought of confequence.te her 
recovery. In the firft place, I will make my promifed 
vifit to the General. You fee fhe was not the worfe, 
but, perhaps, the better, for-my abfence of ten days. 
I will pafs twenty, if you pleate, at Rome, and-at 
Naples ; holding myfelf in readinefs to return poft, 
at the firft cal. Let us determine nothing in the 
interim. Depend upon the honour’ of 2 man, who 
once more affures you, that he looks upon himéelf as 
bound, and the Lady free; and who will act aceord- 
ingly by her, and all your family. 
' They were both filent, and looked upon each other. 

What /ay you, madam, to this propofal? Whae 
fay you, Father (Marefcotti? Could I think of a miore 
difinterefted one, I would make it.. 

I fay, you are a wonderful maa, © 
| : I have 
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I have not words, refumed the Lady—She wept: 
Hard, hard fate! The man, that of all men— 
_ There fhe ftopt. The Father was prefent, or, pers 
haps, fhe had faid more. — | 
Shall we, faid fhe, acquaint Jeronymo with this 
converfation ? . 4 
_ Jt may difturb.him, replied I. You know, madam, 
his generous attachment to me. I have promifed the 
General a vifit. Signor. Jeronymo was as much 
pleafed with the promife,; as with the invitation. The 
performance will add: to his pleafure. He: may get 
mere ftrength: Lady Clementina may be ftill better: 
And you will, from events fo happy, be able to refolve. 
Still be pleafed to remember, that I hold myfelf bound, 
yourfelves to be free. | = 
Yet I thought at the time, with:a, concern, that, 
perhaps, was too vifible, When, when fhall I‘ meet 
with the returns, which my proud heart challenges as 
its due ? But then my pride (fhall I call it?) came in 
to my relief—Great God! I thank thee, thought I, 
that thou enableft me to do what my confcience, 
what humanity tells me, is fit and right to be done, 
without taking my meafures of right and wrong from 
any other ftandard. _— _ 
. Father Marefcotti faw me affected. Tears ftood in 
his eyes. He withdrew, to conceal his emotion. The 
Marchionefs was ftill more concerned. She called 


me the moft generous of men. I took a refpectful — 


leave, and withdrew to Jeronymo. 


-. As I was intending to return to_my lodgings, in 
order to try to calm there my difturbed mind, the 
Marquis and his Brother, and the Bifhop, fent for me 


into the Marchionefs’s drawing-room, where were fhe . 


and Father Marefcotti; who had acquainted them 
with what had pafied between her, himfelf, and me. 
The Bifhop arofe, and embraced me—Dear Gran- 


difon, faid he, how I admire you !—-Why, why will | 


you 


Meo ee ; 
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you not let me call you brother ?—Were a prince your. 


competitor, and you would be a Catholic— 


O that you would! faid the Marchionefs; her. 


hands and eyes lifted up. oe 
And will you not? Can you not ? faid the Count. 
That, my Lord, is a queftion kindly put, as it fhews 
your regard for me—But it is not to be anfwered. 
now.. | | 
'.The Marquis took my hand. He applauded the 
difintereftednefs of my behaviour to his family. He 
approved of my popes of abfence; but faid, that 
I muft myfelf undertake to manage that part, not only. 
with. their Clementina, but with Jeronymo ; whale 
grateful heart would otherwife be uneafy, .on a fur- 


mife, that the motion came not from myéfelf, but them, 


_ ‘We will not refolve upon any meafures, faid hey. 
God continue and improve our profpects ; and the. 
refult we will leave to his providence. eo 
~ I went from them directly to Jeronymo ; and told 
him my intention of fetting out for Rome and Naples, 
in difcharge of my promife to the General and his 
Lady. ety teats oe 1 

He afked’ me, What would become of Clementina 


in the mean time? Was there not too great a dan- ~ 


ger that fhe would go back again? 

I told him I would not go, but with her approba- 
tion. - 1 pleaded my laft abfence of ten days, in favour 
of my intention. Her recovery, faid 1, muft be a 
work of time. If Iam of the confequence your friend- 
fhip for me fuppofes, her attention will, probably, 
be‘more engaged by fhort abfences, and the expect- 
ations raifed by them, than by daily vifits. I remem- 
ber not, my dear Jeronymo, continued I, a fingle in- 
{ftance, that could induce any one to imagine, that 
your Clementina’s regard for the man you favour was 
a perfonal one.. Friendfhip never lighted up a purer 
flame in a human heart, than in that of your fifter. 
Was not the future happinefs of the man fhe — 

3 | ae 
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the cohftdnt, I may fay, the only objet of her cates ? 
In the height of her malady, Did fhe not declare, that 
were that great article but probably fecured, fhe would 
refign her life with pleafure ? oe 

Frue, very true: Clementina is an excellent crea- 
thre: She’ever was. And you only can deferve her. 
© that fie could be now worthy of you! But are my’ 
father, mother, brother, willing to part with you? 
Do they not, for Clementina’s fake, make objections? 
' The laft abfence frrting fo eafy on her mind, they 
doubt: not but frequent abfences may excite her at- 
tentfon, | a | 

Well; ‘well, I acquiefce. The General and hig 
Lady ‘will’ rejoice to-fee you. I muft not be too felfith. 
God preférve you, where-ever you go!—Only let not 
the gentle heatt of Clerhentina be wounded by your 
abferice. “Don’t let her mifs you. _ ee 

To-morrow, ‘replied I, I will confule her. She 
thal determine for me. - 3 | 


LETTER XXIV. 


Sir, CHaries Grawnpison.. In Continuation. 
fg : June 14-25, 
HAVING the honour of an invitation to a con: 
. 4 verfation-vifit, to the Cardinal Legate, and to 
meet there the Gonfalonier, I went to the palace of 

Porretta in the morning. 7 . 
After fitting about half an. hour with my friend 
Jeronymo, I was admitted to the prefence of Lady 
Clementina. Her father, mother, ‘and the Bithop, 
were with her. Clementina, Chevalier, faid her mo- 
ther, was enquiring for you. She is defirous to re= 
cover her Englifh. Are you willing, Sir, to under- 
take your pupil again? | ou 
4h, Chevalier, faid the young Lady, thofe were 


happy | 


. 
— st me | a Cy 
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happy times, and I want'to recover them. I want to 
be as happy as I was then. 

You have not been very well, madam: And is it 
not better to defer our leétures for fome days, till you 
_ are quite eftablifhed in your health ? | 
* ‘Why, that is the thing. I know’I have been very 

ill : I know that I am not yet quite well; and I want 
to be fo : And that i is the reafon that I would recover 
my Englith. 

You will foon recover it, madam, when you ‘begin, 
But.at prefent, the thought, the: memory, it would 
require you to exert, would perplex you. ‘lam afraid 
the ftudy would rather retard, than forward, your re- 
cove 

| Why, now, I did not. expect this from you, Sir 
My mamma has confented. . 

I did, my dear, becaufe I would deny you noe 
that your heart was fet upon: But the Chevalier has 
given you fuch good reafons to fufpend his lectures, _ 
that I with you would not be earneft in your requeft. 

But I can’t help it, madam. I want to be happy. 

Well, madam, let us: begin now. What Englith 
book have you at hand ? 
I don’t know. But I will fetch one. 
_ _ She ftept out, Camilla after her; and, poor Lady, 

forgetting her purpofe, brought down fome of her 
own work, the firft thing that came to hand, out of 
a drawer that fhe pulled out, in her dreffing-room ; ; 
inftead of looking into her book- cafe. It is an un- 
finifhed piece ‘of Noah’s ark, and the rifing deluge ; 
the execution admirable. ‘And, coming to me, I 
wonder where it has lain all this time. Are you a 
judge of womens works, Chevalier ? 

She went to the Eble=Come hither, and fit down 
by me. Idid. Madam, to her mother ; my Lord, 
to her brother (for the Marquis withdrew, in grief, 
upon this inftance of her wandering) ; come, and fit 
down by the Chevalier and me. They did. She 

Vou. IV. > M {pread 
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fpread it on the table, and, in an attentive pofture, her 
elbow on the table, her head on one hand, pointing 
with the finger of the other--Now tell me your opi- 
nion of this work. =e ve —— 


I praifed, as it deferved, the admirable finger of . 


the workwoman. Do you know, that’s mine, Sir ? faid 
— fhe: But tell me; every-body can praife; Do you 
fee no fault ?—I think that is Mg I; and pointed 
to a difproportion that was pretty obvious—Why fo 
it is. i never knew you to be a flatterer. | 
Men, who can find faults more gracefully, faid the 
Bifhop, than others praife, need not flatter. Why 
that’s true, faid fhe. She fighed ; I was happy when 
I was about this work. And the drawing was my own 


too, after—after—lI forget the painter—But you think | 


it tolerable—Do you ? | 3 

I think it, upon the whole, very fine. If you could 
rectify that one fault, it would be a mafter-piece. 

Well, I think Pll try, fince you like it. She rolled 
it up—Camilla, let it be put on my toilette. I am 
aa the Chevalier likes it. But, Sir, if Iam not at 
a lofs ; for my head is not as it fhould be— _ 

Poor Lady ! She loft what fhe was going to fay— 
- She paufed as if fhe would recollect it—Do you know, 
at laft, faid fhe, what is the matter with my head ? 
. putting her hand to her forehead—Such a ftrange con- 

fafion jut here! And fo ftupid!—She fhut her eyes. 
She laid her head on her mother’s fhoulder; who 
dropt an involuntary tear on her forehead. 

The Bifhop was affected. Can you, can you, 
Chevalier, whifpered he, fuppofe this dear creature’s 
reafon in your power, and yet with-hold it from her ? 

Ah, my Lord, faid I, how cruel!— © 


She raifed her head; and, taking her mother’s and 


- Camilla’s offered falts, {melt to them in turn—TI think 
Iam a little better. Were you, Chevalier, ever in 
fuch a ftrange way ?—I hope not—God preferve all 
people from being as I have been!—Why now you 

are 
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_are all affected. Why do you all weep ? What have 
I faid ? God forbid, that I fhould afflict any-body— 


Ah! Chevalier! and laid her hand upon my arm, 
God will blefs you. I always faid, you were a tender-~ 
hearted man. God will pity him, that can pity-an- 


. other—But, brother, pe Ss Lord, I have- not been at 
avi 


church of a long time eI? How long is it ?— 


- Where is the General ? Where is my Uncle ?—Lau- 


‘ bees 


rana! poor’ Laurana ! God fotgive her ;, fhe is gone 
to anfwer for all her unkindnefs!— And fhe faid the 
was forry ; Did fhe?» 

Thus rambled the poor Lady! What, my _ dear 
Dr..Bartlett, can be. more affeCting than. thefe ab- 
fences, thefe refveries, of a mind once fo found. and 
fenfible! _ 

_ She withdrew at her own motion, “with erie 3 
and we had no thoughts of communicating to. her, 
at that time, my intentional abfence. But » as. I was 


about.taking my leave for theday, Camilla.came iato 


- Jeronymo’s chamber, where I-was ; and told me, that 
_ her young Lady was very. fedate, and aelitse to fee | 


me, if I were not gone. 
She led: me into Clementina’s dreffing- room, whiere 


_. was prefent her. mother only ; who faid, the thought 


I might apprife her daughter of my propofed j journey 
to Naples ; and fhe herfelf began the Subject. - 
‘My dear, faid fhe, the Chevalier has been ac- 


_ quainting my Lord and me with an engagement.he 


is under to vifit your brother Giacomo, and. ae Lady, 
at Naples. , 

That is a vaft jourriey, faid fhe. — ee 
' Not for the Chevalier, my dear. He is ufed to 
travel. 

Only for a vific !—Is it not better, Sir, for you to 
ftay here, where every-body loves you? 

The General, my dear, and his Lady, love the 
Chevalier. 


May be fo. But did you promife them, Sir ? 
I did, madam, | M_2 Why 
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e \ 


Why then you muft perform your promi, But 
it was not kind in them to engage you. 

Why fo, my dear ?' afked her mother. 

Why fo ! ey what will poor Jeronymo- do for 
“hus friend? 

_ Jeronymo has confented, my dear. He thinks the 
- journey will do the Chevalier good. 

Nay, then — Will the journey a you ee Sir ? 
’ [fit will, I am fure Joonyme would not, for the world, 
‘ detain you. : 


gor. 

Yes,” furely, madam, ‘if it will do him good. I 

would lay: down my life to do him: good. “Can we 

ever requite him for his goodnefs to us ? 

_ Grateful heart ! faid her mother ; tears in her eyes. 
Gratitude, piety, fincerity, and every duty of the fo- 

cial life, are conftitutional virtues in this Lady : No dif- 


' turbance of mind can weaken, much lefs efface them. 


Shall you not. want’ to fee him in his abfence? . 

Perhaps I may : But what then ? If it be for his 
good, you know— 

Suppote, my dear, we could obtain the favour of 


- Mrs. Beaumont’s company, while the eevee is 


one § ? 

I fhould be plad. 

‘Mrs. Beaumont is all goodnefs, faid I. ° q ale en- 
deavour to engage her. I can go by fea to Plaplesis 
and then Florence will be in my way. 

Florence! Ay, uae then he may fee Olivia too, 


you know. 


Olivia: is not 11 Italy, madam.- ‘She j is on her 
travels. 
Nay; fam not againft your fing oe if it will 


_do you good to. fee her. 


You don’t love Olivia, my dear, faid her mother. 


Why, not much—But wil/ you fend Mrs. Beaumont 


to keep me company ? 
I hope, madam, I may be able-to engage her. 


Are yes willing, my dear, that the Chevalier fhould 
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And how long fhall you be gone ? 
If I go by fea, I hall return by the way of Rome: | 

And fhall make. my abfence longer or fhorter, as I . 

fhall hear how my Jeronymo does, or as he will or 

will. not difpenfe with it. 

‘That.is very good of you-——But, but—Suppofe—/a ° 
{weet blufh overfpread her face)—I don’t know what 
I would fay — But, for Jeronymo’s fake, don’t ftay 
longer than will do: you good. No need cf that, you 
know. — 

Sweet creature | faid the mother. | 

Did you call me fo, madam? wrapping her arms . 
about her, and hiding her faintly-blufhing face in her 
bofom. Then raifing it up, her arms {till folded about 
her mother, As long as I have my mamma with me, 
Iam happy. Don’t let me be fent away from you 
again, my mamma. I will do every-thing you bid | 
me do. I never was difobedient—Was I? Fie upon 
me, if I was ! 

No, never, never, my deareft Lie | 

So Ihoped. For when I knew nothing, this I ated 
to fay over my beads ; Gracious Father ! let me never 
forget my duty to Thee, and to my Parents ! -I was 
afraid I might, as I remembred nothing—But that 
was partly owing to Laurana. Poor Laurana ! She 
has now an{wered for.it. I would pray her out of her 
pains, ifI could. Yet fhe did torment me. 

She has entertained a notion, that Laurana is dead :° 
And as it has removed that terror which fhe ufed to 
have, at her very name, they intend not to undeceive 
her. But,-Dr. Bartlett, well or ill, did you ever know 
a more excellent creature ! 

Well, Sir, and fo you mut go—She quitted her mo- 
ther, ana with a dignity like that which ufed to di- 


a ftinguifh her, fhe turned to me ; and gracefully wave- 


ing one hand, while fhe held up the other—God pre- 
ferve you where-ever you go! You muf.go from 
friend to friend, were it all the world over. You will 

M 3 + der 
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let Jeronymo hear often from you—-Won’t you ?— 


Pray do. And I will, in every vifit I make to him, — 


enquire when he heard from his friend. Adieu, Sir : 
Adieu. 

T had not intended then to take my leave of her ; 
but, as fheanticipated me, Fthought it right to do fo ; 
and, refpectfully bowing on her hand, withdrew, fol- 
lowed by her eyes and her bleffings. 

I went to-Jeronymo. The Marchionefs came to 


me there ; and was of opinion with me, that I fhould . 


take this as a farewel vifit to her Clementina; and 


to-morrow (fooner by two days than I intended) IT 


propofe to fet out for Florence, in hopes to engage 


for them Mrs. Beaumont’s company ; of which they 


are all extremely defirous. 
I took my leave of the whole Fannilys and Mr. Low- 


ther ; who'will write to me at all opportunities : And, | 
perhaps, you will not, for fome weeks, hear further 


from 
Your ever-affeHlionate 
CHarRLes GRANDISON. 


LETTER XXV. 
7 Byron, Zo Lady G. 


Thurfday, May rt. 


. ys on purpofe to acquaint you, that I have had 

a vifit from Lady Olivia. She dined with me ; 
and is juft fet out for Northampton. We all joined, 
in the moft cordial manner, to entreat her to favour 
- us with her company till morning : But fhe was not 
to be prevailed upon. Every one of us equally ad- 
mires, and pities her. Indeed fhe is a finer woman, 


than you, Lady G. would allow her to be, in the | 


debate between us in town, on that fubject. 
After dinner, fhe defired a quarter of an -hour’s 


difcourfe.with me alone. We retired into. the cedar 
parlour. | - ‘She 
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She opened, as fhe faid, her whole heart to me. 


. ' What a hatred has fhe to the noble Lady Clemen- 


tina ! She fometimes frighted me by her threaten- | 


_ings—Poor unwomanly Lady ! 


I took the liberty to blame her. I told her, the 
muft excufe- me; it was ever my way with thofe I 
refpected. 

‘She would fain have got me to own, that I loved 
Sir Charles Grandifon. I acknowleged gratitude and. 
efteem—But as there are no profpects (bopes I had like © 
to have faid) I would go no further. But fhe was 
fure it was fo. I did fay, and I am in earneft, that 
I never could be fatisfied with a divided heart. She 
clafped me in her arms upon this, and put her cheek 
to my forehead. 

She told me, that fhe admired him for his virtue. 
She knew he had refifted the greateft temptatious that 
ever man was tried with. — ae oor woman, that 
none of them were from her !—For her own fake (not- 
withftanding what Dr. Bartlett once whifpered, and 

ood man as he is) I hope fo !—-The Chevalier, fhe 
hid, was {uperior to all attempts that were not ground- 
ed on honour and confcience. She had heard of wo- 
men who had fpread their fnares for him in his early 
youth : But women, in her country, of flight fame, 
fhe faid, had no way to come at him: And women 
of virtue were fecure from bis attempts. Yet would 
you not have thought, afked fhe, that beauty might 
have marked him for its own ? Such an air, fuch an 
addrefs, fo much perfonal bravery, accuftomed to 
fhine in*the upper life ; all that a woman can. value 
in a man, is the-Chevalier Grandifon ! ™ 
~ She, at laft, declared, that fhe wifhed him to be 
mine, rather than any woman’s on earth. 
~~ [ was very frank, very unreferved. She feemed 
delighted with me; and went away, profeffing to 
every one, as well as to me, that fhe admired me for 


my behaviour, my are my prudence (fhe was 


4 pleated 
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pleafed to fay) and my artleffnefs, above all the women | 


fhe had ever converfed with: | . : 

May her future conduct be fuch, as may do credit 
to her birth, to;her high fortune, to her fex, and I 
fhall then forgive her for an attempt. (as it was fru- 
ftrated) that I thought fhe ought never to be forgiven 
for ; and which made me, as we fat, often look upon 
her with terror, and deprecation, may I fay ? 


In anfwer to your kind enquiries about my health— _ 


_ Tonly fay, What muft be, will — Sometimes better 
than at others. If I could hear you were good, I 
fhould be better, I believe: Adieu, my dear Lady G. 
Adieu. | | ‘ | 


' “LET TER XXXVI. 
Mis By RoN. To Lady G. 
- [On Sir Charles’s Sift Letter from Bologna, 
Letter xvii. p. 105.] | , 
Wednefday, May 31 *.. 
i es greatly obliged. to you, my dear Lady G. for 
. difpatching to me, in fo extraordinary a way, the 


firft Letter of your brother to Dr. Bartlett. I thank 
God for his fafe arrival at the deftined place ; and for 


the faint hopes given in it of his friend’s life. The 


Almighty will do his own work, and in his own way. 
And that muft be beft. 

~ You afk me for my opinion of the contents of this 
Letter, at large—What can I fay ?>—Thus .much I 
muft fay— — 

_ I admire, more and more, your brother : I pity 


the family he.is gone to comfort and relieve :’ And I- 


pray for Clementina and Jeronymo ; and this as well 
for your brother’s fake as theirs. | 
a . . He 
# Several Letters of Mifs Byron, Lady G. Lady L. and Mis 
alk which were written between the date of the preceding 
etter and the prefent, are omitted. 


‘ 


ae “Pa FA x 
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‘He generoufly rejoices, that he did not purfue his © 
own IncLinaTr1ons—I am very happy in what he © 
fays of your Harriet. Indeed, my dear, I am. Tho’ 
we may be confcious of not deferving the praifes be- 
ftowed upon us, yet are we fond of ftanding high in 
the opinion of thofe we love. Two paragraphs I 
have got by heart. I need not tell you which they 
are. But, alas! his greatly favoured friend is xot fo 
free, as. he hoped fhe was. It is a pleafure to me, 
however, becaufe itis fuch to him, that it is not his - 
fault, but her own, that fhe is not. — _ 

The Countefs, whom he fo juftly praifes, writes 
to me; and I anfwer—But to what purpofe? Iam’ 


afraid, that a very important obfervation of his comes —- 


not in time to do me fervice ; fince if my prudence is. 
proportioned to my trials, [ought to have endeavoured 
to exert it fooner. a 

But, it feems, there is an infuperable objection 


~ againft the poor Lady’s going intoa Nunnery. I never 


heard of that before. It feems right to the Marchionefs, 
that the young Lady, who is intitled to a great‘fHare 
of this world’s goods, fhould not be dedicated to 
Heaven. This may be fo in the family eye, for ought 
I know: But I am perfuaded, chat if there is any 
one of it, who would zot have pleaded this obftacle to 
a divine dedication, it would be Clementina herfelf. . 
And yet I own, I can allow of their regret, that the 
cruel Laurana fhould bea gainer by Clementina’s be- 
ing loft, as I.may fay, to the world. . . 
Your brother’s kind remembrance of Mr. and Mrs. 
Reeves, is an honour done to me, as well as to them. 
I muft take it fo, Lady G. And what he fays of me -. 
in the paragraph in which he mentions Emily, adds 
to the pride he had raifed in me before. ae 
_ Dr. Bartlett is extremely obliging, in not offering 
to with-holdany paffage in yourbrother’s Letters from 
us. I have let him know, that I-think him fo;-and 
have begged him not to fpare any-thing out of ten- 
dernefs 
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dernefs to me, on aiuppofition that I may be affected, — 


or made uneafy, by what. your brother fhall write to 


him. This is {peaking very plainly, my dear: But 


itis to Dr. Bartlett ; and_he fignified to us, more 


than once, that he could not be a ftranger to the heart " 


of your Harriet. 


And now my dear Lady G. let me afk you, in” 


my turn, What you think of one paffage in your 
brother’s Letter, of which you have not taken the leaft 


notice in yoursto me? ‘‘Charlotte, I hope, is happy. ° 


<¢ If the be not, it muft be her own fault.””. 
You have honeftly owned in your laft (yet too 
roguifhly for a true penitent) that it was evidently fo 


in the debate about being prefented. AG/s Grandifon 


ufed to like the drawing-room well enough. Her 
brother has owned, in my hearing, as well as in yours, 
that had he not been fo long out of England, and, 
fince his: return to it, fo feldom in town, he would’ 
have made it a part of his duty, to pay his attendance 
there, at proper times. But Lady G. forfooth, dif- 
dained. to appear as the property [Reflect but, my. 
dear, how abfurd] of a worthy man, to whom fhe 
' Jaad vowed love, honour, and obedience. 

I fhould not remind you thus of paft flippancies, 
did not new ones feem to {pring up every day. 

-Fér Heaven’s fake, my dear Lady G. lét it not be 
carried from England to Italy, that Lord G. is not fo 
happy with a fifter of Sir Charles Grandifon, as might 
be expected ; left it be afked, Whether that fitter, 


and this brother, had the fame mother. I have writ- 


ten before, all that I could poffibly fay on this fubject. 


You know yourfelf to be wrong. Jt would be im- ' 


pertinence to expoftulate further on a duty fo known, 
and acknowleged : No more, therefore, on this head 
(authorize me to fay) for ever ! | 
As to my health—I would fain be well. Iam more 
forry, that I am not, for the fake of my. friends (who 
are tnceffantly grieving for me) than for my own. J 
ae ee Ee have 


Pad 


. 
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have not, I think I have not, any-thing to reproach . 
myfelf with ; nor yet any-body to reproach me. To 
whom haveI given caufe of triumph over me, by my | 
ill ufage, or infolence to him ? I yield to an event to 
which Iought to fubmit: And to a woman, not /e/s, but 
more worthy than myfelf; and who has a prior claim. 

I long to hear of the meeting of this noble pair. 
May it be propitious ! May Sir Charles Grandifon 
have the fatisfaction, and the merit with the family, of 
being the means of reftoring to reafon (a greater re- 
ftoration than to health) the woman, every fac 
of whofe foul ought, in that cafe, to be devoted to 
Gop, and to him! Methinks I have at prefent but 
one wifh; it is, that I may live to /ee this Lady, if 
fhe is to be the happy woman. Could I, do you think, 
- Lady G. if I were to have this honour, cordially con- 

gratulateheras Lady Grandifon? Heaven only knows! 
But it would be my glory, if I could; for then I fhould 
not fcruple to put myfelf in a rank with Clementina; 
and to muad her hand, as that of my fitter. 

But, poor Olivia ! — Shall I not pity the unhappy _ 
woman, who, I am afraid, is too fhort-fighted to 
look forward to that only confolation which can 
weaken the force of worldly difappointments. 

My coufin Reeves, in a joyful Letter, juft now re- 
ceived, acquaints me with the birth of the fine boy ° 
his wife has prefented to him: Anevent that exceed- 
ingly rejoices us all. He tells me in it, how good 
you are. Continue to them, my dear Lady G. your 
affectionate regards. They ever loved you: Even for 
your very faults, fo bewitchingly lively are you. But 
} have told Mr. Reeves, that his partiality for you 
fhews that he feels not for Lord G. as he would for 
_ himfelf, were dis wife a Lady G.. 

I will watite to my other friends. Dear creature !. 
Don’t let mé fay, that I love Lord G. better than I 
do Lady G.: Yet, were the aggreffor in a quarrel 
my own fifter, endeared to me by a thoufand ees 

offices, 
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offices, I would, I muf love the fufferer beft ; at leaft, | 


while he is a fufferer. Witnefs, 
Harriet Byron. 


LETTER XXVII. 
Ms’ By Ron. To Lady G. * 


se | T burfday, June Sa 
3 T Hanks a hundred times repeated, to you, my 


dear Lady G. and to good Dr. Bartlett, for the . 
favour of Sir Charles’s Letters, of May 22. 23. 26. . 


and 27. N. S. all following fo quick, that which 


you favoured me with of the roth-21ft, upon which] . 


wrote to you yefterday. I difpatch them to you 
for the Doctor, all together. 

I cannot, my dear, have much to fay to the con- 
tents of thefe. 


They bave met: Had more interviews than one. -. 


Why cannot the Count of Belvedere—But no more 
of that. I don’t like this General. The whole family 


(the two noble fufferers Jeronymo and Clementina _ 


excepted.) feem to me to have more pride than gra- 
titude—Ay, mother and all, my dear ! 

- But you fee Sir Charles has been indifpofed. No 
wonder. Vifited by the Marquis and Marchioneis, 
you fee: Not a flignt illnefs, therefore, you may be- 


lieve. God preferve him, and reftore Lady Clemen- 


tina, and the worthy Jeronymo! | 


His kind remembrance of me——But, my dear, 


J think the Doctor and you muft forbear obliging me 
with any more of his Letters—His goodnefs, his ten- 
dernefs, his delicacy, his ftri& honour, but add—Yet 
can any new inftances add to a character fe uniformly 


good ?—But the chief:reafon of my felf-denial, if you 


were to take me at my word as to thefe communi- 
cations, is, that his affecting defcripnons and narra- 
: tives 


cote 


*+ 
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tives of Lady Clementina’s ref{veries (poor, poor Lady!) 
will break my heart! Yet.you muft fend them-to 
"5. Your ever ‘obliged ©. 
’ os). Farrier ‘Byron, 


. LETTER Xxvil. 
. Lady G. To Mis By Row. 
My dear Creature! =, Monday, -Fune Pi 


OU muft not, you fhall not bei. .What fig- 
_nify your Heroics, :child,.if they only give you 


‘placid looks, and make a hypocrite of the fincereft 


_ girl in England ? In other words, if they are only a 
.. cover for:a' defpairing. heart ? Be better : Be lefs 


affected ; or I can tell you, the Doétor.and I, and 


- Lady L. fhall all think it- but right to’ take you at 
- your firft word, and fend you no mere.of my bro- 


. ther’s Letters, Yet we are all of us as greatly affected 

. by the contents of them, as our dear Harriet can be. 
. I am fure you will allow us to be fo for the poor 
- Lady. But to fubjects lefs interefting. 


_ The Doétar is with us. Aunt Nell is in love with 
him. Fle ordered his matters, and came to town at 
Lady L’s requeft.and mine, and Beauchamp’s, that 


-- we might the fooner come at my brother’s Letters— 
' Very obliging !—-Béauchamp worfhips the good man. 
? He would have been with him at Grandifon-Hall, but 


that Sir Harry and Lady Beauchamp knew not how 


' to part with him: And I fanfy another flier rea- 


fon with-held him, half unknown to himfelf. Love 
is certainly creeping into his heart. This Emily ! 
a little rogue ! has.already (yet fufpects it not ) made 
a conqueft. He deferves her better than any man I 


know : She him, had fhe not already a great hole 


in her heart, thro’ which one may run one’s head. 
But does not Beauchamp love the fame perfon as much 
as 
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as fhe can do? And does he not know, that-the girl. 
is innocent, and the man virtuous, even, as I believe, 
to chaftity ? — Dear Harriet ! Don’t let the Ladies 
around you, nor the Gentlemen neither, hear this 
grace 5 agony to be my brother’s. Nobody about 
us fhall for me. I would not have my brother made 
the ‘jeft of one Sex, and the averfion of the other; and 
be thought fo fingular a young man. 

Beauchamp fays nothing to any-body of his regard 
to Emily : - But he lays himfelf out in fo many un- 
affected affiduities to her, that‘one cannot but fee it. 
~ She likes -his company and his -converfation. But 
why ? becaufe he is.always launching out in the praifes 
of his ‘and her beloved friend. He fays, there is net, 
he believes, fuch another innocent and undefigning 
heart in the world, except one in Northamptonfhire. 
—There’s:for you, Harriet !--So he praifes not mine. 
‘That isthe wickedeft thing of thefe felons of men : 
Poverty compels them tho’ — Poverty of genius ! — 
- They cannot praife one woman, but by robbing the 
' reft. Different, however, from all men, is my bro- 
- ther. ' E-will engage he could find attributes for fifty 
_ different women, yet do juftice to them all: Becaufe, 
‘ tho’ he fees every one with favour, he is above fiat- 

tering any. _ 
Well, but, Harriet, I expected Letters fix times 
as long as thefe you fent me. Upon my word, if 
you are fo very heavenly-minded, as you appear to 
be in the firft (for the fecond is hardly a Letter) I 
will have -you to town, and nun you up with aunt 
| Nell. The Doctor is-one of the moft.pious men in 
England : But the will-tire him with praying, and 
expounding, as fhe calls it. .Do you know that the 
good creature was a Methodift in Yorkfhire ? Thefe 
- -overdoers; my dear, are wicked wretches. What do 
they, but make religion look unlovely, and put ua- 
derdoers out of heart ? My brother is Tbe Maa: You 
kriow I-muft always bring in my-brother, tho’ as 
a little 
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a little out of humour with him, at prefent: And:am 
’ T not juftified by the many ? Since it is always the 
_way of thofe who intend not to mend, to fet their 
hearts againft their correctors—My brother profeffes 
- not the one half of what he practifes. He ufes the 
~fafhion, without abufing it, or himfelf, by following 
it. Some fuch words in a facred book rumble in my 
mad head; but I knowI/have not them right. 

It is impoffible, fay what you will, Harriet, to. be 
long upon terms with this man——Lord G. I mean. 
' He was once half in the right, to be fure ;- but you 
fhould not have reproached me with shat. The bride 
was fhewn, the jewels were fhewn, the whole family 
- paraded it iogetiee ; and Emily wrote you all how- — 
and-about it. But never fear foryour poor friend. The 
‘honeft man will put 4im/elf in the wrong next, ‘to 
_ fave her credit. He hasbeen long carelefs, and now 
he is, at times, zmperious, as well as carelefs. Very 
' true! Nay, it was but yefterday, that he attempted to 
hum a tune of contempt, upon my warbling an Italian 
air. An opera couple, we! :Is it not charming to 
fing at (I cannot fay to) each other, when we have 
a mind to be fpiteful ? But he has a miferable voice. 
He cannot fing fo fine a fong as I can. He fhould — 
not attempt it.. Befides, I can play to my fong ;. 
that cannot he. - Such a foe to melody, that he hates 
the very fight of my harpfichord. He flies out of the 
room, if I but move towards it. ; 

He has every-body of his fide; Lord and Lady L. 
Emily, nay, Dr. Bartlett and aunt Nell. This fets 
him up. No fuch thing as managing one’s own 
hufband, when fo many wife heads join together,’ to 
uphold him. U-ter-ly ruined for a hufband, is Lord 
G.; I once had fome hopes of him : But now, every 
good-natured jeft fs turned into earneft by thefe me- 
diators and mediatrices. 

A few days ago, ina fond fit, I would have ftroked 
his cheek; tho’ he was not in a very good _ 

| neither 


- neither—-So, then ! So, then! faid I, as I had feen 
. Beauchamp do an hour before by his prancing nag ; 
- and it was conftrued as a contempt, and his briftles 
; gotup uponit. Blefs me, thought I, this man is not 
. fo fentible of a favour as Beauchamp’s horfe ; and yet 
I have known the time, when he has thought it an 
honour to be admitted to prefs the fame fair hand 
’ with his lips, on one knee. | : - 
Hark ! He is now, at this very inftant, complain- 
» ing-to aunt Nell. Little do they think, that Iam in 
: her clofet. She hears all he has to fay, with greedy 
- eats—Thefe antiquated fouls are happy, when they 
- can find reafons from the difagreement of honeft people 
. im matrimony, to make a virtue of neceffity. ‘““Thank 
- &¢ the Lord, I am not married ! If thefe be the fruits 
“© of matrimony !”—-Ah! Lord, my dear ! Now thefe 
-+Jaft words have flipt me—The man—between you 
- and me, has been a villain to. me! Can I forgive him ? 
. Could you in my circumftances ? Yet I hope it is sot 
. fo. If it fhould, and Lady Gertrude and aunt Nell 


. (fpiteful old fouls!) fhould find their perpetual cu- | 


. riofity anfwered as they with, I will have my own 
_ will in every-thing. 7 
. And how came I, you will wonder, in aunt Nell’s 
clofet?—I will tell you. She had got my pen and ink: 
And I went to fetch it myfelf: The {cribbling fit was 
- {trong upon me; fo I fat down in her clofet to write : 
And they both came into her chamber together, to 
_ have their own talk—Hark, I fay !—They are really 
_ talking of me—Complaining !—Abominable!—This 


: wicked aunt of mine—‘‘ I tell you, nephew, that- you | 


. © are-'too ready to make up with her.”— Could you 
. have believed ‘this of one’s own aunt? No wonder 
that he is fo refractory at times. But, hufh !—Why 
_ don’t he fpeak louder? He can’t be in earneft hurt, 
if he docs not raife his voice. Creeping foul, and 
’ whiner !—I can’t htar a word he fays. I have enough 
againit ker !—But I want fomething againft Hen 
| uce 
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Ducé take them both! I can’t hear more than the 
found of her broken-toothed voice, mumbling; and 
his plaintive hum-drum, whimpering. I will go out 
in full majefty. I will lighten upon them with airs 
imperial. . How the poor fouls will ftart at my ap- 
pearance! How will their confciences fly in their 
faces! The complainer and advifer both deteéted in 
thé very fact, as | may fay: And yet perhaps you, 
Harriet, will think them lefs blameable than their 
eonfcience-ftriker. | 

Hemi !+-Thrée hems in anger !~-And now I burft 
upon thern. 

4 i 

O Harriet! what a triumph was imine! | 

Aunt Nell, who has naturally a good blowzing 
north-country complexion, turned as pale as afhes. 
Her chin, nofe, and lips, were all in motion. My 
nimble Lord gave a jump, and three leaps to the 
other fide of the room. He had not the courage to 
look directly at me. His face, as fharp as a new moon 
in 4 frofty night, and his fides fo gaunt—As if he 
wanted to fhrink into himfelf. They could not in 
their hearts but accufe themfelves of all they had faid, 
as if I had heard every word of it. ° 

While I (what a charming thing’is innocence!) 
half a foot taller than ufual, ftalked’ along between 
them, cafting a look of indignation upon aunt Nell; 
of haughtinefs on Lord G. My with-held breath 
raifed my complexion, and {welled my features ; and 
when J got to the door, I pulled it after me with an 
air, that I hope made them both tremble. 


LETTER XxXIX. 
Lady G. In Continuation. _s 
WE LL, my dear—Aunt Nell and I have made 
up. Ihave been pacified by her apologies, and 


promifes never again-to interfere bétween man and 
Vou. IV. N wife. 
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wife. AsI ¢eld the forlorn foul, You maiden Ladies, 
tho’ you have lived a great while in the “World, can- 
not know what ftrange creatures thefe hufbands are, 
ang how many caufes (that cannot be mentioned by 
th€ poor wife to her friends) a woman may have to 
be difpleafed with her man, in order to keep the crea- 
ture in fome little decorum—Indeed, madam—There 
I ftopt—This excited her prudery , and fhe made out 
the reft, and, perhaps, a great deal more than the reft. 
She looked down, to fhew fhe was fenfible, tried for 
ablufh ; and I verily believe, had fhe been a young 
woman, would have fucceeded. ‘* Why, truly, niece, 
«¢ J believe you are right. Thefe men are odious crea- 
“ gures!”— And then fhe fhuddered, as if fhe had faid, 
Lord defend me from them !—a prayer, that, being ‘a 
good creature, fhe need not doubt will be anfwered. 

“ But for Lord G. there lies no forgivenefs. To 
complain of his wife to her aunt! A married man to 
fubmit matrimonial fquabbles (and every honeft pair 
has fome) to others! to an old maid, efpecially! and 
to authorize her to fit in judgment on his wife’s little 
whimfies, when the good woman wants to make herfelf 
important to him; and thereby endeavour to deftroy 
the wife’s fignificance ; there’s no bearing of that. 
He had made Lord L. and Lady L. judges over me 
before. Nay, this infant Emily has taken her feat on 
the fame bench; and, in her pretty manner, has, by 
befeeching me to be good, fuppofed me bad. And 
to fome one of them (who knows but to the tell- 
tale himfelf, tho’ he denies it?) my brother’s hint is 
owing, on which you fo fagely expoftulate: My re- 
putation, therefore, as an obedient wife, with all thofe 
whofe good opinion was worth courting, is gone: 
| And is not this enough to make one carelefs ?- 
| ss a 5 | 
Bizss me, my dear, this man of errors has com- 
- mitted, if poffible, a ftill worfe fault. He regards me 
not as any-body. The Earl and he have been long 

‘5. . uneafy, 
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uneafy, it feems, that we live at the expence of my 
brother, to whom there is no making returns; and 
a houfe offering in Grofvenor-fquare, he has actually 
contracted for it, without confulting me. I muft own, 
that I cannot in my heart difapprove either of the mo. 
tive, or the houfe, as I have the latter defcribed to me: 
But his doing it of his own head, is an infolent ac 
of prerogative. Don’t you in confcience think fo ? 
Does he not, by this ftep, make me his chattels, a 
piece of furniture only, to be removed as any other 
"ag of furnicure, or picture, or cabinet, at his plea- 
ure 

He came to me—I hope, madam, in a reproaching 
accent, I have done fomething now that will pleafe 
you: Ought his ftiff air, and the reflecting word 
NOW, to have gone unpunifhed ? Haft thou found 
out any other old maid, to fit in judgment on the be- 
haviour of thy wife ? But what haft thou done? 

I was aftonifhed when the man told me. 

And who is to be thy houfekeepeér ? Is this done, in 
hope I'll follow thee ? Or doft thou intend to exclude 
from thy habitation the poor woman who met thee at 
church a few weeks ago? | 

Juft, then came in Lady L. I afked her, What fhe 
thought of this ftep? | 

Had fhe vindicated him, I never would have re- 
garded a word fhe faid between us. But fhe.owned, 
that fhe thought I /bould have been confulted. And 
then he began to fee that he had done a wrong thing. 
I acquainted her with his former fault, unatoned for 
as it was—Why, as to that, fhe did not know what 
to fay ; only, that it became my character, and good 
fenfe, fo to behave, as that Lord G. fhould have no 
reafon to complain of me to a#y-body. A hard thing, 
Harriet, to be reflected upon by an own fifter ! 

ie a as 

Lavy L. prevailed upon me, unknown to Lord G. 

to go with her to fee this houfe. "Tis a handfome 
Na hhoufe. 
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houfe. I have but the one aforefaid objection to it-— 
But let me afk you again : Is not the flight he has put 
upon me, in taking it without confulting me, an 
inexcufable thing ? — I know you will fay itis. But 


Pl tell you how I think to do—I will make him give — 


up the contract; and when he has done fo, unknown 
to him, take the fame houfe myfelf. This will be 
returning the compliment. His excufe is, He was 
fure I fhould like the houfe and the terms. If he is 
fure of my liking it, and has chofen it himfelf, the 
duce is in it, if I may not be fure of his—Would se 
diflike it, becaufe J liked it ?— Say fo, if you dare, 
Harriet ; and fuppofe me blameable. 
| S48 

~ Omy dear! What fhall 
man? I could not, you know, forgive him for the 
two unatoned-for fteps which he had taken, with- 
out fome contrition : And do you think he would fhew 
any ?--Not he !—I faid fomething that fet him up ; 
fomething bordering upon the whimfical—No matter 
what. He pranced uponit. -I, with my ufual meek- 
nefs, calmly rebuked him; and then went to my 
harpfichord: And, what do you think ? How fhall I 
tell it? Yet to you I may—Why then he whifked his 
hat from under his arm (he was going out); and 
filenced, ‘broke, demolifhed, my poor harpfichord. 

I was furprized: But inftantly recovering myfelf; 
¥ou are a violent wretch, Lord G. faid I, quite calmly’: 
How could you do fo ?—Suppofe (and I took the 
_ Wicked hat) I fhould throw it into the fire? But I 

_ Bavetit to him, and made him a fine courtefy. There 
was command of temper !—I thought, at the inftant, 
of Epictetus and his fnapt leg. Was I not as great 
a Philofopher ? : 


NA A : 
IS 8 


HE is gone out. Dinner is ready; and no Lord 


G. Aunt Nell is upon the fret: But fhe remembers 
_ : | her 


tw 


I do with this paffionate 


ee ee oe ey 
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her late act of delinquency ; ; fois obliged to be ene 
J have her under my thumb. - 
me OR 

Tue man came in after we had dined. I went to 
him, as if nothing had been the matter between us.. 
You look vexed, my Lord! —Jt was a very violent 
action: It vexed me at Orff: But you fee how foon 
I recovered my temper. I with you would learn pa-. 
tience of me. But, come, I forgive you; I will not 
be angry with you, for an evil that a little money will 
repair. I fee you are vexed. 

So Iam, madam, at my very foul! But it is not— 

Now to be helped—True, my Lord, and I forgive 
you— 

But curfe me, if I forgive you, madam— 

O fie! that’s wickedly faid: But I know you will, 
when I afk you. | 

Aunt Neil fat by the window ; her eyes half fhut ; ; 
her mouth as firmly clofed, as if her lips were glewed 
together. 

_Madam, addreffing himfelf to her, I thell fet out, 
to-morrow for Windior. 

Windfor, my Lord ? faid ],—He anfwered me not. 

Afk my good Lord G. madam, faid I, “in a {weet 
humble voice, how long he fhall ftay at Windfor? . 

How long, my Lord? mumbled out aunt Nell-—_ 

From Windfor I fhall go to Oxford. 

Afk him, madam, how long he fhall be before” ‘he 
returns ? 

How long, m Lord, fha]l you be abfent froth us? 

When I find iy can return, and not be the jeft of _ 
my own wife—lI may, Pere ete he ftopt, and: 


looked ftately. 


Tell my Lord, that he is too ferious, madam. Tell 
him, that hardly any other man but would fee I was” 
at play with him, and would play again. 

You hear what my niece. fays,, my Lord,. 

] regard nothing the fays. ae 
N 3 Afk 


82 THE HISTORY OF Vol.4. 
. Afk him, madam, who is to be of his pay: 
Who, my Lord, isto be of yeur party? 
Nobody; turning himfelf half round, that he 
might not be thought to anfwer me, but ber, . 
Afk him, madam, whether it be bufinefs or plea- 
fure, that engages him to take this folitary tour ? 
She looked the queftion to him, 
Neither, madam, to her. I left my pleafure fome 


weeks ago, at St. George’s Church, I have never . 


found it fince. 

A ftrange forgetful man ! and as ungrateful as for- 
getful. And I ftept to him, and looked in his face, 
fo courteoufly! and with fuch a /weet {mile ! 

He fullenly turned from me, and to aunt Nell. 

Afk my Lord, If he takes this journey, thinking 
to oblige me? 

Afk him your own queftions, niece, 

My Lord won’t anfwer me. 

He ftrutted, and bjt his lip with vexation, 

~ Come, I'll try once more if you think me worth 
anfwering—-I think, my Jord, if you fhall be gone a 


month or two, J may take a little trip to Northamptons 


fhire. Emily thall go with me. The girl is very 
uneafy to fee Mjfs Byron: And Mifs Byron will re- 
joice to fee us both, A vifit from us will do her good, 


He tookit, that I was not defirous of a fhort abfence, | 


And he pouched his mouth, and reared himfelf up, 
and. {welled ; but anfwered me nat. | 

~ See, madam, my Lord is fullen; he won’t anfwer 
me, J mutt get you to afk my queftions. I think it 
my duty to afk leave to go. My Lord may go where 


he pleafes, without my leave—Very fit he fhould, 


He is a-man. J once could have done fo; high-ho! 
but I have vowed obedience and vafiajace. I will not 


break my vow. Afkhim, If I have his confent for a 


-vific to Mifs Byron, of a month of two ? Afk him, ma- 
dam, If hé can make himfelf' happy in my abfence ? 
] fhould otherwife be Joth to goforfolongatime, 
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I thould be as welcome, faid he, to Mifs Byron, 
as her— : : 

As her! As foe! you fhould fay, I believe, if you 
won't fay 4s you, madam, and-bow to me—lI believe. 
fo, my Lord. Mifs Byron would rejoice to fee any- 
of my friends. Mifs Byron is very good. 

Would to God— a : 2 | 

That fomebody were half as good, interrupted I. 
Somebody underftands you, my Lord, and wifhes fo 
too—Pray, madam, afk my Lord, If I may go?—. 
His new boufe will be putting in order mean time— 

I will afk none of your queftions for you — New 
boufe, niece! You harp too much on one ftring. 

I mean not-offence. I have done with that fubject. 
My Lord, to be fure, has dominion over his bird. He. 
can choofe her cage. She has nothing to do, but fit 
and fing in it—-when her inftrument is mended, and 
in tune—He has but one fault. He is too good-natared 
to his bird. But would he take your advice, madam— 

Now, tho’ this may found to you, Harriet, a little 
recriminating ; yet, 1 do affure you, I {poke it ina 
very fweet accent: Yet up got aunt Nell, in a paffion : 
My Lord too was all alive. I put myfelf between her: 
and the door; and throwing’ my arms about her, You’ 
fhan’t go, madam—~Smiling {fweetly in her glowing: 
face. Upon my honour you fhan’t. aoe 

Wicked trifler! fhe called me, as I led her to a° 
chair. Perverfe girl! and two or three other names;— 
apropos enough: My character is not difficult to hit;’ 
that’s the beauty of it. - | a 

My Lord withdrew in wrath; and then the old 
Lady faid, fhe would now tell me a piece of her: 
mind: And fhe made. me fit down by her; and thus 
fhe addreffled me: ~ | ee 

Niece, it is my opinion, that: you might be, if you 
quould, one of the happieft women in the world. - 

You don’t hear me complain, madam. oe 

- Well, if Lord G. did complain to me; it was to me: 
N 4 And 
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And you fhould be forry for the occafion, and not for 
the complaint. 

. | may be forry for both, madam. 

' Well, but Lord G, is one of the beft- natured men 
in the world— 

The man’s well enough, ee men, es 
fay, are good-natured. a 

“Why won’t you be happy, niece ? 

Twill. I qm not now unhappy. 

~ More fhame for you then, that you will not make 
Lord G. happy. 

He is captious. I am playful. That’s all. 

What do you think your brother would fay— 

‘He would blame me, as you do. 

Dear creature, be good. Dear creature, mane 
Lord G. happy. 

; Jam like a builder, madam, I am digging for a 
foundation. There is a‘good deal of ru bifhy hu- 
mours to remove; a little {wampinefs of foil: And I 
am, only removing it, and dig gging deeper, to ma 
my foundation fure. 

Take care, take care, niece: You may dig too 
| deep, There may.be fprings: ‘You may open, and 

never be able ta ftop thent, till as have lapped ay 

ouadation. Take care, niece... .. 

“Thank you, madam, for your caution, Pity you 

had pa at been a: hywlder yourfelf ! 

d fuch a fellow-labouret.as Lord G. offered, I 
fhould not. have refufed a pee with him, : da 
affure you. 


_ Fairly anfwered,. gunt . Nell! ‘thought E. I was | 


ple fed with her. 
on’ t you think Lord G. loves you dearly _ 
“As to dearly, 1 can’t fay: But I: believe he loves 
i :well as moft.hufbands love their wives. 
ire 0y not ungratefulthen? :° :; 
Tam —_ at. play with bien. LT aca t hate 
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Hate him ! Dreadful if you did !. But he thinks you 
defpife him. 

That is one, of the rubbifhy fotionel want to ye- 
move. He would have it that I did, when he could 
have helped himfelf. : ‘But he injures me now, if he 
thinks fo. I can’t fay I -have a very ‘profound reve- 
rence for him. He and my Brotker fhould not have 
been allied. But had J defpifed him in my heart, I 
fhould have thought myfelf a very bad creature for" 
going to church with him. 

That’s well faid. I love you now, Your brother, 
is, indeed, enough to put all other men down with. 
one. But may I tell Lord i that you lovehim? 

No, ‘madam. . 

No! Iam forry: for that. 

- Let him find it out. But he suse to know fo —_" 


of human nature, and of my fincerity, as to gather’ 


from my behaviour to him, that had I either hated or 


defpifed him, I would net have been his; and it would 
have been impoffible for me to be {fo playful with him; - 


to be fo domeftic, and he fo much at home with me. 
Am I fond of feeking occafions to carry myfelf from 


him? What delights, what diverfions, what public. 


entertainments, do I hunt after ?—None. Is not he, 
are not all my friends, fure of finding me at home, 
whenever they vifit me ? 

So far, fo good, faid aunt hens ; 

T will open my heart to you, madam. You are my 
father’s fitter. You have a right to my fincerity. But 
you muft keep my feeret. - 

_ Proceed, my dear. : ao 

I know ‘my own heart, madam.” “ae J shoughe E E 
could not truft it (and- I with Lord-G. had a good: 


opinion of it). 1 would-not dance thus, as you fup-" 


pofe, on the edge of danger. 

Good creature !|—I fhall call you ¢ — creature by- 
and-by, Let me call Lord G. to us. * ~ 

I was filent. I contradicted: her not. She rang. 
: | She 
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She bid the fervant tell Lord G. that fhe defired his 
company. Lord G. was pranced out. ' She regretted 
(I was not glad) that he was. 

I will tell you what, my dear, faid fhe. I have 
heard it fuggefted, by a friend of yours, that you would 
much rather have had Mr. Beaucham 

Not a word more of fuch a fuggeftion, madam. I 


fhould hate myfelf, were I capable of treating Lord G. 


meanly, or contemptibly, with a thought of prefer- 
ence to any man breathing, now J am his. I have 
_ @ great opinion of Mr. Beauchamp. He deferves it. 
- But I never had the fhadow of a with, that I had been 
his. I never fhould have fpoken of my brother’s ex- 
cellencies, as outfhining thofe of Lord G. had he not 
been my 4rother, and therefore could not be more to 
me; and had they. not been fo confpicuous, that no 
other man could be difgraced by giving place to him, 
No, madam, let me affure you, once for all, that I 
am fo far from defpifing my Lord G. that, were any 
_misfortune to befal him, I fhould be a miferable 
woman. | 

She embraced me. Why then—~ 

I know your inference, madam. It is a juft one, 
J am afraid I think as well of my own underftanding 
as I do of Lord G’s, J love to jeft, to play, to make 
him ‘look about him, J diflike not even his lance, 
You fee I bear all the flings and throws, and peevith- 
nefs, which he returns to my faucinefs. I think I ougbe, 
His complaints of me to you, tq Lord and Lady L, 
which bring upon me their and your grave lecturings, 
and even anger, I can forgive him for ; and this I thew, 
by making thofe complaints matter of pleafantry rather 
than refentment, I know he intended well in taking 


the houfe, tho’ he confulted me not firft. It was furely 


wrong in him, yet I am not mortally offended with 
him for it. His violence to my hor harpfichord 
ftartled me; but I recolleéted myfelf; and had he 


buffeted me inftead of shat, as I was afraid he would, 


at Me: So: geen ee 


ee oy a 
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I fhould have thought I ought to have borne it, whether 


J could or not, and to have returned him his hat with a 


courtefy. Believe me, madam, I am nota bad, Iam 
only a whimfical creature. I tried my brother once. 
I fet him up. I was afraid of dim, indeed. But I tried 
him again. Then he called it conftitution, and laughed 
at me, and run me out of breath in my own way, So 
I let bim alone, Lord L. Lady L. had it in turn. Lord. 
G. has a little more than his turn perhaps: And why? 
becaufe he is for ever fitting the cap to his head ; and 
becaufe I don’t love him lefs than thofe I am lefs free 
with. Come, madam, Jet me demand your kind 
thoughts. I wil] deferve them. Contradiction and 
oppofition, mediators and mediatrices, have carried my 

ayfulnefs further than it would otherwife have gone. 
Bus henceforth your precepts, my brother’s, and Mifs 
Byron’s, fhajl not want their weight with me, whether 
I may thew jt or not at the inftant. My reign, Iam 


afraid, will be but fhort. [Let the man bear with me 
a little now-and-then, Iam not abfotutely ungene-. 


rous. If he can but thew his Love by his forbearance, 


.I will endeavour to reward his forbearance with my 


Love... : 

_ She embraced me, and faid, That now fhe attributed 
to the gaiety of my {pirits, and not to perverfenefs, my 
till-now ynaccountable behaviour. I was fure, faid 


fhe, that you were more your motMer’s, than your’ 


father’s daughter. Let me, when my Lord comes in, 
fee an inftance of the behaviour you bid me hope for. 
} will try, faid I, what can be done. 


We parted. } went up to my pen, and {cribbled: 


down to this place, __ 

This moment my Lord is.comein, Into my bro- 
ther’s ftudy is he directly gone, Not a queftion afked 
about me, Sullen! I warrant. He ufed to pay his 
duty to me, and afk bleffing the moment he came in, 
if admifible.[Is that a word, Harriet ?]: But times.are 
altered. Ah, Harriet! when I know I am Gucy, I 
| can 
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can bear negligence and flight: But when I intend to 
be good, knowing my own heart to be right, I fhall be 
quite faucy if he is fullen, Is not the duty of wedded 
people reciprocal ?—Aunt Eleanor and he are talking, 
together. She is endeavouring, I fuppofe, to make 4 
Philofopher of him. ‘‘ Promife nothing for me, aunt 
s¢ Nell. I will have the whole.merit of my own re- 
*¢ formation,” hee 


LETTER XXX, :: 
‘Lady G. In Continuation, 


| eel Harriet; to hear ftrange and wonderful 
B things. , : 
My Lord fent up his compliments, and defired to 
know, if he might attend me. I was in my dreffing- 
room. He was not always fo polite. I wifh, thought 
I, fince difpleafure produces refpect, that familiarity 
does not fpoil this man. But I'll try him. = 
J fhall Pe glad to fee my. Lord, was the anfwer I. 
returned. . ae oe 
Up he came, one leg dragged after the other. -Not 
alert, as he ufed to be on admiffion to his Charlotte. 
The laft eight ftairs his fteps founded, I, go, up, with, 
an, hea-vy, heart. He entered; bowed: Were the 
words yours, You fhould be glad to fee me, madam ? 
They were, my Lord. 
Would to God you faid truth! 

I did. Iam glad to fee you. I wanted ta talk with 
you—About this Northamptonfhire vifit ? a 
Are you in earneft, madam, to make that vifit ? 

Iam. Mifs Byron is not well, Emily pines to fee 
her as much as I. You have no objection ? 
‘He was filent. — : 
Do you fet out, to-morrow, Sir, for Windfor and 
Oxford? - : , 
He fighed. J think fo, madam. 


Shall 


e @¢ 
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Shall you vifit Lord W. ? 

I fhall. Pee ue! 

And complain to him of me, my Lord ?—He fhook 
his grave head, as if there were wifdom in it—Be quiet, 
Harriet—Not good all at once—That would not be 
to hold it. | 

No, thadami, I have done complaining to any-body. 
You will one day fee you have not acted generoufly by 
the man who loves you as his own foul. } 

This, and his eyes gliftening, moved me—Have we 
not been doth wrong, my Lord? 

Perhaps we have, madam: But here is the differ- 
ence—I have been wrong, with a right intention: You 
have been wrong, and /tudied to be fo. 

Prettily faid—Repeat it, my Lord—How was it? 
And J took his hand, and looked very gracioufly. 

I cannot bear thefe airs of contempt. 

If you call them fo, you are wrong, my Lord, tho’,. 
perhaps, intending to be right. 7 

~ He did not fee how good I was difpofed to be. As 
I faid, a change all at once would have been unna- 
tural. . 
Very well, madam! and turned from me with 
air half-grieved, half-angry. 

Only anfwer me, my Lord; Are you willing I 
fhould go to Northamptonfhire ? : 
If you choofe to go, I have no objection. Mifs 


. Byron is an angel. 


Now, don’t be perverfe, Lord G. Don’t praife 
Mifs Byron at the expence of fomebody elfe. 

Would to heaven, madam— 

I wifh fo too—And I put my hand before his mouth 
—So kindly ! | 

He held it there with both his, and kiffed it. I 
was not offended. But do you actually fet out for 
Windfor and Oxford to-morrow, my Lord ? 

Not, madam, if you have any commands for me. 

Why, now, that’s well faid. Has your Lordhhip 
any-thing to propofe to me? I 
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I could not be fo welcome to you as your eftorte, as 
I am fure I fhould be to Mifs Byron and her friends, 
as her gueft. : 

You could not! How can you fay fo, my Lord? 
You would do me both honour and pleafure. 

What would I give, that you mean what you fay! 

I do mean it, my Lord—My hand upon it—I held 
out my hand for his. - He f{natched it; and I thought 
would have devoured it. 

We will take the coach, my Lord, that I may have 
. your company all the way. | 

You equally aftonifh and delight‘me, madam! Is 
it poffible that you are— 

Yes, yes, don’t, in policy, make it fuch a wonder 
that I am difpofed to be what I ought to be. 

I fhall be too, too, too happy ! fobbed the man. 

No, no! Pil take care of that. Married folks, 
_ brought up differently, of different humours, incli- 
nations, and fo-forth, never can be too happy. Now 
I intend to put up all our little quarrels in my work- 
bag [You know I am a worker: Not quite fo bad, 
at worft, as fome modern wives]: There they fhall 
lie, till we get to Mifs Byron’s—I revere the character 
of Mrs. Shirley, my Harriet’s grandmother: Mrs. 
Selby you have feen: Harriet, and you, and I, and 
the two fages I-have named, will get together in fome 
happy hour. Then I will open my work-bag,. and 
take out our quarrels one by one, and lay them on the’ 
table before us; and we will be determined by their 
judgments. 

My, dear Lady G. if you think there is any-thing 
amifs in your behaviour to me, or in mine to you, | 
let us {pread the faults on your toiletre-now; and we 
fhall go down to Northamptonhhire all love and har- 
mony, and delight thofe excellent— | 

Always prefcribing, my Lord!—0O thefe men !—. 
Why will you not let me have my own way ?—Have 
not all thefe good folks heard of our folly ? And fhall 

| they 
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they not be witneffes of our wifdom ? If they are not 
at the agreement, they will wonder how it came about. 
—I tell you, Sir, that they fhall have an opportunity 
to laugh at us both; at me, for my flippancy ; at you, 
for your petulance. I will be forry, you fhall be 
afhamed, that quarrels fo eafily made up, and where 
the heart of either is not bad, fhould fubfift a quarter 
of an hour, and be perpetually renewing. I wil] have 
my own way, I tell you. 

Don’t make me look like a fool, madam, before 
fuch Ladies as thofe, if we do vifit them. 

I mufi have my jeft, my Lord. You know (for 
have you not tried it ?) that I can have patience—Let 
me fee—Is.that the hat that you pulled off with an 
air fo lately ?—Pifh! How your countenance falls! 
I am-not angry with you. But don’t do fo again, if 
you can help it—I muf have my jeft, I fay: But 
affure yourfelf of the firft place in my heart—What 
more would the man have ? | 

O madam ; nothing, nothing more! And he kiffed 

_my hand on one knee, with a rapture, that he never 
could have known, had we always been quiet, eafy, 
and drowfy, like fome married folks, whom the world 
calls happy. 

But then the man came out with his gew-gaw japan- 
china tafte. Why, why is it the privilege of people 
of quality now, to be educated in fuch a way, that 
their time can hardly ever be worthily filled up; and. 
as if it were a difgrace to be either manly or ufeful ? 
He began to talk of equipage, and fuch nonfenfe; but 
I cut him fhort, by telling him, that I muft have my 
whole way on this occafioh—Our vifit is to be a pri- 
vate one, faid I. We will have only the coach. 
Jenny fhall attend on Emily and me. No other fe- 
male fervant. Two men: We will have no more. 
I will not have fo much as your French-horn. We 
go to the land of harmony. Kings fometimes travel 
incog. We will ape kings, when they put off rye. 
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Will not this thooght gratify your pride >—You, my 
- Lord, have fome foibles to be cured of, as well as I: 
—We fhall be wonderfully amended, both of us, by 
this excurfion. a - 
Poor man! his heart was as light ds a feather: 
Upon my word, my dear, I begin to.think, that if 
my Lord and Matter had been a wife man, I fhould not 
have known what te do with him. Yet I will not 
forgive any one but myfelf, whe finds him out to be 
otber-wile. | _ ee 
He told me inraptures of joy, that I fhould direé& 
every-thing as I pleafed. God grant that I might not 
change ‘my mind, as to the vifit! He hoped I was 
in earneft; and looked now-and-then at me, as if 
he queftioned it. nee 
_ But what do you think the man did? He retiredj 
came.back prefently ; called me his deareft life; and 
faid, That it was poffible I might want to have an 
opportunity given me to make fome prefents, or to 
furnifh myfelf with trinkets of one nature or another, 
againft I fet out; and he fhould be very forry, if, by 
his inattention, I were obliged to afk him for the 
means to fhew the natural liberality of my {fpitit in 
the way I thought beft to exert it; and then he beg- 
ged me to accept of that note; putting into my 
hand a bank note of 500/. s hee 
I ftept to my clofet, and as inftantly returned. 
This, my Lord, faid I, is a moft cruel, reflexion up- 
on me. It looks as if I were to be bribed to do my 
duty—There, my Lord, take back your prefent. I 
will endeavour to be good without it—And as 4 
proof that I wi, you muft not only receive back 
your favour (tho’ I look upon it as fuch, and from 
my heart thank you for it) but take, as your right, 
this note, which Lord W. prefented to me on the 
day you received me as yours. 7 : 
He held back both hands, gratefully reluctant. _ . 
You muft, you /ball, take both notes, my Lord. : 
. only 
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only, wanted a fit opportunity to put Lord W's note, 


into your hands before. It was owing to my flippant. 


folly, and not to. your want of affection, that I had 
not that opportunity fooner. Bear with me now-and- 
then, if I fhould be filly again. Complain of me 
only to myfelf. My heart,.I re-affure you, is yours, 
and yours only. I was not willing that you fhould 
owe to any other perfon’s interpofition, my declara- 
tions of affection and regard to you, not even to 
Mifs Byron (tho’ I talked of my work-bag) whom I 
love as my own fifter. | 
The worthy man was in ecftafies, He could not 
exprefs in words the joy of his heart. He kneeled, 
and wrapt his arms about my waift; and fobbed his 


_requeft to me to forgive his petulance, and the offences 
‘he. had. ever given me, by any atts of paffion, or 


words of anger. 

You have not offended me, my Lord. “Forgive 
my -paft follies, and. my future failures... When you 
were moft angry, I wondered at your patience. Had 
I been you, fhould not have borne what you bore 
with me. *. . 

For God's fake; madam, take. back’ ‘both notes. 
We.can.have but one intereft, You ,will make me 
eafier, when I know, that you have power in your 
hands to. gratify every with of your heart. 

You mu, you foall, my Lord, take thefe notes. 


YT will apply to you whenever I have occafion, and re- 
, ceive. your favours, as f{ich. I with not ta be inde- 


pendent of you. I have a handfome fum by me, the 
moiety of the money that was my mother’s, which 


my brother divided between my fifter and me, when 
_he fir came over... Is.not the: fettlement made upon 


me more than my brother afked, or thought I /hould 


_ expect ? Did he not oppofe fo lar ge an annuity for 
-pin-money, as your father, Lady Gertrude, and you,. . 


would have me accept of, becaufe he thought that 


fuch a large allowance amight make a wife independent 


of her hufband, and put it out of his power, with dif- 
Vou. IV. O cretion, 
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‘cretion, to oblige her? My brother, in an inftance 
~ ‘giorious to him, faid, That he would not be a richer 
‘phan than he ought to be. In fuch inftances I will be 
his fifter. | i a 
Aunt Nell joined us. My Lord, in tranfports,~ 
‘told her whar had pafied. The good old foul took 
‘the merit of the reformation to herfelf. She wept. 
over us. She rejoiced to hear of our intended journey 
‘to Northamptonfhire. My Lord propofed to have the 
‘houfe he had taken fitted up to my liking, while we | 
' were away. . At his defire, I promifed to fee it in his 
“company, ard give my opitiion of his defigned altera- 
‘tions. But as I know he has judgment in nick-knack- 
‘atories, and even as much as I wifh him in what is 
‘called taffe, 1 intend to compliment him with leaving 
all to him, and refolve to be fatisfied with whatever 
he does. - | : 
~ And now fs the good man /o bufy, fo pleafed, fo 
important! Blefs me, my dear! Who would rob the 
‘honeft man of any part of his merit; or even wifh to | 
‘divide it with him? =~ os 
And what, Harriet, do you fay to me now ?—In a 
week’s time I fhall be with you. Be fure be chearful, 
‘and well; ‘or'l fhall be ready to queftion my welcome. 
‘~ This moment, having let Dr. Bartlett into our in- 
tended vifit, he has offered to accompany us. Now 
‘thall we, I.know, be doubly welcome. The Doctor, 
‘Emily, my Lord G. and your Charlotte, will be happy 
“in one coach. ‘The Doétor is prodigioufly pleafed 
‘with me. What is the text? More joy in heaven over 
“one finner that repenteth, than over ninety-and-nine juft 
“perfons, who need it not. | a 
‘ T long to fee ‘you, and every one of the family, fo 
-defervedly dear to you. God give you health; and us 
“no worfe news from Italy than we have yet had; and 
‘how happy fhall we be!—Lord and Lady L. with 
“they could be of the party, They are in love with 
me now. Emily fays, fhe dotes upon me. I begin 
_— to 
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to think that there is almoft as much pleafure in being 
good, asinteazing. Yet a little roguery rifes now- 
and-then in the heart of : 

; June 8. _ “Your Cuarzorte G.. 


The Doctor has been fo good (I believe becaufe I 
~ am good) as to allow me to take a copy of a Letter 
of my brother’s to that wretch Everard ; but for your 
perufal only. I inclofe it, therefore, under that re- 
ftridtion.: Let it {peak.its own praifes. 
| We are actually preparing to be your guefts. You 
will only: have time to forbid us, if we fhall not be 
“welcome... ne 
Merciful! what a pacquet ! | : 
| LETTER XXXL-. | . 
Sir CHARLES 'Grannison, To Mr..GRanpison. 
- Ee hop : Bologna, Fane.4.° N.S. . 
‘MX 7HAF can I do for my coufin? Why would 
- -he-opprefs me with fo cifcumftantial an ac- 
count of the heavy evil that has befallen. him, and not 
one out a way by which I could comfort or relieve 
‘him ? Don’t be afraid of what you cail:the'fevérity of 
my virtue. ‘I fhould be ready-to queftion the rectitude 
of my own heart, if, on examination, J had not reafon 
‘to hope, that charity is the principal of thofe virtues 
which you attribute to me. You recriminate enough. 
upon yourfelf. In- what way I can extricate or affift 
you, is now my only queftion. er og 4 
You afk my advice, in relation to the payment of 
‘the debts which the world calls debts of honour; and 
for which you have afked, and are granted,three months 
time, Have you not, Sir, ftrengthened your engage- 
ment by your requeft ? And have not they intitled 
themfelves to the performance, by their compliance 
with it? The obligation which rafhnefs, and, per- 
. , O 2 haps, 
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haps,’ furprize, ae you under, your deliberation has 
confirmed. | 
~ You fay, that your new creditors are men of. the 
town, fharpers, and gamefters. But, my coufin,..4kow 
came you among fuch? They came not to you. I 
fay not this to upbraid you: But I muft not have you 
deceive yourfelf. Who but 4 man’s felf-is.to -fuffer 
by his rafhnefs or inconfideration.? They ‘are reputed 
to have been poffeffed of fortunes, however.they came 
by them, which would have enabled them to anfwer the 
ftakes they played for, had they.been the:lofers: And 
‘would you- not have exacted payment from them, ‘had 
ou been the winner? Did you at the sim fufpect 
eee dice, or foul play? Yoy are not, Sis;:ainovice 
in the ways of the town. If you had good proof of | 
what, from the ill fuccefs: you feem only to fu/peé?, 
I fhould not account the ae bts incurred debts of bo- 
nour ; and fhould hardly ‘fcruple, had J not indirectly 
promifed payment, by afking time for it, or had they 
refufed to give it, to call in to my aid the Laws of my 
‘country ; and the rather, as:the 1 yes to a 
‘would be a-fecurity to me, a again ever. again be ng 
-feen i in fuch.company. 
.Adverfity'is the. trial of: piace "Without i it, a 
vman hardly knows, whether. he is an honeft. man. 
-’Two things my coufin, in his prefent difficulties, muft 
guard. agdinft, the one, that-he do not fuffer himfelf — 
:tobe prevailed upon, in-hopes to retrieve his loffes, 
“to. frequent-the tables, by which he has fuffered; and 
-fo become ane.of the very men he has fo much reafon 
to with he had avoided [Who would not rather be the 
-fulferer, than the defrauder-? What muft be the na- 
‘ture of that man, who having. himfelf been ruined, 
_ .will.endeavour to draw in other innocent men to their. 
~ ruin ?].. 
‘The other, that he do not permit prior and wor- 
: thier creditors (creditors from valuable confiderations) 
-to fuffer by the diftreffes in which, he has involved 
himfelf, It 
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It is a hard decifion: But were I my coufin, I 
would diveft myfelf of my whole eftate (were it ne- 
ceffary).for the fatisfaction of my creditors ; and leave 
it to their generofity, to allow me what pittance they 
pleafed for fubfiftence; and within that pittance would 
I live, not only for juftice fake, but (were my dif- 
ficulties owing to my own inconfideration) as a juft 
|  eceealy for not being fatisfied with my own ampler _ 

ortune, and for putting to hazard a certainty, in hopes 
of obtaining a fhare in the property of others. - Ex- 
cufe me, my dear Everard; I mean not particular 
reflexion ; but only to give you my notion of general 
juftice in cafes of this nature. etd | 

_ Acquit yourfelf worthily of thefe difficulties. I 
confider you as my brother: And you fhall be wel- 
come to take with me a.brother’s part of my eftate; 
till you can be reftored to a competency. 

But with regard to rhe woman whom the infamous 

Lord B. would impofe upon you as a wife, that is an 
impofition to which you muft not fubmit. Had fhe 
been the pooreft honeft girl in Britain, and you had 
feduced her by promifes of marriage, I muft have 
made it the condition of our continued friendfhip, that 
you had married her. But a kept woman!—Let not 
ber, Let not the bad man, have fuch atriumph. | 
‘know his character well: I know his dependence on 
the fkill of his arm: And I know his litigious fpirit, - 
and the ufe he is capable of making of his privilege. 
But regard not thele: Let me advife you, Sir, after 
you have fecured to your creditors the payment of their 
juft debts, to come over to me: The fooner the 
better. By this means you will be out of the way 
of being difturbed by the menaces of this Lord, and 
the machinations of this woman, We will return to- 
gether, I will make your caufe my own. As well the 
courage, ‘as the quality, of the man who can be un- 
_ juft, is to be defpifed. Is not Lord B. an unjuft 
aman in every article of his dealings with men? Do not 
O 3 you; 
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you, my dear coufin, be fo in any-one; and. you will 
ever command the true fraternal Love of. 3 

Your Cuarres GRANDISON. ° 


LETTER XXXII 
— Lady G. To Lady L. 
a Selby-boufe, Friday, Fane 16. 
ERE we are, my Caroline: And the happieft 
. people in the world fhould we be, if Harriet were 
but well, my brother in England, and you and Lord 
L. with us. 
; Mrs. Selby, Lucy, Nancy, Harriet, met us at 
Stony-Stratfotd, efcorted by uncle Selby, and his 
kinfman James. | oo 7 
My Lord and I were Dear, Love, and Life, all the 
journey. I was the fweetet-tempered creature !—Joy- 
ful people are not always wife ones. When the heart 
is open, filly. things will be faid; any-thing, in fhort, 
that comes uppermoft. I kindly allowed for my Lord’s 
joy, on twenty occafions. I {miled when he fimiled, 
Jaughed out when he laughed out, did not talk té 
any-body elfe when he dire€ted his difcourfe to me x 
{fo that the honeft man crowed all the way. It is 4 
charming thing, thought J, feveral times, té be on a 
foot of good underftanding with each other ; for now 
Ian call him bone! man, or any names, that lately 
would have rnade him prance and caper ; and he takes 
every-thing kindly : Nay, two or three times he ¢alled 
ine boneft woman , but laughed and looked round him 
at the time, as if he were confcious that he had made 
a bold, as wéll as witty retort. —— 
_ Lét me tell you, Lady L. that 1 intend to give him 
figns when he exceeds, and other figns when he is 
right and clever ; and I will accept of figns from him, 
that he may not be affronted. I am confident that 
we fhall be in time an amazing happy couple.’ | 


Emily 
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Emily was rejoiced to fee her equally beloved and: 
revered Mifs Byron. Mifs Byron embraced Emily 
with the affection of a fitter. My honeft man kiffed. 
Mifs Byron’s hand on one knee, 1n the fervour of his. 
love and gratitude ; for I had let him know, that he. 
owed much of his prefent happinefs to her. She can- | 
~Shemapeien him whifperingly, in my hearing, on my. 

ein 
reba Selby almoft wept for Love over Emily’s 
hand; while Emily looked as fleek and as fhy as 2° 
bird new-caught, for fear of being thought to give. 
him encouragement, after what you may remember 
paffed between them at Dunitable. 

Aunt Selby, Lucy, Nancy, were all in rapture to 
fee us: We to fee them. We were mother and Afters . 
the moment we were feated. Uncle Selby began to. 
crack his jokes upon me in the firft half-hour. [{pared 
him not: And Lord G. fince I muft have fomebody 
to play the rogue with, will fare the better for him ; 
Dr. Bartlett was the revered of every heart. By the 
way, I am in high credit with that good man, for 
my behaviour tq my Lord. | 
-_ Mifs Byron received him with open arms, and even, 
‘as her father, with an offered cheek : And the modeft 
man was fo much affected by her filial regard for him, 
that I was obliged, for our own fakes, to whifper her, 
to rein-in her joy to fee him, that we might have the 
pleafure of hearing him talk. | 

When we arrived at Selby-houfe, our joy was re- 
newed, as if we had not feen each other at Stratford. 

O, I fhould have told you, that in our journey from 
Stratford hither, aunt Selby, Harriet, Emily, and I, 
were in one coach: And I[ had, as we went on, a great 
deal of good inftruction infinuated to me, by way of 
felicitation, on my being fo very kind and obliging to 
_LordG. And, as if I fal been a child (corrected for 
being untoward) they endeavoured to coax me into 
a perfeverance in what they called my duty. Aunt 

| O 4. Selby, 
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Selby, on this oceafion, performed the maternal part 
with fo much good fenfe, and her praife and her cau- 
tions were fo delicately infinuated, that I began to 
think, it was almoft as pretry to be good as to be 
faucy. | . 

Upon the whole, I really believe Lord G. will have 
reafon to rejoice, as long as he ives, that he was ruled 
by his wife, in changing his Windfor and Oxford 
journey for this of Northamptonfhire. So righ? a thing 
is it for men to be governable; and, perhaps, you'll 
add, for women to keep good company. 

- Lord L. thinks you, my fage fifter, fo good already, 
that you need not be better, or I would with him to 
fend you down to Selby-houfe. : 

~ Well may Harriet revere her grandmother. That 
venerable woman Is good in every fenfe of the word. 


She is pious, charitable, benevolent, affectionate, con- 


defcending to the very foibles of youth; chearful, 
wife, patient under the infirmities - age, having out- 
lived all her wifhes but one; which is, to fee her 
Harriet happily married: And then, fhe fays, fhe 
hopes to be foon releafed. Never could fhe be fo 
much admired in her blooming youth, tho’ fhe was 
then, it feems, defervedly celebrated, both for her 
mind and perfon, as fhe is now in her declining age.” 

You have feen and admire Mrs. Selby. She rifes 
upon me every hour. It gives one’s heart joy, Lady L. 
to look forward, beyond the age of youth and flutter, 
when we fee by thefe Ladies, that women in their ad- 
vanced years may, to exprefs myfelf in the ftile of 
Sir Rowland Meredith, be good for fomething ; or 
ftill better, that the matronly time of female life is 
by far the moft eftimable of all the ftages of it, if they 
make good wives, good miftreffes, and good mothers: 
And, let me fay, good aunts, were it but to keep in 
countenance aunt Gertrude-and aunt Nell; who, good 
fouls! will now hardly ever be mothers. 


| Lucy 


! ae 


t 
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~ Lucy is an excellent young creature. Nancy, when 
Lucy is not prefent, is as excellent. Her coufins Kitty 
and Patty Holles are agreeable young women. 

_ James Selby is a good fcrz of blundering well-mean- 
ing great boy ; who, when he has lived a few years 
Jenger, may make much fuch a good fort of man, as 
my Lord G. There’s for you, my once catechizing 
fifter! Pray be as ready to praife, as yqu ufed to be 
to blame me. I find duty and love growing faft 
upon me. I fhall get into a cuftom of bringing jn 
Lord G. on every occafion that will do him edie: 
And then I fhall be like Lady Betty Clemfon ; who is 
fo perpetually dinning the ears of her guefts with her 
domeftic fuperlatives, thar we are apt to fufpect the 
truth of all fhe fays. | 

But Harriet, our dear Harrlet, is not at-all well. 
She vifibly falls away ; and her fine complexion fades. 
Mr. Deane was here a week ago; and Lucy tells me, 
was fo much ftariled at the alteration in her lovely 
countenance, that he broke from her, and fhed tears 
to Lucy. This good girl and Nancy lament to each 
other the too-vifible change: But when they are with 
the reft of the family, they all feem afraid to take no- 
tice of it to one another. She herfelf takes generous 
pains to be lively, chearful, and unapprehenfive, for 
fear of giving concern to her grandmother and aunt; 
who will fometimes fit and contemplate the alteration, 
figh, and, now-and-then, drop a filent tear,, which, 
however, they endeavour to fmile off, to avoid no- 
tice. I have already obferved, that as thefe good 
Ladies fit in her campany, they watch in filent love 
every turn of her mild and patient eye, every change 
of her charming countenance ; for they too well know 
to what to impute the inward malady, which has ap- 

roached the beft of hearts; and they know that the 
cure cannot be within the art of the phyfician. They, 
as we do, admire her voice, and her playing. They 
afk her for a fong, for a leffen on her harpfichord. 
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She plays, fhe fings, at the very firft word. In noone 
act of chearfulnefs does fhe refufe tojoin. Her grand-— 


_ mother and her aunt Selby frequently give a private 
Ball. The old Lady delights to fee young people 
chearful and happy. She 1s always prefent, and di- 
rects the diverfion ; for fhe has a fine tafte. We are 
often to have thefe Balls, for our entertainment. Mifs 
Byron, her coufins fay, knowing the delight her grand- 
mother takes in thefe amufements, for the fake of the. 
young people, to whom fhe confiders it as a health- 
ful exercife, as well as diverfion, is one of the alerteft 
in them. She excufes not herfelf, nor encourages that 
fupinenefs that creeps on, and invades a heart ill at 
eafe. Yet every one fees, that folitude and retire- 
ment are her choice; tho’ fhe is very careful to have 
it fuppofed otherwife ; and, on the firft fummons, 
haftens into company, and joins in the converfation. 
O fhe isa lovely, and beloved young creature! I think: 
verily, that tho’ fhe was the a , 

when fhe was with us, yet fhe is, if poffible, more 
amiable at home, and among her own relations. Her 
uncle Selby raillies her fometimes: But refpect, as 
well as love, are vifible in his countenance, when 
he does: In her returns fweetnefs and reverence are. 
mingled. She never forgets that the raillier is her 
uncle; yet her delicacy is not more apparent, than 
that fhe is miftrefs of fine talents in that way; but 
often reftrains them, becaufe fhe has far more fuperior 
ones to value herfelf upon, And is not this the cafe 
- with my brother alfo ?—Not fo, I am afraid, with 
your Charlotte. 

All her friends, however, rejoice in our vifit ta 
them for her fake. They compliment me on my 
lively turn; and hope for a happy effect an Mifs 
Byron from it. 

I cannot accufe her of referve to me. She owns 
her Love for our brother as frankly as fhe nfed to do, 
after we had torn the fecret from her bofom at oo 

: : brook. 


miration of every-body | 
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braok. She acknowleges to me, that fhe glories 
in it, and will not try to conquer it; becaufe the is 
fure the trial will be to no purpofe; an excufe, by 
the way, that if the conqueft be neceffary, would bet- 
ter become the mouth of your Charlotte than that of 
our Harriet :. And fo I have told her. 7 | 

She prays for the.reftoration of Lady Clementina, 
and recovery of Signor Jeronymo. She loves to talk 
of the whole Italian family ; and yet feems fully affured 
that Clementina will be the happy woman. But, 
furely, Harriet muft be our fifter. . She values herfelf 
upon my brother’s fo folemnly requefting and claiming 
her friendthip. True friendfhip, fhe but this mornin 
argued with me, being difinterefted, and more ae 
lectual. than perfonal, is nobler than Love. Love, 
fhe faid, does not always ripen into Friendfhip, as is 
too frequently feen in wedlock. — ; 

But does not the dear creature refine too much 
when fhe argues thus? A calm and eafy kind of 
efteem, is all I have to judge from in my matrimony. 
I know not what Love is. At the very higheft, and 
when I was molt a fool, my motive was /uppofed 
convenience (in order to be freed from the appre- 
hended tyranny of a father); and that never cen me 
— beyond liking. But you, Lady L. was an adept in 
the paffion. Pray tell me, if there de a difference 
between Love and Friendfhip, which is the nobleft? 
Upon my oppofing You and Lord L. (fo truly one 
mind) to her argument, fhe faid, That yours is Love 
mellowed into Friendfhip, upon full proof of the me- 
rit of each: But, that there was a time, that the 
flame was Love only, founded in dope of the merit ; 
~ and the preof might have been wanting; as it often 

is, when the hope has been as ftrong, and feemingly 
as well founded, as in your courthhip,. . = 
. Harriet, poffibly, may argue from her own fitua- 
tion, in order to make her heart eafy ; and my bro- 
~ ther is {0 anquefionably worthy, that Love. Pre 


P 
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fhip may be one thing, in the bofom of 4 woman ad- 
miring him; fince he will not enter into any obliga- 
tion, that he cannot, that he wi// not, religioufly per- 
form: And if this refinement will make her heart 
eafier,' and enable her to allow his Love to be placed 
elfewhere, becaufe of a prior claim, and of circum- 
{tances that call for generous compaffion, while fhe 
can content herfelf with the offered Friendfhip, I think 
we ought to indulge her in-her delicate notions. 
Selby-houfe is a large, convenient, well-furnifhed 
habitation. To-morrow we are to make a vifit; with 
Lucy and Nancy, to their branch of the Selby Family. 
James is gone before. Thofe two girls are orphans: 
But their grandmother by their mother’s fide (a good 
old Lady, mother-in-law to Mr. Selby) lives with 
them, or, rather, they with hers; and loves them. 
On our return, we are to have our firft private 
Ball, at Shirley-manor; a fine old feat, which, al- 
ready, the benevolent owner calls her Harriet’s ; with 
an eftate of about 500/. a year round it. , 
_ Adieu, my dear Lady L.—My Lord and you, I 
hope, will own me now. Yet are you not fometimes 
furprifed at the fuddennefs of my reformation? Shall 
IT tell you how it:came about ? To own the truth, I 
began to find the man could be ftout. ‘‘ Charlotte, 
“thought I, what are you about? You mean not to 
<¢ continue for ever your playful folly, You have no 
malice, no wickednefs, in your faucinefs; only a 
“ lietle levity : It may grow into habit :—Make your 
¢¢ retreat while you can with honour ; before you har- 
“s¢ dén the man’s heart, and find your reformation .a 
“¢ matter of indifference to him. You have a few 
** good qualities; are not a modern woman, have 
neither wings to your fhoulders, nor gad-fly in 
“© your cap: You love home. At prefent the honeft 
“*¢ man loves you. Hehas novices. Every one loves 
“¢© you; but all your friends are bufy upon your con- 
“s¢ duct. You will eftrange them from you. The 
ae 6¢ man 


] 
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‘* man will not be a King Log—Be, you.a prudent 
¢ Frog, left you turn him into a Stork. A weak man, 
© if you /uppofe him weak, made a tyrant, will be an 
“¢ infupportable thing. . I fhall make him appear weak 
‘< in the eyes of every-body elfe, when Ihave fo much 
‘< orace left, as would make me rife againft any one 
- . who fhould let me know they thought him fo. My 
‘¢ brother will be reflected upon for his folicitude to 
‘* carry me to church with a man, whom I fhall make 
“© the world think I defpife. Harriet will renounce 
“me. My wit-will be thought folly. Does not the 
“ fuckling Emily, does not the ftale virgin aunt 
‘<< Eleanor, think-they have a right to blame, entreat, 
‘¢ inftruét me? I will be good of choice, and make 
© my duty received as a aa I have travelled a 
© great way in the road of perverfenefs.’ I fee briars, 
‘¢ thorns, and a pathlefs track, before me. I ‘may. be 
‘“’benighted : The day is far gone.. Serpents may be 
‘in the brakes. I will get home as faft as I can; and | 
<< rejoice every one, who now only wonders what is 
‘<¢ become of me.” - S: of oo 
 "Thefe, Lady L. were fome of my reafonings. Make 
_ your advantage of them againft me, if you can.’ You 
fee that your grave wifdom had fome weight with my 
light folly. Allow a little for conftitution now-and- 
then ; and you fhall not have caufe to be afhamed of 
your fifter. = ee ee ee, 
Let me conclude this fubjeét, half one way, half 
t’other—that is to fay, half ferious, half roguifh: If 
my Lord would but be cured of his tafte for trifles and 
-nick-knacks, I fhould, poffibly, be induced:to eon- 
fider him as a,man of :betrer underftanding than ‘I 
-ence thought him: But who can forbear, fometimes, 
-to think flightly of a man, who, by effeminacies, and 
a Shell and China tafte, undervalues himfelf? I hope 
I fhall cure him of thefe foibles ; and, if I can, I fhall 
confider ‘hirh as a work of my own hands, and be 
proud of him, in compliment to myfelf. . 
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Let my aunt Eleanor (no more Nell, if I-can hel 
it) know how good I continue to be. And now I wi 
relieve you and myfelf, with the affurance that I am, 
and ever will be, notwithftanding yours and Lord L’s 
paft feverity to me, : 
_ Your truly affettionate Sifter, 
- Cu. G. 


LETTER XXXill. 

‘Lady G. To Lady L. . - 

_ Selby-héufe, Monday, July 24*. 

L° RD blefs me, my dear, what fhall we do! My 
| brother, in all’ probability, ‘may, by this time ! 
—— But I cannot, ‘cannot tell how to fuppofe it !— 
Ah the poor Harriett The three Letters from ‘my 
brother, which, by the permiffion of Dr. Bartlett, I 
inclofe, will fhew you, that the Italian affair is now 
at a crifis. eh et ee a 
_ Read them in this place; and return them dealed 


verse 


it, in the main, ‘been. a difagreeable. {pace of time; 

fince within. it I have had the pleafure of hearing from 
you.and other of my friends in England; from tho 
a fe ee: 


~ > © Sqveral Letters, written in the fpace between the Jatt date, 


June 16. and the prefent, which give an account of their diver. 


fions, vifits, entertainments, at Selby-houfe, Shirley-manor, &c. 
are omitted, | 
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at Paris; and good news from Bologna, where-ever 
I moved, as well from the Bifhop and Father Mare- 
{cotti as from Mr. Lowther. 

The Bifhop particularly tells me, that they afcribe 
to the amendment of the brother, the hopes they now 
have of the fifter’s recovery. 

I paffed near a fortnight of this time at Naples and 
Portici. The General, and his Lady, who is one of 
the beft of women, made it equally their ftudy to ob- 
lige and amufe me. “Le 

The General, on my firft arrival at Naples, entered 
into talk with the, on my expectations with regard to 
his fifter. I anfwered him as I had done his mother; 
and he was fatished with what I faid. on 

When we parted, he embraced me as his brother 
and friend; and'apologized for the animofity he once 
had to me. If it pleafed God'to reftore his fifter, no 
more from him, he faid, fhould her mind be ehdan- 
ae But ber choice fhould determine him. His 
Lady declared her efteem for me, without referve ; 
and faid, That next to the recovery of Cléementina 
and Jetonymo, her wifh was, to be intitled to call 
me Brother. _—.. | ie 

What, my dear Dr. Bartlett, is, at laft, to be my 
‘deftiny! The greateft oppofer of the “alliance once 
in view, is overcome: But the Bifhop, you will -ob- 
ferve, by what I have told you, afcribes to another 
‘caufe the merit which the General gives me; witha 
‘view, poffibly, to abate my expectation. Be the event 
‘as it may, I will go on in the courfe I am in, and leave 
‘to Providence the iffue. Eee ene 
_ Mrs. Beaumont returned from Bologna but -ye- 
‘fterday. 7 < te 

‘She confirms the favourable account I had ‘before 
‘received.of the great alteration for the better that there 
4s in the heaith both of brother and fifter; and, becaufeg 
‘of that, in the whole family. Mr. Lowther, fhe ~ 
fays, is as highly, as defervedly, carefled by every 
| 5 


one. 
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one. _Jeronymo is able to fit up two hours in a day. 


He has tried his pen, and finds it will be again in his 


power to give his friends pleafure with it. 
Mrs. Beaumont te:ls me, that Clementina gene- 
nerally twice a day vifits her beloved Jeronymo. She 


has taken once more to ker needle, and: oten fits - 


and works in her brother’s room. This amufes her, 
and delights him, | 

She converfes. generally without much rambling ; 
and feems to be very foon fenfible of her misfortune, 
when fhe begins to talk incoherently: For at fuch 
times fhe immediately ftops ; not feldom fheds a tear; 
and either withdraws to her own clofet, or is filent. 


She feveral times directed her difcourfe to Mr. Low- | 


ther, when fhe met him in her brother’s chamber. 
She obferved great delicacy when fhe fpoke of me to 
him; and dwelt not on the fubjeé : But was very 
inquifitive about England, and the cuftems and man- 
ners of the people; particularly of the women. 
- Every-body has made it a rule (Jeronymo among 
the reft, and to which alfo Camilla ftri€tly conforms) 
never to lead her to talk of me. She, however, afks 
‘often after me ; and numbers the days of my abfence. . 
At one time, feeking Mrs. Beaumont in her dreffing- 
room, fhe thus accofted her: I come, madam, to 
afk you, Why every-body forbears to, mention the 
Chevalier Grandifon ; and when J do, talks of fome- 
body or fomething elfe ? Camilla is as perverfe in this 
way as any body :. Nay, Jeronymo (I have tried him 
feveral times) does the very fame. Cai Jeronymo 
be ungrateful ? Can Jeronymo be indifferent to his 
friend,- who has done fo-much for him? I hope I am 
"= not looked upon as a filly, or as a forward creature, 
that am not to be trufted with hearing the name of the 
man mentioned, for whom I profefs an high efteem 
and gratitude. Tell me, madam, have I, at any time, 
in my unhappy hours, behaved or fpoken aught un- 
worthy of my character, of my family, of the aaa | 
a ~ 
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of woman ?—If I have, my heart renounces the guilt 5 
I muft, indeed, have been unhappy ; I could not be 
Clementina della Porretta. | | 

Mrs. Beaumont fet her heart at eafe on this fubject. 

Well, faid the, it thall be feen, I hope fo, that 
"true modefty, and high gratitude, may properly have 
a place together in ¢his heart, putting her hand to her 
bofom. Let me but own, that I efteem him ;. for T 
really do; and I hope my fincerity fhall never miflead 
or betray mé into indecorum : And now, madam, let 
us talk of him for one quarter of an hour, and na. 
more, Here is my watch ; it is an Englith watch ; 
nobody knows that I bought it for that very reafon, 
Don’t you tell. She then, fufpecting her head, dropt 
atear ; and withdrew in filence. | - 

Mrs. Beaumont, my dear friend, knows the true 
_ ftate of my heart; and the pitiesme. She withes that 
the Lady’s reafon may be eftablifhed ; fhe is afraid it 
thould be rifqued by oppofition: But there is a man 
whom fhe wifhes to be Clementina’s. There is a 
wonlan—But—do thou, Providence, dire@ us both ! 
All that thou ordereft mutt be beft. 

Mrs. Beausiont thinks Lady Clementina is at times 
too folemn : And is the more apprehenfive when fhe 
is fo, as there isa greatnefs in her folemnity, which 
the is afraid will be too much for her. She has often 
her filent fits, in which the is regardlefs of what any- 
body but her mother fays to her. 

As fhe grows better, the fervor of her devotion, | 
which in her higheft delirium never went quite off, 
increafes. Nor do they difcourage, but indulge her 
in it, becaufe in her, it feems, by the chearfulnefs 
with which her ardent zeal js attended, to be owing 
to true piety, which they juftly abferve never makes a 
good mind four, morofe, or melancholy. 

Mrs. Beaumont fays, that for two days before fhe 
came away, fhe had fhewn, on feveral occafions that 


She began to expeé&t my return—She broke filence in 
Vout. IV. P one 
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one of her dumb fits —. ‘‘ Twenty days, did he fay, 


“6 Camilla?” and was filent again. © 

The day before Mrs. Beaumont fet out, as fhe, the 
young Lady, and Marchionefs, were fitting at work 
together, Camilla entered with unufual precipitation, 
with a meffage from the Bifhop, defiring leave to at- 
tend them — And the Marchionefs faying, By all 
means, pray let him come in, the young Lady, on 
hearing him approach, laid down her work, changed 
colour, and ftood up with an air of dignity. But on 
the Bifhop’s entrance, fat down with a look of diffatis- 
faction, as if difappointed. 

Adieu, my dear friend! I fhall reach Bologna, I 
hope, to-morrow night. You will foon have an- 
other Letter from 

Your truly- affectionate 
GRANDISON. 


LETTE R XXXV. 
Sir CHARLES Granpison. In Continuation. 


| Bologna, -Fuly 7—18. 
[; was late laft iat before I arrived at this place. 
I fent my compliments to the family. In the morn- 
ine I went to their palace, and was immediately con- 
ducted to the chamber of Signor Jeronymo. He was 
_ difpofing himfelf to rife, that he might receive me up, 
in order to rejoice me on his ability to do fo. I fat 
down by him, and received the overflowings of his 
grateful heart. . Every-body, he told me, was amend- 
ed both in health and {pirits. 

. Camilla came in foon after, congratulating me on 
my arrival in the name of her young Lady. She let 
me know, that in lefs than a quarter of an hour fhe 
would be ready to receive my vifit. 

O Sir, faid the good woman, miracles! miracles !— 
We are all j joy and — ! 

At 
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At going out, fhe whifpered as fhe paffed (I was 
then atthe window) My young Lady is dreffing in 
colours, to receive you. She will no more appear to 
you, fhe fays, in black— Now, Sir, will you foon 
teap the reward of all your goodnefs ; for the Gene- 
ral has fignified to my Lord his entire acquiefcence 
with his fifter’s choice, and their determination. : 

The Bifhop came in: Chevalier, faid he, you are 
welcome, thrice welcome, to Bologna. You have 
fubdued us all. Clementina commands her own de- 
ftiny. The man whom fhe choofes to call hers, be 
he who he will, will have a treafure in her, in every 
fenfe of the word. 

The Marquis, the Count, Father Marefcotti, all fe- 
verally made me the higheft compliments. TheCount — 
particularly, taking my hand, faid, From as, Chevalier, 
nothing will be wanting to make you happy : From 
_ you, there can be but one thing wanting to make us fo. 

_ The Marchionefs entering, faved me any other re- 
turn, than by bowing toeach. Before I could fpeak 
to her, Welcome, Chevalier, faid fhe: But you are 
not come before you were wifhed for. You will find, 
we have kept a more exact account of the days of 
your abfence, than we did before. I hope her joy to 
fee you will not be too much for her. Clementina 
ever had a grateful heart. : 

The Chevalier’s prudence, faid Father Marefcotti, 
may be confided in. - He knows how to moderate his 
own joy on his firft addrefs to her, on feeing her fo 
greatly amended : And then Lady Clementina’s na- 
tural delicacy will not have an example to carry her 
joy above her reafon. a 

The Chevalier, madam, faid the Bifhop, fmiling, 
will, at this rate, be foo fecure. We leave him not 
room for profefions. But he cannot be ungenerous. 

The Chevalier Grandifon, faid the kind Jeronymo, 
{peaks by aé#ion: It is his way. His head, his heart, 
his lips, his hands, are governed by one motion, and 
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directed by one fpring. When he leaves no room for 
dpbubt, profeffions would depreciate his fervice. 

He then afcribed an extraordinary merit to me, on 
my leaving my native country and friends, to attend 
them in perfon. 

We may, perhaps, my reverend friend, be allowed 

to repeat the commendations given us by grateful and 
benevolent friends, when we cannot otherwife fo well . 
do juftice to the generous warmth of fuch exalted 
fpirits. The noble Jeronymo, I am confident, were 
he in my place, and I in his, would put a more mo- 
derate value on the like fervices, done by himfelf. 
What is friendfhip, if, on the like calls, and bleffed 
with power, it is not ready to exert itfelfin action ? 
- Grandifon, replied the Bifhop, were he one of us, 
might expect Canonization. Ina better religion, we 
have but few young men of quality and fortune fo 
good as he; tho’ I think none fo bad, as many of the 
pretended Reformed, who travel, as if to copy our 
vices, and not to imitate our virtues. 

I was overwhelmed with gratitude, on a reception 
fo very generous and unreferved. Camilla came in 
feafonably with a meffage from the young Lady, in- 
viting my attendance on her in her drefling-room. 

The Marchionefs withdrew juft before. followed 

Camilla. She told me, as we went, that fhe thought 
her not quite fo fedate as fhe had been for fome days 
paft; which fhe fuppofed owing to her hurrying in 
dreffing, and to her expectatian of me. 
. The mother and daughter were together. They 
were talking, when J entered — Dear fanciful girl ! 
I heard the mother fay, difpofing otherwife fome 
flowers that fhe had in her bofom. 7 

Clementina, when her mind was found, ufed to 
be all unaffected elegance. I never faw but one wo- 
ina who equalled her in that refpeét. Mifs Byron 
eems confcious, that fhe may truft to her native 
charms; yet betrays no pride in her ene 


Let.35. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 213 


Who ever fpoke of her jewels, that beheld her face ? 
For mingled dignity, and freedom of air and manner, 
thefe two Ladies excel among ft women. 

Clementina appeared exceedingly lovely. But her 
fancifulnefs in the difpofition of her ornaments, and 
the unufual luftre of her eyes, which every one was 
wont to admire for their ferene brightnefs, fhewed an 
imagination more difordered than 1 hoped to fee; 
and gave me pain at my entrance. 

The Chevalier, my Love! (faid the Marchionefs, 
turning round to me) Clementina, receive your friend. 

She ftood up, dignity and fweetnefs in her air. I 
approached her : She refufed not her hand. The Ge- 
neral, madam, and his Lady, falute you by me. 

They received you, I am fure, as the friend of our 
family. But tell me, Sir, as have yeu: not ex- 
ceeded your promifed time ? 

Two or three days only. 

Only, Sir !|— Well, I upbraid yeu not. No won- 
der that a man fo greatly valued, cannot always keep 
his time. 

She hefitated, isles at her mother, at me, and on 
the floor, vifibly at alofs. Then, as fenfible of her 
wandering, turned afide ae head, and oe out her 
handkerchief. 

Mrs. Beaumont, palaai. faid I, to ead her cha- 
grin, fends you her compliments. 

Were you at Florence ?>—Mrs. Beaumont, faid you! 
Were you at Florence! Then running to her mo- 
ther, fhe threw her arms about her neck, hiding her 
face in her bofom—O, madam, conceal me conceal 
me from myfelf. Iam not well. 

Be comforted, my beft Love, wrapping her mater- 
nal arms about her, and kiffing her forehead; you 
will be better prefently. 

I made a mation to withdraw. The Marchionefs, 
by her head, approving, I went into the next apart- 
ment, - 

a ae She 
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She foon enquired for me, and, on notice from 
Camilla, I returned. 

She fat with her head leaning on her mother’s 
fhoulder. She raifed it — Excufe me, Sir, faid the. 
I cannot be well, I fee—But no matter! I am better, 
and J am worfe, than 'I was : Worfe, becaufe I am fen- 
fible of my calamity. 

Her eyes had then loft all that luftre which had 
fhewn a too raifed imagination: But they were as 
much in the other extreme, overclouded with mifti- 
nefs, dimnefs, vapours ; f{wimming in tears. 

I took her hand: Be not difhearten’d, madam, 
You will be foon well. Thefe are ufual turns of: the 
malady you feem to be fo fenfible of, whenit is change- 
ing to perfect health. 

God grant it !—O Chevalier ! what trouble have I 
given iny friends |—my mamma here !— You, Sir!— 
Kvery-body ! O that naughty Laurana! But for er ! 

_—But tell me—lIs fhe dead ?—Poor cruel creature ! ! 
Is fhe no more? 

Would you have her to be no more, my Love ? faid 
her mother. 

Ono! no! J would have had her to liye, and to 
repent. Was fhe not the companion of my child- 
hood ? She loved me once. I aay loved her, Say, 

' Uhevalier, is fhe living ? 


I looked at the M archionefs, as afking, if I fhould. 


tell her fhe was ; and receiving her approving nod, 
she is living, madam, anfwered I—and I hope will 
repent— 
a fhe, is aie indeed, se mamma? interrupted 

e 

She is, my dear. 

Thank God! rifing from her feat, clafping her 
hands, and ftanding more erect than ufua]; then have 
I a triumph to come! faid the noble creature :-Ex- 


cufe my pride! I will fhew her that I can forgive her $ - 


—But I will talk of her when lam better: You fays 


Sir, ° 
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Sir, I foall be better! you fay that my malady is 
changing—What comfort you. give me ! 

Then dropping down againft her mother’s chair, 
on her knees, her eyes and hands lifted up, Great and 
good God Almighty, heal, heal, I befeech thee, my 
wounded mind, that I may ‘be enabled to reftore to the 
moft indulgent ‘of parents, the happinefs I have robbed 
. them of. ~Join your prayers with mine, Sir! You 
are a good man—But you, madam, are a Catholic : 
The Chevalier is not — Do you pray for me. I fhall 
be reftored to your prayers. And may I de reftored, 
as I fhall néver more do any-thing, wilfully, to offend 
qr difturb your tender heart. | 

God reftore my child! fobbed the indulgent pa- 
rent, raifing her. 

Camilla had not withdrawn. She ftood weeping 
in a corner of the room. Camilla, faid the young | 
Lady, advancing towards her, lend me your arm. 
1 will return to you again, Sir — Don’t go— Excufe 
me, madam, for a few moments. I find, putting 
her hand to her forehead, , am not quite well—I will 
return prefently. 

The Marchionefs and I were extremely affected by 
her great behaviour: But tho’ we were grieved for 
the pain her fenfibility gave her, yet we could not but 
confole and congratulate ourfelves upon it, as afford- 
ing hopes of her weg recovery. 


—o—"" 


did not think the would foon be quite well. 

I anfwered, That I had no queftion of it. 
- Look you there, now, my dear Lady. 

I thought you faid fo, Chevalier, but I was nor 
fure. God grant it! My affliction is great, my mamma. 
J muft have been a wicked creature—Pray for me 

Her mother comforted her, praifed her, and raifed 
her dejected heart. And then Clementina looking 
down, a blufh overfpreading her face, and ftanding 

P 4 mo- 
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motionlefs, as if confidering of fomething—What is 


in my child’s thoughts? faid the Marchionefs, taking: - 


her hand. What is my Love thinking of ? 

Why, madam, in a low, but audible voice, I 
fhould be glad to talk with the Chevalier alone, 
methinks. He is a good man. But if you think I 
ought not, I will not defire it. In every-thing I will. 
be governed by you: Yet I am afhamed. What 
can I have to fay, that my mother may not hear ?>—. 
Nothing, nothing. Your Clementina’s heart, ma- 
dam, is a part of yours. - 

_ My Love fhall be indulged in every-thing. You 
and 1, Camilla, will retire.—-Clementina was filent ; 
and both withdrew. 

She commanded me to fit down by her. I obeyed. 
It was not, in the fituation I was in, for me to fpeak 
firft. I attended her pleafure in filence. 

She feemed at a lofs. She looked round her; then 
at me; and onthe floor. I could not then forbear 
fpeaking. | 

The mind of Lady Clementina, faid I, feems to 
have fomething upon it, that fhe wifhes to commu- 
nicate. You have not, madam, a more-fincere, a 
more faithful friend, than the man before you. Your: 
happinefs, and that of my Jeronymo, ‘engrofs all my 
cares. Honour me with your confidence. 

I had fomething to fay: I had many queftions to. 
afk—But pity me, Sir! my memory is gone: I have 
loft it all—But this I know, that we are all under ob- 
ligations to you, which we never can return: And [ 
am uneafy under the fenfe of them. 

What, madam, haveI done, but anfwered to the 
call of friendfhip, which, in the like fituation, not 
any one of your family. but would have obeyed ? ~ 

This generous way of thinking adds to the obli- 
gation. Say but, Sir, in what way we can exprefs 
our gratitude, in what way.I, in particular, can, and 
J fhall be eafy. Till we have done it, I never wre 


a 
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And can you, madam, think, that I am not highly 
rewarded, in the profpect of that fuccefs which opens 
to all our wifhes ? a 7 

It may be fo in your opinion : But this leaves the 
debt ftill heavier upon us. | - 2 

How could I avoid conftruing the hint in my fa- 
vour ? And yet I did not think the Lady, even had fhe 
not had parents in being, had fhe been abfolutely in- 
dependent, well enough to determine for herfelf in a 
fituation fo delicate. How then could I, in honour 
(all her friends expecting that I fhould be entirely 0° 
verned by her motions, as they were refolved to be) 
take direct advantage of the gratitude which at that 
inftant poffeffed her noble mind ?— 7 

If, madam, anfwered I, you will fuppofe yourfelves 
under obligations to me, and will not be ea/y till you 


have acknowleged them, the return muft be a family 


aét. Let me refer myfelf to your father, mother, bro- 
thers, and to yourfelf: What you and they determine 
upon muft be right. a a 
After a fhort filence—Well, Sir, I believe you have 
put the matter upon a right footing : But dere is my 
difficulty—You cannot be rewarded. J cannot reward 
you. But, Sir, the fubject begins to be too much for 
me. I have high notions —My duty.to God, and to 
my parents; my gratitude ta you—But I have degun 
to write down all that has occurred to me on this im- 
portant fubject. I with to a& greatly! You, Sir, . 
have fet me the example. I will continue to write 
down my thoughts : I cannot truft to my memory— 
No, nor yet to my heart !—But no more on a fubjeét 


_that is at prefent too affecting to me, I will talk to 
“ my mother upon it firft; but not juft now; tho’ I 


will afk for the honour of her prefence. 

She then went from me into the next room; and 
inftantly returned, leading in the Marchionefs. Don’t, 
dear madam, be angry with me. I had many things 
to fay to the Chevalier ; which I thought I could beft 
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fay, when I was alone with him; but I forget what 


they were. Indeed, J ought not to remember them, 
if were fuch as I could not fay before my mo- 


My child cannot do ‘any-thing that can make me 
difpleafed with her. . The Chevalier’s generofity, and 
my Clementina’s goodnefs of heart, can neither of 
them be doubted... j 

O, madam! What a deep fenfe have I of yours 
and of my father’s indulgence to me! How fhall I 
requite it!—How unworthy fhould I be of that re- 
turning reafon, which fometimes feems to enliven my 
hope, if I were not to refolve, that it fhall be wholly 
employed in my duty to God, and to you both ! But 
even then, my gratitude to that generous man will 
leave a burden upon my heart, that never can be re- 
moved. | 
- She withdrew with precipitation, leaving the Mar- 
chionefs and me, in filence, looking upon each other, 
and admiring her. Camilla followed her; and in- 
ftantly.returning-—-My dear young Lady—Don’t be 
frightened, madam—is not well. She feems to have 
exhautfted: her fpirits by. talking. 

~ The Marchionefs, haftened in with Camilla. * And 
while I was hefitating, whether to withdraw to Jero- 
nymo, or to quit the palace, Camilla came to me— 
My young Lady afks for you, Sir. “~ | 

I bllowed her to her clofet. She was in her mo- 
ther’s arms, on.a couch; juft come out of a fit; but 
not a ftrong one. She held out her handto me I 

reffed it with my lips. I was affected with her no- 
Pienef of mind, and weaknefs of fpirit—O Chevalier, 
{aid fhe, how unworthy am I of that tendernefs which 
you exprefs for me! O that I could be grateful !—But 
God will reward you. He omly can. 
She defired her mother and me to leave her to 
Camilla. We both withdrew. a 

What can be done with this dear creature; Che- 

| ee ; valier ? 
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valier ? She is going to be bad again !—Q, Sir! Her 
behaviour js now different from what it ever was! 

She feems, madam, to have fomething an her mind, 
that fhe has a difficulty to reveal. When the das re- 
vealed it, fhe will be eafier. You will prevail upon 
her, madam, by your condefcending goodnefs, to 
communicate 1t to you. Allow me to withdraw to 
Signor Jeronymo. Lady Clementina, when fhe is a 
little recovered, will acquaint you with what pafied 
between her and me. | aa 

I heard it all, replied fhe; and you are the moft ho- 
nourable of men. What man would, what man 
could, have atted as you acted, with regard to her, 
with regard to us; yet not flight the dear creature’s 
manifeft meaning ; but refer it to us, and to her, to 
make it a family act? A family act it-muft, it all. 
be. Only, Sir, let me be affured, that my child’s 
malady will not leffen your Love for her : And -per- 
mit her to be a Catholic !— Thefe are all the terms, 
I, for my part, have to make with you. The reft of 
us ftill wifh, that you would be fo, tho” but in appear- 
ance, for the fake of our alliances. But I will not 
expect an anfwer to the laft. As to the firft, yon 
cannot be ungenerous to one who has fuffered fo much 
for her Love of you. | 

The Marquis and the Bifhop entering the room, 
I leave it to you, madam, faid I, to acquaint their 
Lordfhips with what has paffed. I will attend Signor 
Jeronymo for a few moments. ~ 
_ I went accordingly to his chamber ; but being told, 
that he was difpofed to reft, I withdrew with Mr. 
Lowther into his : And there Camilla coming to me, 
Mr. Lowther retiring, fhe told me, that her young 
Lady was pretty well recovered. It was evident to 
her, fhe faid, that fhe never would be well till the 
marriage was folemnized. They are all, faid fhe, in 
clofe conference together, I believe upon that fub- 
yect. “My young Lady is endeavouring to compofe 
: os herfelf 
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herfelf in her clofet. The Marchionefs hopes you 
will ftay, and dine here. 

I excufed myfelf from dining ; and defired her to 
tell her Lady, that I would attend them in the even- _ 
ing. 

Iam now preparing to do fo. _ 


LETTER XXXVI. 


Sir CHARLES GRANDISON.. Jn Continuation. 


Bologna, Fuly 7-18. 


OW, my dear friend, are matters here drawing 
toacrifis. I was conducted, as foon as [ en- 
tered this palace, to the prefence of the Marquis and 
Marchionefs, The Marquis arofe, and took my 
hand, with great, but folemn kindnefs, and led me 
to a chair placed between theirs. The Bifhop, the 
Count, and Father Marefcotti, entered ; and took their 
places. 7 

My dear, faid the Marquis, referring to his Lady-— 

After fome little hefitation—We have no hope, 
Sir, faid fhe, of our child’s perfect reftoration, but. 
from—She ftopt— . 

Our compliance with every with of her heart, faid 
the Bifhop. | 
_,Ay, do you proceed, faid the Marchionefs to the 
Prelate. _— | 

It would be to no purpofe, Chevalier, queftiened 
the Bifhop, to urge to you the topic fo near to all 
our hearts ? | 

I bowed my affent to what he faid. 

I am forry for it, replied the Bifhop. 

I am very forry for it, faid the Count. 

What fecurity can we afk of you, Sir, faid the 
Marquis, that our child fhall not be perverted P-—O 
Chevalier! Itis a hard, hard trial. 

_" Father 


\ 
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Father Marefcotti, anfwered I, fhall prefcribe the 


terms. 

I cannot, in confcience, faid the Father, confent 
to this marriage: Yet the merits of the Chevalier 
Grandifon have taken from me the power of oppofing 
it. Permit me to be filent. 7 

Father Marefcotti and I, faid the Bifhop, are in 
~ one fituation, as to fcruples of confcience. But I will 
forget the Prelate for the Brother. ‘Dear Grandifon, 
will you permit us to fay to enquirers, that we fook 
upon you as one of our church; and that prudential 
reafons, with regard to your country, and friends in 
it, deter you at prefent from declaring yourfelf ? 

Let not terms be propofed, my good Lord, that 
would leffen your opinion of me, fhould I comply 
with them. IfI am to be honoured with an ad- 
miffion into this noble family, let me not in my own 
eyes appear unworthy of the honour. Were I to find 
myfelf capable of prevaricating in an article fo im- 
portant as religion, no one could hate me fo much as 
I fhould hate myfelf, were even an imperial diadem 
with your Clementina, the nobleft of women, to be’ 
the confideration. | 

You have the example of great princes, Chevalier, 
faid Father Marefcotti, Henry the Fourth of France, 
Auguftus of Poland— 

True, Father — But great Princes are not always, 
and in every action of their lives, great men. They 
might make the lefs {cruple of changing their religion, 
as they were neither of them {trict in the praétice ot 
it. They who can allow themfelves in /ome deviations, 
may in others. I boaft not of my own virtue ; but it 
has been my aim to be uniform. I am too well fatif- 
fied with my own religion, to doubt : If I were not, 
it would be impoffible but I muft be influenced by the 
wifhes of friends fo dear to me; whofe motives are the: 
refult of their own piety, and of the regard they have 
for my everlafting welfare. 


ie 
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The Chevalier and I, rejoined the Bifhop, have car- 
ried this argument to its full extent before. My hos 
noured Lord’s queftion recurs ; What fecurity can we 
have, that my fifter fhall not be perverted ? The Che- 
valier refers to Father Marefcotti to propofe it. The 
Father excufes himfelf. I, as the brother of Clemen-. 
tina, afk you, Chevalier, Will you promife never by 
yourfelf,or your Englith divines, to attempt to pervert 
her ?—A confeffor you have allowed her. Shall Father 
Marefcotti be the man? | 
-, And will Father Marefcotti— 

. . Twill, for the fake of preferving to Lady Clemen- 
tina her faith; that faith by which only fhe can be 
faved ; and, perhaps, in hope of converting the man 
who then will be dear to the whole family. 

. ]not only comply with the propofal, but-fhall think 
Father Marefcotti will do me a favour, in putting it 
into my power to fhew him the regard I have for him. 
One requeft I have only to make ; That Father Ma- 


” refcotti will prefcribe his own conditions to me : And 


L affure you all, that they fhall be exceeded, as to the 
confideration, be they ever fo high. 

You and I, Chevalier, replied the Father, fhall have 
no difficulty, as to the terms. ; 
_ None you can have, faid the Marquis, as to thofe. 

Father Marefcotti will be ftill our fpiritual director. 
Only one condition I will beg leave to make with 
Father Marefcotti ; that he will confine his pious cares 
to thofe only who are already of his own perfuafion ; 
and that no difputable points may ever be touched 
upon to fervants, tenants, or neighbours, in a country 
where a different religion from that to which he is a 
credit, is eftablifhed. I might, perhaps, have fafely 
left this to his own moderation and honour; yet, 
without fuch a previous engagement, his confcience 
might have been embarraffed ; and had I not infifted 
_ On it, I fhould have behaved towards my country in a 

manner for which I could not anfwer tomy own — 
our 


%- 
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Your countrymen, Chevalier, faid the Count, com-. 
plain loudly of perfecution from our church: Yet 
what difqualifications do Catholics lie under in Eng- 
yand! | 

A great deal, my Lord, may be faid on this fubjedt. 
I think it fufficient to anfwer for myfelf, and my own 
gonduct. f 

As to our child’s fervants, faid the Marchionefs ; 
methinks I fhould hope, that Father Marefcotti might 
have a {mall congregation about him, to keep their 
Lady in countenance, in a country where her religion 
will fubjeét her to inconveniencies, perhaps to moe 
than inconveniencies. 

Her woman, and thofe fervants, replied I, whe will 
immediately attend her perfon, fhall always be chofen 
by herfelf.. If they behave well, I will confider thera 
as my fervants for their benefit. If they misbehave, 
IF mutt be allowed to confider them alfo as my fervants, 
as well as their Lady’s. I muft not be fubject to the 
dominion of fervants; the moft intolerable of all do- 
minion. Were they to know that they are independ- 
ent of me, I fhould be difobeyed, perhaps infulted ; 
and my refentment of their infolence would be thought 
@ perfecution on account of their- religion. | 

This article bore fome canvaffing. If Camilla, ar 
laft, I faid, were the woman; on her difcretion I 
fhould have great dependence. ar: 

—And on Father Marefcotti’s you alfo may, Che- 
valier, faid the Bifhop. I fhould hope, that when my 
fifter and you are in England together, you would not 
feruple to confult bim on the misbehaviour of any of 
my fifter’s Catholic fervants. 

Indeed, my Lord, I would. I will myfelf be judge in 
‘my own houfe of the conduct and behaviour of all my 
fervants. From the independence of fuch people upon 
me, difputes or uneafineffes might arife, that otherwife 
would never happen between their Lady and me. The 
power of difmiffion, on any flagrant mifbehaviour, 

mult 
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muft be in me. My temper is not capricious : My 
charity is not confined : My confideration for people 
in a foreign country, and wholly in my power, will, 
I hope, be-even generous. I perhaps may bear with 
them the more for having them in my power. But 
my wife’s fervants, were fhe a fovereign, muft be 
mine. , 
. Unhappy ! faid Father Marefcotti, that you can- 
not be of one faith! But, Sir, you will allow, I hope, 
if the cafe will bear it, of expoftulation from me? 

Yes, Father: And fhould generally, I believe, be 
determined by your advice and mediation: But I 
would not condition to make the greateft faint, and 
the. wifeft man on earth, a judge in my own family 
over me. 

There is reafon in this, rejoined the Bifhop: You, 
perhaps, would not fcruple, Sir, to confult the Mar- 
chionefs, before you difmiffed fuch a confiderable fer- 
vant as a woman, if my fifter did not agree to it? 

‘The Marquis and Marchionefs will be judges of 


my conduct, when I am in Italy: I fhould defpife — 


myfelf, were it not to be the fame in England as at 
Bologna. I have in my travels been attended by Ca- 
tholic Servants. They never had reafon to complain 
of want of kindnefs, even to indulgence, from me.. 
We Proteftants confine not falvation within the pale 
of our own church: Catholics do; and have therefore 
an ‘argument for their zeal in endeavouring to make 
profelytes, that we have not. Hence, generally fpeak- 


ing, may a Catholic fervant live more happily with a 


Proteftant mafter, than a Proteftant fervant with a Ca- 
tholic mafter. Let my fervants live but up to their 
own profeffions, and they fhall be indulged with all 
reafonable opportunities of purfuing the diétates of- 


their own coniciences. A truly religious fervant, of | 


whatever perfuafion, cannot be a bad one. — | 
Well, as to this article, we muft leave it, acquiefced. 
the Bifhop, to occafions as they may arife. Nine 
| _ months 
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rl in the year, r an 7 propofe to refide i in 
taly— - 

oT hat, my Lord, was on a fuppofition that Lady 
Glemenatina would not oblige me with her company 
to my-native country any part of the year; in that 
cafe, 1 propofed to pafs but three months in every 
year in England: Otherwife, I hoped that year and. 
year, in turn, would be allowed me. 

We can have no wih to feparate man and wife, 
faid the Marquis. Clementina will, no doubt, ac- 
company her hufband.’ We will ftipulate’ only for 
year-and year: But let ours be the firft year: And 
we cannot doubt but the dear child will meet with 
all reafunable indulgence, for the fake of her tender 
health. | 
- Not one-requeft. thar you, my. Lord, and you, 
madam, fhall chink reafonable, fhall ‘be denied to 
the dear Lady. 

Let me propofe one hing, Chevalier, faid the Mar- 
dhsaci that in the firft year, which ‘is to be ours, 
you endeavour to prevail upon your -fifters, ‘amiable. 
women, as we have heard they are, to comeover, and 
be of our acquaintance ; your ward alfo, who -may 
be looked upon as a little Italian. You‘ love your 
fifters ; and I fhould be glad (fo would Cleinentina; 
I make no doubt) to be tamiliatized to the Ladies of 
your family before fhe goesto England. 

- My Sifters, madam, . are'the moft obliging of wo- 
men, as their Lords are of men. I have no doubt 
of —- upon them, to attend you and Lady 
Clementina here. And.as it will give them time to 
repare for the vifit, I believe, if it be made in the 
hae part of the firft year, it will be moft acceptable 
to them, and to you ; fince then they will; not: only 
have commenced a friendfhip with Lady Clementi- 
na,. and obtained the honour of your good opinion 5 
but will attend the dear noes in: her voyage t@ 
_ England. | 


Vou. IY, | Q : They 
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| cg all approved of this: I added, that I hoped, 

when t 

nour of finding in the party fome of this noble fa- 

mily (Jooking round me); which could not fail of 


giving delight, as well as affiance, to the tender heart. 


of their beloved Clementina. — . | 


: My Lord and_J, faid the Marchionefs, will pro-- 


bably, if well, be of the party. We fhall not know. 
how to part with a child fo dear to us — But thefe 
feas— re és Bo 
. Well, well, faid the Bifhop, this is a contingence, 
and muift be left to time, and tothe Chevalier and my 
Sifter, when they are one.. As his is the ftrongeft 
mind, it will, in all reafonable. matters, yield to the. 
weaker—Now, as to my fifter’s fortune— | 
- Ie isa large one, faidthe Count. We hall all take 
pleafure in adding toit, - |. 
Should there be more fons than one by the marri- 
age,rejoined the Bifhop, as the eftate of her two grand- 


fathers will be an ample provifion for one of them, . 


and your Englith eftate for another, I hope we aed 
expect that the education of.one of them. may be | 
tous -—- , 2 4 Oo 

. Every one faid, this was avery reafonable ex- 
pectation. 


"I cannot gondition for this, ‘my Lord. The édu- | 


cation of the fons was to be left'to me; that of the 
daughters; to the mother. I will confent, that the 
Jralian eftate,fhall be tied up for daughters portions 3 
end that.shgy fhall be brought up under your own 
eyes, Italians. The fons fhalk have no benefit by 
the Italianeflae— |. o © | | 
. Except they. become Catholics, Chevalier, added 
the Bifhop... - | ~ 3 


. No, my Lord, replied J : That might be atempta: 


~~ 


- tion——Tho’ I would leave pofterity as free, as I my> 
felf am left,-.in the article of religion ; yet would I 
not lay any fnares for them. I am for having them 


ar © 
a. 4 
r 


e fecond year arrived, I fhould have the ho-' 


5 -” ; baa abfo- | 


er ee Ty 
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abfolutely fecluded from any poffibility of enjoying 


that eftate, as they will be Englifhmen. Cannot this 


be done by the Jaws of your country, and the tenure 
by which thefe eftates are held? : 
If Clementina marry, faid the Marquis, whether 
there be iffue or not, Laurana’s claim ceafes. But, 
Chevalier, can you think it juft to deprive children 
unborn of their natural right ? 

_ [have a very good eftate : Itisimproving. Thave 
confiderable expectations befides. ‘That is not mine 
which f do not poffefs, and fhall have no right to, but 
by marriage ; and which, therefore, muft and ought to 
be fubject to marriage-articles. Riches never made 
men happy. If my defcendants will not be fo with 
a competence, they will not with a redundance. I 
hope’ Signor Jeronymo may recover, and marry : Let 
the eftate here, from the hour that I fhall be honour- 
ed with the hand of your dear Clementina, be Jero- 
nymo’s, and his pofterity’s, for’ ever. If it fhall be 
thought proper for him, on taking poffeffion, to make 
his fifter any brotherly acknowlegement, it fhall be 
to her fole and feparate ufe, and not fubject to any 
controul of mine. If Signor Jeronymo marry not, 
or if he do, and die without iffue, let the eftate in 


queftion be the General’s. He-and his Lady déferve . 


tvery-thing. The eftate fhall not, by my conifent, 
po out of the name. | , 
They looked upon each other—Brother, faid the 


Count, I fee not but we may leave every-thing to — 
the generofity of fuch a young man as this. He 


qinte overcomes me. | nen 

A difinterefted and generous man, rpjoined the 
Bifhop, is born aruler; and he is, at the fame-time, 
the greateft of politicians, were policy only to be con- 
fidered. ; ~~ 

The moft equitable medium, I think, refumed the 
Marchionefs, is what the Chevalier hinted at — and 


moft anfwerable to the intention of the dear child’s 
Q2 _ grand- 


- 


_ 
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-grandfathers : It is, that the eftate:in queftion be 
fecured to the daughters of the marriage. Our fons 
will be greatly provided for: And it will be reward- 
ing, in fome meafure, the Chevalier for his generoft- 
.ty, that the fons of the marriage fhall not have their 
patrimony leffened, by the provifion to be made for 
daughters. | | 

They all generoufly applauded the Marchionefs ; 
.and propofing this expedient to me, I bowed my grate- 
-ful affent — See, Chevalier, faid Father Maretcotti, 
-what a generous family you are likely to be allied 
-with! O that you could be fubdued by a goodnefs fo 
-much like your own, and declare yourfelf a Catholic! 
‘His Holinets himfelf (my Lord the Bifhop could en- 
gage) would receive you with bleffings, at the foot- 
{tool of-his throne. You allow, Sir,.that falvation 
-may be obtained in our church : Out of it, we think 
it cannot. Rejoice us all. Rejoice Lady Clemen- 
_ .tina—and let us know no bound in our joy. 

What opinion, my dear Father Marefcotti, would 
-you all have of the man who could give up his con- 
_ {cience, tho’ fer the higheft confideration on earth? 
—Did you, could you, think the better of the two 
princes mentioned to me, for the change of their re- 
- digion? One of them was affaffinated in the ftreets of 
his metropolis, by an ecclefiaftic, who queftioned the 
fincerity of his change. Could the matter be of in- 
difference to me—But, my dear Father Marefcotti, let 
us leave this to be debated hereafter between you and 
me, as father and fen. Your piety fhall command 
my reverence : But pain not my heart, by putting me 
on-denial of any thing that fhall be afked of me, by 
fuch refpectable and generous perfons, as thofe Iam 

before; and when we are talking ona fubject fo de- 
licate, and fo important. Te = 

.- Father Marefcotti, we muft give up this point, faid 
the Bifhop. The Chevalier and I have difcuffed it 
heretofore. He is a determined man. . If you here- 
aa ; . after 


: - . 2 
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after can gain upon‘him, you will make us all happy. 
But now, my Lord, to the Marquis, let the Chevalier 
know, what he will-have with my fifter, befides the- 

equefts of her Grandfathers, from your bounty ; and° 
' from yours, madam, to > his mother, as a daughter of. 
your houfe. 

I beg, my Lord, one word, faid 1 to the Marquis, 
before ¥ you fpeak. Let-not-a fyllablé of this be men- 
tioned to menow. Whatever you fhall be pleafed to’ 
do of this nature, :let it: be done annually, as my be-: 
haviour to-your daughter'may deferve. Do I notknow’ 
the generofity of every one of this noble family? Let: 
me be in your power. -I have enowich for her, and for- 
me, or I: do not know the noble C lementina. What-: 
ever you do, for the fake of your own magnificence,’ 
that.do: But let us leave-particulars unmentioned. 

What would Lady Sforza fay, were fhe prefent 7 
rejoined the Count. Averfe as the i is to the alliance, 
fhe would admire the man. 

Are you earneft in your requeft, -Chevalier, afked. | 
the Bifhop, that particulars fhall not be mentioned ?- < 

I beg they may not. © | earneftly beg 1t. ie 

Pray let the Chevalier be obliged, returned the Pre= 
late—Sir, faid he, and fnatched my hand, brother,’ 
friend, what fhall I call you ?—We will oblige you ;” 
= not in doubt of your kind treatment of Clementi-. 

. She muft, the wi//,-deferve it; but that we may: 
gale itin our power to be revenged of you. Sir, we- 
will take great revenge of you. ~ And now let us fe- 
joice Jéronymo’s heart with an accounvof all that has 
paffed. We might have held this conference before 
him. All that is further-neceffary to be faid, may be. 
faid in his prefence. _ 

Who, faid Father Marefcotti, ‘can hold out againit’ 
the Chevalier Grandifon ? I will tell every one who 
fhall quettion me.on this alliance, ,zealous Catholics, 
with a Proteftant fo determined, what a man he is ; 
and then they will allow of this one Particular excep- 
tion. to a-general rule. Q 3 AL 
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4 All we have now to.do, faid the Marquis, is ta 
gain his Holinefs’s permiffion, That has not been 
tefufed in fuch cafes, where either the fons or daugh- 


ters of the marriage are to be brought uP Catholics. ° 


The Count then took the Marchionefs’s hand ; the 
Marquis that of the Father. They whifpered together 
as they walked ; as I could hear, not to my difadvan- 
tage. The Bifhop took mine, and weentered Jero- 
nymo’s chamber together. J ftept into Mr. Lowther’s 


apartment, while they related:to him all that had. 


affed. He was impatient to fee me. The Bifhop 
fed me in to him. He embraced meas his brether, 
Now, now, my dear Grandifon, faid he, Jam indeed 
happy. This is the point-to which J have long dire&- 


ed all my wifhes. God grant that our dear Clemen-. 


tina’s malady may be no drawback upon: your feli- 
 @ties, and you muft both then be happy. 
I was fenfible of a little abatement, on the Bifhop’s 


faying to his mother, not knowing I heard him, Ah,,, 


madam‘! the poor Count of Belvedere—How will be 
be affected !—But he will go to Madrid; and I hope 


make himfelf happy there with fome Spanifh Lady.- 


The poor Count of Belvedere ! returned the Mar- 
chionefs, with a figh—But he will not know how ta 
blame us—~ . ¥* * a 

To-morrow. morning I am to drink chocolate with 
Lady Clementina.. We fhall be left together, per- 
haps, or only with her mother.er Camilla. 

“© What, my dear Dr. Bartlett, would I give, to 
“ be affured, that the moft excellent of Englith- 
** women could think herfelf happy with the Earl of 
<° D. the only man of all her admirers, who is, in any 


** manner, worthy of calling fo bright a jewel his ?- 


s¢ Should Mifs Byron be unhappy, and through my 
“‘ means, the remembrance of my ewn caution and 
*¢ felf-reftraint could not appeafe the grief of my 
 € heart, | _ Bee 2 

* But fo pradent a woman as fhe is, and as the 


~ 


- $ Countefs 


66 bani 
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“* Countefs of D. ig—What are thefe fuggeltions of 
.“ tendernefs—Are they not fuggeftions of vanity and 


“© préfumption?: They ave. They muff be fo. I will 
1 them from my shou hts, as fuch. ' Ever- 
‘¢ amiable Mifs Byron! friend of my Soul ! forgive 


"*¢ me for them !— Yet if the noble Clementina is to 


“be inine, my heart would be greatly gratified, if 
‘* before fhe receive my vows, j could know, that 
** Mifs Byron had. given her hand, in compliance 


s¢ with the entreaties of all her friends, to the deferv- 


‘ Karl of D.” 


| “Having an opportunity, I difpatch this, and my 


two former. ' In you J include remembrances to ail 


‘my beloved friends — Adieu, my dear Dr. Bartlett. 


“© In the higheft of pur pleafures, the fighing heart 
‘¢ will remind us of imperfection.” Ir is fit it fhould 


-be fo--Adieu, my dear friend ! 


CHARLES GRANDISON. 


| Continuation of Lady G's Letter to Lady.L. Ne. XXXUi. 


Begun page 206, and dated Fuly 24. 


: W ELL, my dear fatter And what fay you to 


the contents of the three inclofed Letters? I 


- wifh'l had been with you, and ‘Lord L. at the time yau 


read them, that I might have mingled my tears with 


yours, forthe fweet Hatriet! Why would my brother 
-difpatch thefe Letter's, without ftaying cill, at leaft, he 


could have infermed us of the refult of the next day’s 
mectting with Clementina? What was the opportunity 
that he ‘had to fend away thefe Letters, which be mult 


' . be affared would oo in ftrange fufpenfe ? Hang 
2) 


the opportunity that fo officieufly offered !—But, per: 


haps, in the tendernefs of his nature, he thought that 


this difpatch was neceflary, to prepare us for what was 
to follow, left, were he to acquaint us with the event 


‘as decided, our emotion: would: be too great to be 


Q4 {upported, 
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fupported. — We fifters, to go over to: attend Lady 


-CLEMENTINA GRANDISON, a twelvemonth hence! . 


—Ah the poor Harriet! And will the give us leave? 
But it furely muft not, cannot be !— And yet—Huhh, 
-huth, hufh, Charlotte !—And proceed to facts. 
4 Dr. Bartlett, when thefe. Letters were broug ht him 
‘poft from London, was with us at table. We had 
fm juft dined. He arofe, and retired to his own apart- 
ment with them. . We were all impatient to knew the 
contents. When I thought he had withdrawn: long 

enough to read difpatches of.a mile long, and yet found 

.that he returned not, my impatience was. hsiginaned 
‘and. the dear Harriet faid, Bad news, I fear! 1 hope 
Sir Charles is well! I hope Lady Clementina js it 

relapfed ! The good Jeronymo! I fear for. him., 

I then ftept up-to the Dodtor’s room. Hey was fit. 
‘ing with his back towards the door, in a penfive 
mood; and when, hearing famebody énter, he turned 
about, I faw he had been deeply affected. 

“My dear Dr. Bartlett Paro God! S fake!——How 
‘is my brother ? 

Don’t be affrighted, ada ! All are well in Italy 

-—In away to be well—But, alas ! (Tears ftarted 
_afrefh) I am grieved for Mifs Byron! == = 
i ‘How, how, Doétor ! .Is- my brother married 2 —_ 
It cannot, it fhall hot be !—Is my brother married-? - 
..O na, not married, by thefe Letters! But all is 
“concluded upon! Sweet, fweet, Mifs Byron! Now, 
indeed, will her magnanimity be -put to the teft!—- 
Yet Lady-Clementina is a moft excellent woman !— 
“You, madam,. may ‘read, thefe Letters : Mils, Byron, 
‘1 believe, muft nor. — You will fee, iby the con¢lude- 
ing part of the :laft;. haw. greatly.embarraffed my .Pa- 
-tron.muft be between his honour to-one Lady, and his 
tendernefs for the other. Which- foever fhall be his, 
how, much will the other be to be pitied! . ° 

~T ran over, with .a weeping eye, as the aragraphs 
ftrack me, the si moft affecting. , ) Dr. Bart- 
ae “lett, 


coer 


*. 
. 
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Jett, faid I, when I-had done, how fhall we break 
this news to Mrs. Selby, to Mrs: Shirley, to my Har- 
riet!—A trial, indeed, of her magnanimity !—Yet, 
to have received Letters from my brother, and to.de- 
lay going down, will be,as alarming ast tell it, Ler 
us:go down. Cee ee eee ee 
Do you, madam, take the Letters. _ You have ten- 
dernefS: Your prudence .cannor be doubted—TI will 
attend you by-and-by. , His.eyes were ready to run 
Over. ‘ Se ailisg ee eee “Co aes eS ee eae ee 
: 1 went-down.,; J met my Lord at the -ftairs foot, 


were all the words he could {peak ’; ‘and turned ‘ag pale 
as.death - oe. eee 
 'T love him, for his'fincere Love to my Harriet. _J 
wrung his hand--The Letters do not fay it. But 
every-body is confenting ; and, if it be not already 
fo, it foon will—Step, my Lord, fo Mrs. Selby, and 
tell her, that I wifh to fee her in the flower-garden. | 

Mifs Byron and Nancy, faid he, are gone to walk 
in the garden, - She was fo .apprehenfive, on ‘your 
{taying above, and the Doctor not coming down, that 
fhe was forced to walk into the air. I left Mr. Selby, 
his Lady, Emily, and Lucy, in the dining-parlour, 
to find you, and let you know how every-body was 
affected. Tears dropt on his cheeks. | 

J gave him my hand in Jove. I was pleafed with 
him. J called him my dear Lord, 
~ I think our fweet friend once faid, that fear made 
us loving. _ I-news will oblige us to look about us 
for confolation. - | — ‘ 

I found the perfons named, juft rifing from their 
feats to walk into the garden—-O my dear Mrs. Selby, 
faid I, every thing is agreed upon in Italy. | 
' They were all dumb but Emily. Her forrow was 

- audible ; 
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audible: She wrung her hands, fhe was ready to 
faint; her Anne was called to take care of her; atid 
fhe retired. ae PF | 
I then told Mt. and Mrs. Selby what were the con- 
tents of the laft Letter of the three. Mr. Setby broke 
out into paffionate grief—I know not what the-ho- 
nour, is, faid he, that could oblige Sir Charles, treated 
as he had been by the proud Itallans, to xo over at the 
firft invitation.” One might have gueffed that ic would 
have come to this--Oh! the poor Harriet! flower of 
the world! She deferved not to be made a fecond 
woman, to the ftatelieft minx in Italy : But this’ is 
niy comfort, fhe is fuperior to them both. Uponmy 
foul, madam, fhe is. The man, were hea king, that 
could prefer another woman to our Harriet, doés not 
deferve her, ahaa — 
_. “He then arofe from his feat, and walked up ‘and 
down the room in anger; and afterwards fitting down, 
My dear Mrs. Selby, faid he, we.thall now fee what 
_ the fo often pleaded-for dignity of your Sex, in the 
nobleft-minded, will eriable you to do. But, O the 
dear foul ! She will find a difference between theory 
and practice ! i | = 
Lucy wept. Her grief'was filent. Mrs. Selby dried 
her eyes feveral times. My dear Lady G. faid the, 
at laft, how fhall we break this to Harriet ? You muft 
do it; and fhe will apply to me for comfort—Pray, 
Mr. Selby, be patient. You muft not reflect upon 
Sir Charles Grandifon. | 
Indeed you fhould not, Sir, faid I. He is to be 
itied. I will read you the concluding part of his 
aft Letter. ~ | 
* Wdid. ' a Ae 
_. But Mr. Selby would not be pacified, He tried to 
blame my brother. : 
_ After all, my dear, thefe Lords of the creation are 
more violent, more unreafonable, and, of confequence, 
more filly and perverfe, moré babies, if you pleafe, 
| than 
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than we women, when they are difappointed in any- 
thing they fet their hearts upon. But in every cafe, 
J believe, one extreme borders.on another. What's 
fool has Otway made of Caftalio, raving againft the 
whole Sex, by a common-place invective, on a mere 
temporary difappointment , when the fault, and all 
the dreadful confequences thatattended it, were owing 
to his own bafenefs of heart, in being afhartied to 
acquaint his brother, that-he meant honourable Love 
to the ring 22 nl at who was intitled to inviolable 
rotection ! Whenever I faw this play, I pitied the 
impetuous Polydore, more than [ did the blubbering 
great boy Caftalio ; tho’ I thought both brothers de- 
ferved to be hanged. | 7 : 
_ As we were meditating how to break this matter to 
our lovely friend, Mrs. Shirley came to Selby-houfe 
in her chariot. “We immediately acquainted her with 
it. No furprizes affect her fteady foul. This can’t te 


- helped, faid fhe. Our dear girl herfelf expects if: May 


Tread the Letter that contains the affecting tidings? - 
. She took it. She run it over Nightly, to enable herfelf 


‘to {peak to the contents — Excellent man!—How 


happy fhould we have been, bleffed with the enjoyment 
ef our wifhes! But you, Mrs. Selby, and J, have always 
pitied Lady Clementina. His generous regard for our 
child is too apparent for his own tranquillity. God 
comfort him, and our Harriet! O the dear creature! 
Her fading cheeks have fhewn the ftruggles of her 
heart, in fuch an expeCtation—Where is my child ? 

I was running out to fee for her; and met her juft 
afcending the fteps that lead from the garden into the 
houfe. Your grandmamma, my love, faid I— 

I hear fhe is come, anfwered fhe.. I am haftening 


_ tO pay my duty to her. 


t how do you, Harriet? _ 
: A little better for the air. I fent up to Dr. Bartlett, 
and he has let me know, that Sir Charles is well, and 
every-body better : Ang J am eafy. “ 
: : 7 ONC 


} 


2 36 THE HISTORY OF Vol.4] 
She hurried in to her grandmother, rejoicing, as 


fhe always does, to fee her. She kneeled ; received: 


her tender bleffing. And what brings my grand- | 


mamma to her girl ? 


~The day is fine; the air, and the fight of my Har- i 


riet, J thought would do.me good.— You have Letters, 
I find, from Italy, my Love ? 

I, madam, have not: Dr. Bartlett has: But I am 
not to know the contents, I fuppofe. Something, I 
doubt not, that will be thought unwelcome to me, by 
their not being communicated. But as Jong as every- 
body there is well, I cam have patience. Time will 
reveal all things. 

Dr. Bartlett, who admires the old Lady, and is as 


much admired by her, -came down, and paid his re-. 


fpectstoher. Mrs. Shirley had returned me the Let- 


ters. I flid them into the Doétor’s hand, ie hai : 


by Mifs Byron. 
‘Tam told, faid fhe, that my Emily is not well ; 


I will juft afk how fhe does—And was going from. _ 


us—No, don’t, my love, faid her aunt, taking oS 
hand; Emily fhali come down to us. 


I fee, faid fhe, by the compaffionate looks of gee } 


one, that fomething is the matter. Ifit be any-thing 
that moft concerns me to know, don’t, thro’ a mif- 
taken tendernefs, let me be the Jaft to whom it is 
communicated. But I gue/s—with a forced {mile. 
What does my Harriet guefs ? faid her aunt. 


Dr. Bartlett, replied fhe, has acquainted me, that | 


Sir Charles Grandifon is well; and that his friends are 
on the recovery: Is it-not then eafy to guefs, by every 
one’s filence on the contents of the Letters brought 
to Dr. Bartlett, ‘that Sir Charles is either married, or 
near being fo ? What fay you, my good Dr. Bartlett 2 

He was filent; but tears were in his eyes. She 
turned round, and faw us with our handkerchiefs at 


ours. Her uncle, rifing from his feat, ftuod with his 


back to us, at one of the windows. 


Well, 
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base. my dear friends, and you are all grieved for 
| It is kind, and I can thank. you for your concern 
ra me, becaufe the man is Sir Charles Grandifon— 
And fo, Doétor, laying her hand upon his, he is 
actually married ? God Almighty, pioufly bending, 
one knee, make him and his Clementina. happy !-— 
“Well, my deareft dear friends, and what is there in 
this, more than [ expected ? 

Her aunt embraced her... . 

Her uncle ran to her, and clafped his arms about 
her; Now, now, faid he, have you overcome me, 
my niece: For the future I never ‘will difpute with 
you on fome of the arguments I have heretofore held 
againft your Sex. Were all women like you— 

Her grandmother, as fhe fat, held out her open 
arms: My own Harriet ! child of my heart! let, me 
fold you to it!—She ran to her, and ‘clafped her 
knees, as the old Lady threw her arms about her neck 
—Pray for me, however, my grandmamma—that I 
may act up to my judgment, and as your child, and 
my aunt Selby’s !—It zs a trial—I own it —But ae 
‘mit me to withdraw for a few moments. __ 

She arofe, and was haftening out of the room ; , but 
her aunt took her hand: My deareft love, faid the, 
Sir Charles Grandifon is not married—But— . 
ys why; interrupted fhe,. if it mu be fo, is it 
not fo? 

_ At that moment in came. Emily.. She had bee 
erying to fupprefs her concern ;:and fanfied, it feems; 
that: fhe had recovered her prefence of mind : Butthe 
moment fhe faw her belaved Mifs Byron, her fortitude 
forfook: her, She gufhed. into.-tears,. and, fobbing; 
would have quitted the room; but Mifs Byron, ftepping, 
after her, caught her arm ; ‘My. Emily, my Love, my 
. Frienc, my Suter! fly. me not :° Let me give you an 

example, my dear !—I am.not afhamed to own ‘my: 
felf atrected : But I have. fortitude, I hope ! —. Sir 
Charles Leena, when. he could not. be happy. from 
his 
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his own affairs, made himfelf a partaker in the hap- 
pinefs of others; and fhall not you and I, after fo 
great an example, rejoice in dis ? | 
1 am, I am—grieved, replied the fobbing girl, for 
my Mifs Byron. I don’t love Italian Ladies ! Were 
you, madam, turning to her, Lady Grandifon, I 
{hould be the happiett creature in the world. .  __ 
But, Dr. Bartlett, faid I, may we not, now that 
Mifs Byron knows the worft, communicate to her the 
contents of thef¢ Letters ? 
I hope you will, Sir, faid Mrs. Shirley. You fee 
that my Harriet is a noble girl. ~ 
I rely upon your judgments, Ladies, anfwered the 
Doétor; and put the Letters into Mrs. Shirley’s hands. 
I dave read them, faid 1. We will leave Mrs. Shir- 
ley, Mrs. Selby, and Mifs Byron, together. We, 
Lucy, Nancy, Emily, will take a walk in the garden. 
Shall we have your company, Dr. Bartlett? I faw he 
was defrous to withdraw. Lucy dered to ftay be- 
hind. Harriet looked, as if fhe wifhed Lucy to ftay ; 
and I led the other two into the garden, Dr. Bartlett 
leaving us at the entrance into it; and I told them 
the contents of the Letters, 23 we walked. 
_ They were greatly affected, as I thought they would 
be ; which made me lead them out. Lord G. joined 
us in our walk, as well as in our concern ; fo that the 
dear Harriet had none but comforters left about her 
who enabled her,to fupporther fpirits; for Mrs. Shirley 
and Mrs. Selby ‘had always applauded the preferencé 
their beloved child was fo ready t0 give to Clementina, 
becaufe of her malady ; tho’ it is evident, againft their 
wifhes. There never were three nobler women re- | 
lated to eachother than Mrs. Shirley, Mrs. Selby, and 
Mifs Byron. But Mr. Selby is by:no means farif- 
fied, that my brother, loving Harriet, as hé evidently 
does, fhould be fo ready to leave her, and goto Italy. 
His cenfure arifés from his Love to my brother and to 
his niece : But I need not tell you, that, tho’ a — 
: e 
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he has not a foul half fo capacious at that of either of 
the three Ladies I have named. | 
Atour retutn from our little walk, it was lovely to 
- fee Harriet take her Emily afide, to comfort her, and 
to plead with her in favour of my brother’s obliga- 
tions ; as afterwards fhe did againft her uncle. How 
the generous creature fhone in my eyes, and in thofe 
of every-one prefent !. | 
When fhe and I were alone, fhe took grateful no- 
tice of the concluding part of the third Letter ; where 
fhe is mentioned with fo much tendernefs, and in a 
manner fo truly worthy of the character of the po- 
_diteft of men, as well refpecting herfelf as her Sex, 
charging himfelf with vanity and prefumption, but to 
fuppofe to himfelf, that Mifs Byron wanted his com- 
paffion, or had the tender regard for Sim, that he 
avows for ber. She pleafed herfelf, that he had not 
feen the very great efteem fhe had for him, as you and 
I had done : And how could he, you know ? faid fhe; 
for he and I were not often together ; and I was under 
obligation enough to him to make him attribute my 
regard to gratitude : But it is plain, proceeded fhe 
that he /oves the poor Harriet—-~Don’t you think fo ; 
and perhaps sould tase given her a preferéncé to all 
other women, had he not been circumitanced as he 
was. Well, God blefs him, added fhe; he was my 
firft Love ; and I never will have any other—Don 
blatne me for this declaration, my dear LadyG. My 
.Grandmamma, as well as you, once chid me for fay- 
ing fo, and called me romancer—But is not the man 
Sir Charles Grandifon ? . | - | 
.. But, alas! with all thefe appearances, it is eafy 
to fee, that this antiable creature’s folitary hours are ‘ 
heavy ones. She has got a habit of fighing: — She 
rifes with {welled eyes ; sicep forfakes her: Her ap- 
petite fails : And fhe is very fer.fible of ail this; as fhe | 
‘fhews, by the pains fhe takes to coiceal che-aiteration. 
And muft [darriet Byron, biefied. with beauty fo 
| unequalled ; 
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tinequalled ; health {6 blooming ; a temper fo evens: 


paflions fo governable; generous and grateful, even: 
to heroifm !—Superior to every woman in franknefs 
of heart, in true delicacy; and in an underftanding 
and judgment beyond her years—Mutt /be be offered’ 
up, as a victim on the altarof hopelefs Love !—I de- 
precaté fuch a fate ;—I cannot allow the other Sex 
fuch a triumph, tho’ the man be my brother. It is, 
however, none; on the contrary, it is apparently 
a grief to his noble and truly manly heart, that fo ex- 
cellent a creature cannot be the fole mittrefs of it. 
Mr. Deane came hither this morning. He is a 
valuable man. He opened his heart to.me about an 
hour ago. He always, he fays, defigned Mifs Byron 
for the heirefs of the principal part of his poffeffions ; 
and he let mé know his circumftances; which are 


ies It is, I am convinced, true policy to be good. | 


Young and old, rich and poor, dote upon Mifs Byron. 
You remember what her uncle fays in his ludicrous 
Letter to her, covertly praifing her, by pretending to 
find fault with her, that he is more noted for being the 
uncle of Mifs Byron, than fhe is for being his niece 5 
tho” of fo long ftanding in the county : And I affure 
you, he is much refpected too. But fuch beauty, fuch 
affability, a character fo benevolent, fo frank, fo pious, 
yet fo chearful and unaffected, as hers is, muft com- 
mand the veneration and love ofevery one. se. 

Mr. Deane is extremely apprehenfive of her decline- 
ing health. He believes her in a confumption ; and 
~ has brotght a phyfician of his intimate acquaintance to 
vifit her : But fhe, and we all are convinced, that 
medicine will not reach her cafe : And the affected to 
be ftartled at his fuppofing fhe was in fo bad a way, 
‘on purpofe, as fhe owned, to avoid his kind impor- 
tunity to take advice in a malady which nothing. but 
‘time and patience can cure. as 


A charming correfpondence is carried on between. 


Plarriet and the Countefs of D. Harriet is all frank- 


nef{s | 
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nefs in it; fois Lady D. Oneday I hope to procure 
you a fight of their Letters. I am allowed to inclofe 
a copy of the Countefs’s laft. You will fee the force 
of the reafoning on Harrict’s declaration, that fhe 
will never think of a /fecond Lover. Her grandmo- 
ther is entirely with the Countefs. So am I—Tho’ 
- the firft was Sir Charles Grandifon. 

What will become of Lady Olivia, if the alliance 
’ between my brother and the Bologna family take 
effect ?—She has her emiffaries, who I fuppofe will 
foon apprife her of it. How will fhe flame out! I 
fuppofe you, who correfpond with her, will foon be 
troubled with her invectives on this fubject. | 

All here with for you and Lord L. For my part, 
~ I long to fee you both, and to be feen by you. You 
never could fee me more to my advantage than now. 
We have nothing between us but—‘* What your 
“© Lordfhip pleafes.” “¢ My deareft life, you have 
*¢ no choice.” ‘* You prevent me, my Lord, in all 
<< my wifhes.” 

I have told him, in Love, of fome of: his foibles : 
And he thanks me for my inftruction ; and is refolved 
to be all I with him to be. | 

Ihave made difcoverics in his favours—More wit, 
more humour, more good fenfe, more learning, than 
I had ever till now, that I was willing to enquire after 
thofe qualities in him, imagined he had. He allows 
' me to have a vaft fhare of good underftanding ; and 
‘fo he ought, when I have made fuch difcoveries 
to bis advantage. 

In fhort, we fo monftroufly improve upon ach 
other, that if we go on thus, we fhall hardly know 
ourfelves to be the fame man and woman, that made 
fuch aukward figures in the eyes of all beholders a few 
months ago at St. George’s church; and muft be 
married over again, to be fure of each other ; for you 
muft believe, that we would not be the fame odd 
fouls we then were, on any account. 
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What raifes him with me, is the good opinion 
every-body here has of him. bey alfo have found 
him out to be a man.of fenfe, a good-natured man, 
nay (would you believe it?) a handfome man ; and all 
thefe people having defervedly the reputation of good, 
fenfe, penetration, and-fo-forth, I cannot ‘contradi& 
them with credit to myfelf. When we married folks 
have made a filly choice, we fhould in policy, you 
know, for the credit of our judgment, try to make 
the beft of it. I could name you half a feore people 
~ who are continually praifing, the man his wife, the 
woman her hufband, who, were they at liberty ta 
choofe again, would be hanged before they would 
renew their bargain. 

Let me tell you, that Emily will make.an excellent 
wife, and miftrefs of a family. Mifs Byron is one 
of the beft oeconomifts, and yet one of the fineft La- 
dies, in the county. As foonas-fhe came down, fhe 
refumed the family direction, in eafe of her aunt; 


which was her province before fhe came to London. — 


I thought my-/e/f a tolerable manager ; but fhe has 
for ever ftopt my mouth on this fubjeét. Such a fuc- 
ceffion of crderline/s, if I may fo call it! One right 
thing is an introduction to another; and all is in fuch 


‘ a method, that it feems impoffible for the meaneft fer- 


vants to miftake their duty. Such harmony, fuch ob- 
fervance, yet fuch pleafure in every countenance !|— 
But fhe is miftrefs of fo. much eafe, fo much dignity, 
and fo much condefcenfion, that fhe is worfhiped by. 
all the fervants ; and it isobfervable, hardly. ever. was 
heard to direct twice the fame thing to be done, or 
remembred. | 

The fervants have generally time for themfelves, 
an hoar or two in a day. Her orders are given over 
nicht; and as the family live in a genteel manner, 
they are never furprifed or put out of courfe, by com- 
pany. The poor only have the lefs of the remnants, 
if vifiters or guefts come in unexpectedly ; and in 
| | | | fuch 
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fuch cafe, the fays, they-fhall fare better another day. 
Emily is taking minutes of all her management: Shé 
is refolved to imitate her in every-thing. Henee it is 
that I fay, the girl will make one of the beft wives in 
England: Yet, how the dear Harriet manages it, ¥ 
cannot tells for. we hardly ever mifs her. But early 
hours, and method, and eafe, without hurry, will do 
overy-thing. : 

. PosTscRiPtT. |. = 

Lorp blefs me, my dear Lady L.! I have been 
frightened out of my wits. This Lord G-—What do 
we do by matriage, but double our cares ?-—-He was 
taken very ilk rwo hours ago; akindof fit. The firt 
reflexion that crofféd me, when he was at worft, was 
this—What a wretch was I, to vex this poor man as 
I have done !—-Happy, happy is the wife, in the depth 
of her affliction on the lofs of a worthy hufband ; 
happy the hufband, if he muff be feparated from a 
good wife ; who has no material caufe for felf-reproach 
to imbitter reflexion, as to his or her conduct to the 
departed. Ah, Caroline, how little do we know of 
ourfelves, till the hour of trial comes !.I find, I find; 
I have more Love for Lord G. than I thought I had, 
or could have, for any man! 


64nd Game 
a 


How have I expofed myfelf!—But they tone of 
them upbraid me with my apprehenfions for the honcft 
man. He did fright me !—A wretch !—In his child- 
hood he was troubled with thefe oddities, it feems !— 
He is fo well, that I hada good mind to quatref with 
him for terrifying me as he did. Fer better and for 
worfe!—A cheat !—He fhould have told mé that he 
had been fubject to fuch an infirmity — And then, 
from his apprehended fits, tho’ involuntary; I fhould 

have claimed allowance for my real; tho’ wilful ones : 
In which, however, I cheated not dim. He faw me 
in them many and many 2 good time, before mar- 
riage, — 
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Ihave this moment yours. I thought what would 
be the cafe with Olivia. She has certainly heard of 
the happy turn at Bologna, as they there muft think 
it; or fhe would not refolve to leave England fo 
foon, when fhe had. determined to ftay here till my 
brother’s return. Unhappy woman! Harriet pities 
her !—But fhe has pity for every one that wants it. 

Repeatedly all here are earneft to get you and your 
Lord with us. Do, come if you can—Were it but 
for one week ; and perhaps we will go up together. 
If you don’t come foon, your people will not fuffer you 
to come one while. After all, my dear, thefe men 
are, as aunt Nell would fay, odious creatures. You 
are a good forgiving foul; but that am notI. Ina 
few months time I fhall be as grave as a cat, I fup-. 
pofe: But the forry fellow knows nothing of the mat- 
ter yet. 
_ Adieu, Lady 1. 


LETTER XXXVI. 


From the Countefs of D. To Mifs Byron. 
——— [Inelofed in the preceding.) 


Fuly 1. 


Y dear Harriet has allowed me write to her 
with the affeCtionate freedom of a mother: As 
fuch, I may go on to urge a fubject difagreeable to 
her; when not only the welfare of both my children 
is concerned jn it, but when her own honour, her 
- own delicacy of fentiment, is peculiarly interefted. 
_ Pure and noble as your heart is, it is mifleading you, 
my Love; Oh, my Harriet, into what a labyrinth !— 
Have you kept a copy, my dear, of your laft Letter to 
‘me? It is all amiable, all yourfelf—But it is Harriet 
Byron again, in need of a refcuer—Shall I, my child, 
fave you from being run away with by t thefe tyrannous 
over -refinements? Yes, you will fay, could I do it 
difintereftedly. 
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difintereftedly. Well, 1 will, if I can, imagine myfelf 
quite difinterefted ; fuppofe my fon out of the cafe. 
And fince I have told you, more than once, that I 
cannot allow the facrednefs young people are apt to 
imagine in a firft Love; I muft, you know, take 
it for granted, that even is to you is not abfolutely 
unconquerable. 


Let us then confider alittle the bright fairy fchemes, : 


for fo I mutt call them, which you have formed in the 
Letter that lies betore me (a). Do not your excellent 
grandmamma and aunt fee them in the fame light? 
I dare fay they do: But to one I love fo dearly, how 


‘can I omit to offer my hand to extricate her out of a | 
maze of bewildering fancy, in which fhe may elfe. | 
tread many a weary f{tep, that ought to be advancing. 


forward in the paths of happinefs and duty ? 
Think but, my dear child, what fortitude of foul, 
what ftrength even of conftitution, you anfwer for, 


when you taik of living happy in a friendfhip with , 


two perfons, when they are united by indiffoluble 
ties, the very thought of whofe union makes your 
check fade, and your health languifh. Ah, my be- 
loved Harriet! is not this a fairy fcheme ? 

Miftake me not, my Love; I fufpeét not that your 
fentiments would want any-thing of the purity, the 
eenerofity, the true heroifm required in the idea of a 
friendfhip like that you talk of. I fufpect not in the 
noble pair {Docs that phrafe hurt you, my Mifs By- 
ron? Think then how your heart would fuffer in the 
lafting conflict that muft accompany ‘the fituation 
which you have propofed to yourtelf ] I fufpect not, 
in either of them, fentiments or behaviour unfuitable 
to your excellence: Yet let me afk you one thing: 
Would not the example of fuch an attachment fub- 
fitting between perfons known to have once had dif- 
feren views, and tenderer affections, miflead lefs de- 
licate, and lefs guarded minds into allowances danger- 
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ous to them; and fubject fouls, lefs great than Cler 
mentina, to jealoufies, whether warrantable or not, of 
friendfhip’s that fhould plead yoyrs for a precedent ? 

Do not be impatient, my dear; I have a great deal 
more tofay. This friend/bip, what is it to be? Not 
more than friendfhip, difguifed under the name of it: 
For how can that confift with your peace of mind, 
your fubmiffion to the dictates of reafon, your refig- 
nation to the will of Providence? If then it be only 
friendfhip, how is it inconfiftent with your forming 
an attachment of a xearer kind with a perfon of merit, 
who approves of, and will join in it? What think 
you, my dear, is that Love which we vow at the altar ? 
Surely, not adoration: Not a preference of that ob- 
ject abfolutely, as in excellence {uperior to every other 
imsginable being. No more, furely, in moft cafes, 
than fuch a preferable choice (all circumftances con- 
fidered) ag fhall make us with fatisfaétion of mind, - 
and with an affectionate and faithful heart, unite our- 
delves for life with a man whom we efteem; who. we 
think is no difagreeable companion, but deferves our 
grateful regard; that his intereft from henceforth 
fhould te our own, and his happinefs our ftudy. And 
is not this very confiftent, my dear, with admiring 
and loving the excellence of angels; and even with 
feeing and pitying, in this partner of our lives, fuch 
imperfections as make him evidently their inferior ? 
Interior even to fuch human angels, as you and I have 
in our heads at this moment. — 

Obferve, my dear, I fay only that fuch friendfhip 
is very confiftent with being more nearly united to 
one who kuows and approves it: For concealment of 
any thought, that much affects the heart, is, I think, 
in fuch a cafe (with very few exceptions from very 
particular circumftances) utterly unallowable, and 
blameably indelicate. - oo 

You are, my dear, I will not offend you, by faying 
_ to what degree, a reafonable and prudent young wo- 

: man ; 


Let.37. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 247 


man ; pious, dutiful, and benevolent. Confider then, 
how much better you would account for the talents 
committed to yous; haw much more joy you would 
give to the beft of friends; how much more good you 
would do to your fellow-creatures;by permitting your- 
felf to be called out into active life, with all its variety 
of relations, than you can while you continue obfti- 
nately in a fingle ftate, on purpofe to indulge a reme- 
dilefs forrow. ‘The domeftic connexions would engage 
you in a thoufand, not unpleafing, new cares and at- 
tentions, that muft inevitably wear out, in time, im- 
preffioas which you would feel it unfit to indulge. All 
that is generous, grateful, reafonable, in your very juft 
attachment, would remain; every-thing that paffion 
and imagination have added, every unreafonable, every 
ainful emotion, would be banifhed; and the friend- 
fhip between the two families become a fource of laft- 
ing happinefs to both. | 
Adieu, my Harriet! I am afraid of being tedious 
on an unpleafing fubject. If I have omitted any- 
thing material in this argument, the excellent parents 
you are with, can abundantly fupply it from their own 
reafon, and experience of the world. Affure them of 
my unfeigned regard ; and believe me, my dear child, 
with a degree of efteem, that no young creature ever 
merited half fo well, | a 
Lour truly affectionate 
_ Pinned on by Lady G. | 
‘¢ Don’r you think, Lady L. that the contents of 
« this Letter ought to have the more weight wich Har- 
“* rtet, as, were fhe to be Lady Granditon, they would 
_ fue her own cafe and Emily’s, were Emily to make 
‘¢ the fame pretenfions to a perpetual fingle life, on 
“ the improbability of marrying her firft Love? I thall 
“ freely foeak my mind upon this fubyect, when Har- 
€* riet can better bear the argument.” a er 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
From the Earl of G. To Lady G. 


My dear Daughter, | Tuclday, Aug. ¥. 
T E T me be excufed for afking you a pion by - 
4? een and jak: When do you think of returning 
from Northamptonfhire? Lady Gertrude and I are 
out of all patience with you; not with LordG. We 
know, that where-ever you are, there will he wifh to 
be: His treafure and his heart mut be together. But 
to me, who always loved my fon; to Lady Gertrude, 
who always loved her nephew ; and who equally re- 
Joiced in the happy eve::t that gave me a daughter, 
aad ber a niece; what can you fay in excufe for reb- 
ing us of both? It is true, Mifs Byron is a Lady 
tliat ought to be ha!f the world to you: But muft the 
other half have no manner of regard paid to it? I 
have enquired of Lord and Lady L. but they fay you 
are “ {ar trom fetting your time for return, that you 
are p.efling them to go downto you. What can my 
daughter mean by this? Have you taken a houfe in 
Northamptonfhire ? Have you forgot that you have 
taken one in Grofvenor Square ? Every-thing is done 
there, that you had ordered to be dohe; and all are 
at a ftand for further directions.. Let me tell you, 
Lady G. that my fifter and I love you doth too well 
to bear to be thus flighted. Love us but half as well, 
and you will tell us the day of your return. You 
. don’t confider that we are both in years ; and that, in 
all probability, you may often rejoice in the company 
you are with, when you cannot have ours.. Excufe 
this ferious conclufion. I am ferious upan the fub- 
jet—And why? Becaufe I love you with a tender~ 
nefs truly paternal. Pray make mine and my fifter’s 
eompliments acceptable to the lovelieft woman .in 
England, and to. every one whom fhe loves, ..wha 


abe 
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are now in Northamptonfhire. I am, my deareft 


daughter, 
Your ever-affetiionate — 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Lady G. To the Right Honourable the Earl of G.— 
| Selby-houfe, AUg, be. 


O My dear Lord! what do you mean? Are you 


and Lady Gertrude really angry with me? I 
cannot bear the ferious conclufion of your Letter. 
May you both live long, and be happy! If my af- 
fectionate duty to you both will contribute to your fe- 
licity, it fhall not be wanting. I was fo happy here, 


that I knew not when I fhould have returned to town, 


had you not, fo kindly, as to your intention, yet fo 
feverely in your expreffions, admonifhed me. I will 
foon throw myfelf at your feet ; and by the next poft 
will fix the day on which I hope to be forgiven by 
you both. Let Lord G. anfwer for himfelf. Upon 
my word he is as much to blame as Iam; nay, more; 
for he dotes upon Mifs Byron. i 
Duty Iavow: Pardon I beg: Never more, my 
dear and honoured Lord, fhall you have like reafon to 
chide - | 
| Your ever-dutiful Daughter, 
Nor you, my dear,Lady Gertrude, 
Your moft obedient Kinfwoman, 
CHARLOTTE G, | 


LETTER XL. 
Lady G, To Mifs By Ron. 


oe - " London, Sat. Aug. 5. | 
fi ena K you, my reverend and dear Mrs. Shir- 


_'& ley, Mrs, Selby, and Harriet the lovely and be- 


loved. 
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‘loved. Thank you, my dear Lucy and Nancy Selby, 
and Kitty and Patty Holles; and good Mifs Orme; 
and you, my dear difputatious uncle Selby, and honeft 
coufin James, and all the reft of you; for your particular 
graces, favours, civilities, and goodnefs fuperabundant, 
to my buftling Lord, and his lively Dame. Let the 
good Dottor and Emily thank you for themfelves. 

And who do you think met us at St. Alban’s ?— 
Why, Beauchamp, Sir Harry and my Lacy, and wir. 
and Mrs. Reeves ! | | 

Poor Sir Harry! He is in a very bad way; and 

“Lady Beauchamp and his fon (who peradveiture had 
a reafon he gave not) prevailed upon him to make 
this little excurfion, in hopes it would div+rt him. 
"They had not for fome weeks paft feen him fo chear- 
fulaswemadehim. 2 © | 

Aunt Nell met us, at Barnet, with Cicely Badger, 
her {till older woman, whom fhe keeps about her to 
make herfelf look young, on comparifon—But a piece 
of bad news, Harriet: Our aunt Nelli has loft two 
more of her upper fore-teeth. A vile bit of bone (O 
how fhe execrates it!) which lurked in a fricafee, did 
the irreparable mifchief: And the good old foul is 
teaching her upper-lip, when fhe fpeaks, to refign all 
motion to the under one, that it may as little as pof- 
fible make the defect vifible. What poor wretches 
are we, Harriet, men as we/l as women! We pray 
for long life; and what is the iffue of our prayers, 
but leave-to outlive our teeth-and our friends; to ftand 
in the way of our elbowing relations; and to change 
our fwan-fkins for fkins of buff; which neverthelefs 


will keep out neither cold nor infirmity ? But I fhall 


be ferious by-and-by. And what is the defign of my 
pen-prattle, but to make my fweet Harriet {mile ? 

The Earl and Lady Gertrude made up differences 
with me at firft fight. The Lady is a little upon the 
fallal; a little aunt Neliifb ; but I proteft I love er, 
and reverence her brother, | 


Beau- 


ante th 
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. Beauchathp is certainly in love with Emily. When 
he fir addrefied her at St. Alban’s, Ais hands trerhs 
bled, his cheeks glowed, his tongue faltered — So 
young a gipfey co make a conqueft of {uch import- 
ance! We women are powerful creatures, Harriet. 
As they fay of horfes, If we knew our own ftrencth, - 
and could have a litle more patience than we gene- 
rally have, we might do what we would with the 
owerlefs Lords of thé creation. In my confcience, 
larriet, look all my acquaintance through, of both 
Sexes, I think there are three filly fellows to one filly 
woman: Don’c you think fo in yours ?~—Are your 
Grevilles, your Fenwicks, your Ormes, your Fow- 
lers, your Pollexfens, your Bagenhalls, and half a 
fcore more I could name, to be put in competition 
with Mrs. Shirley, Mrs. Selby, Lady D. our Lucy, 
Nancy, Mifs Orme, the two MifS Holles’s ?— Let 
uncle Selby and coufin James determine on the que- 
flion. oF | | - ‘ 
~ Tam half in hopes that the little ropue Emily will 
draw herfelf in. Beauchamp is modeft, yet not fheep- 
ith ; he is prudent, manly, lively ; has addrefs: He 
will certainly draw her in, before fhe knows where 
fhe is: And how? Why by praifing fincerely, and 
Joving cordially, the man at prefent moft dear to her. 
When he firft addreffed her at St. Alban’s, O.Mr. 
Beauchamp, faid fhe, with an innocent freedom, not 
regarding his tremblings, his glow, and his faltrings, 
I am glad to fee you: I long to have you entertain 
me with ftories of my guardian. But, ah! Sir, fpeak- 
_ ing lower, and with a fallen countenance, tears ready 
to ftart, Whofe, whofe is he by this time? Yet, if you 
know it, don’t tell me: It muft not, muft net be. 
_ The praifes given to thofe we really love, I believe, 
are more grateful to us than thofe conferred on our- 
felves. I will tell you how I account for this in ge- 
neral cafes, my brother out of the queftion— We 
doubt not our own merits, But may be afraid, pi 
| the 
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the favoured object will not be confidered by: others as 
we are willing to confider him: Butif he is, we take 
the praife given him as a compliment to our own 
judgment. Self-love, felf-love, at the bottom of all 
we fay and do: Iam convinced it is, notwithftand- 
ing all you have urged to the contrary. Generally, 
youknow, I faid. Do you think I will allow you to 
judge of the generality of the world by what you find - 
in one of the beft hearts in it? a 
An inftance in point—I remember a Mifs Hurfte; _ 
a {weet pretty creature, and very fenfible: She had 
from her chamber-window been fhot through the ~ 
heart by the blind archer, who took his ftand on the 
feather of a military man marching at the head of his 
company through the market-town in which fhe lived. 
Yet was her fufceptibility her on/y inducement ; for 
the man was neither handfome in his perfon, nor gen- 
teel in his appearance : Nor could fhe be in Love with 
the fenfe of a man, had he been a Solomon, whofe 
mouth fhe never faw opened, and to whofe character 
fhe was as much a ftranger, -as be was to bers, or her 
perfon, till fhe contrived to have him made acquainted 
with his good fortune. Conftant, however, to her 
firft foolifh impreffion, fhe, in oppofition to all advice, 
and the expoftulations of a tender and indulgent mo- 
ther, married him. A Solomon he was xof. And 
when he at any time, by virtue of his relation to her, 
was introduced into her family, how would the bluth, 
whenever he opened his mouth! And how did her 
eyes fparkle with gratitude upon any one who took 
the leaft refpectful notice of him! Compliments to 
herfelf were unheeded ; but fhe feemed ready to throw 
herfelf at the feet of thofe who fmiled upon, and di-. 
rected themfelves to, her Captain. Poor girl! fhe 
wanted to give credit to the motive by which fhe had 
been acted. | = ; 7 
Now, Harriet, I charge you, thac you think not 
-that-this man’s name was Anderfon. Somebody met 


with 
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_-with an efcape! Yet now-and then I blufh for Some- 


body. Yet between this Somebody and Mifs Hurfte’s 
cafes there was this difference—A_ father’s appre- 
hended—Tyranny—(fhall I call it?) impreffing the 


one; atindery fit the other. In the one a timely 


recovery; in the other, the firft folly deliberately 


confirmed. — | 


Dear, dear Harriet! let me make you {mile !—I 
proteft, if you won’t, I will talk of Lord D. and then 


Lknow you will frown. 


The excellent Lady of that name has already been 


_ to welcome us to town. She abfolutely dotes upon 
you; fo, fhe fays, does the young Earl. She prays 


day and night, fhe tells me, that my brother may 
foon come to England, his Italian bride in his hand. 
She expects every poft to hear from Sir Arthur Bran- 
don; who has carried a Letter from her, and another 
from the Earl of N. recommending that promifing 
young gentleman to my brother’s favour, on his vifit- 
ing Italy. She hopes my brother wili not take amifs 
her freedom, at fo fhort an acquaintance. Ii Sir Ar- 
thur fends her fuch news as /be wifhes, and we dread, 
to hear, away drives fhe to Northamptonfhire—And 
fhould fhe, I don’t know who will fcruple to with her 


> fuccefs ; for her young man rifes every day in his cha- 
racter. My dear creature, you muft, you fhall, be 
in our row; and Lady D’s laft Letter to you-is un- 
-anfwerable. Forgive me for touching upon this fub- 


ject: But we have no hopes. You have nothing to 
fear; fince you expeé? what the next mails will bring. 
And who of us, after all, have our firft Love? Aunt 


_ Nell would not have defcended /o/a into her greys, 
‘nor Cicely Badger neither, if they might have ob- 


tained the men of their choice—Poor aunt Nell! fhe 
has been telling me (her taken-off fpectacles in her 


_ fingers) of a difappointment of this kind in her youth, 


with fuch woeful earneftnefs, that it made me ready 


‘to cry for her. She lays it at the door of her brother, 


iy 
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my poor father; and now. will you wonder, that, to 
this hour, fhe cannot fpeak of him with patience ?>—— 
Poor aunt Nell! | 

Well, but how do you, my Love? For Heaven’s 
fake, be well. Could I make you fpeak out, could I 
make you complain, I fhould have fome hope of you: 
But fo forrowful when alone, as we plainly fee, yet 
aiming to be fo chearful in company—O my dear! 
you muft be gluttonous of grief in your folitary hours. 
But what tho’ the man 4e Sir-Charies Grandifon.; Is 
not the woman Harriet Byron ? 

Lady L. tells me, that Olivia behaved like a dif- 
tracted woman, when fhe took leave of her on her 
fetting out to return to Italy. She fometimes wept, 
fornetimes raved, and threatened. , Wretched wo- 
man! Surely fhe will not attempt the life of the man 
fhe fo ungovernably loves! Our cafe, Harriet, is. not 
fo hard as hers: But fhe will fooner get over her talk- 
ative, than you will your filent Love. When a per- 
fon can rave, the paffion is not dangerous. If the 
head be fafe, pride and fuppofed flight will in ‘time 
harden.the heart of fuch a one; and her Love will be 
fwallowed up by refentment. 

You complimented me on my civility to my good 
man, all the time we were with you. Indeed J was 
ery civil to him. It is now become a habit, and I 
verily think that it looks well in man and wife to: be- 
have prettily to each other before company. I now- 
and-then, however, fit down with a full defign to make. 
him look about him; but he is fo obliging, that ] am 
conftrained, againft my intention, to let the fit go off, 
without making him very ferious. 

Am I conceited, Flarriee ? Which of the two filly 
folks, do you think, has moft (Not wit—Wit is a fool- 
ifh thing, but) underftanding? FE ¢bink the woman has 
it, all to nothing. —Now don’t mortify me. If you 
pretend to doubt, IT will be fare. Upon my word, 
my dear, I am an excellent creature, /o thinking, /9 

affuredy 
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affured, to behave fo obligingly as I do to Lord G. 
Never, never, unlefs.a woman has as much. prudence 
as your Charlotte, let her wed a man who has lefs un- 
derftanding than herfelf. Bur:wemen’ marry not fo 
much now-a-days for Love, or fitnefg of tempers, as 
for the liberty of gadding abroad with lefs cenfure, 
and lefs controul-—And yet, now I think of it, we 
need only to take a furvey of the flocks of fingle 
women which croud ta Ranelagh and Vaux-hall 
markets, dreffed out to be cheapened, not purchafed, to 
be cenvinced that the maids are as much above either 
fhame or controul, as the wives. But were not fa- 
thers defirous to get the drugs off their hands (to ex- 
prefs myfelf in young -Danby’s faucy ftile) thefe free- 
doms would not be permitted. As for mothers, many 
of them are for efcorting their daughters to public 
places, becaufe they themfelves like racketing. 

But how, Charlotte, methinks you afk, do thefe 
reflexions on your awn Sex fquare with what you faid 
above of the preference of women to men ?>—How !. 
Pll tell you. The men who frequent thofe places are. 
ftill more filly than we. Is it their intereft ta join in 
this almoft univerfal diflipation ? And would the wa-. 
men. croud to market, if there were not men? _ : 

We are entered into our new houfe. Jt is furnithed. 
in tafte. Lord G. has wanted but very little of my 
correction, I do affure you, in the difpafition of every- 
thing: He begins to wantemployment. Have you,. 
Harriet, any-thing to bufy him in ?—I am not willing. 
to teach him to knot. Poor man! -He has already 
knit one that he cannot untie. a 

God blefs the honeft Soul.!. He came to me, juft. 
now, fo prim,. and fo pleafed—A Parrot and Paroquet 
—~The Parrot is the fzef talker! He had: great diffi-- 
culty, he faid, in getting them. He had obferved, 
that I was much. taken with Lady Finlay’s Parrot. 
Lady Finlay had a Marmoufet too. I wonder the. 
poor man did not bring me a Monkey. O! bur 

L | , you'll 
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you'll fay, That was needlefs—You are very {mart, 


Harriet, upon my man. I won’t allow any-body but | 


myfelf to abufe him. 

Intolerable levity, Charlotte!—And fo itis. But 
to whom? Only to you. I love the man better every 
day than the former. When I write of him thus 
faucily, it is in the gaiety of my heart: But if, in- 
ftead of a fmile, I have drawn upon myfelf your con- 
tempt, what a mortification, however deferved, will 
that be to 


Your CHARLOTTE G.! 


‘LETTER XLI. 
Mi, Byron, To Lady G. 


| Selby-houfe, Fuly 24. 

Y OU write, my dear Lady G. with intent to 

make me fmile. I thank you for your inten- 
tion: It is not wholly loft. My friends and I are 
one; and my uncle and coufin ames laughed out at 
feveral -places in your lively Letter. Lucy, Nancy, 
{miled. My coufins Kitty and Patty Holles faid, You 
were a charming Lady: But fhall I tell you what my 
grandmamma and aunt faid ?—I will not—Now will 
your curiofity be excited—To fay the truth, they 
fpoke not ; they only fhook their heads. I faw, my 
dear, greatly as they love and admire you, that if they 
had fmiled, it would have been at, not with, the poor 
Charlotte (Let me pity you, my dear!) who, in fome 
places of her Letter, could fport with the infirmities 
of age, to which we are all advancing, and even wifh 
to arrive at; and in others treat lightly a man, to 
_ whom fhe owes refpect, and has vowed duty; and 
who almoft adores her. 

You afk, my dear, which of a certain pair has 
moft underftanding? And you bid me not mortify 
you with giving it on the man’s fide. I will = 

Lor 
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Lord G. is far from being wanting in underftanding$ 
but Lady G. has undoubtedly more than thoufands, — 
even of fenfivle women : But in her treatment of cer- 
tain fubjefts, fhe by no means fhews it. There’s for 
you, my dear ! I hope you will be difpleafed with your 
Harriet. You ought to take one of us to talk, Me- 
thinks I would not have you be angry with yourfelf, 
But, my dear, I am not well: This therefore may 
make me the lefs capable of relifhing your raillery. 
Thefe men vex me. Greville’s obftinate perfevérance, 
and fo near a neighbour, that I cannot avoid feeing 
him often: Poor Mr. Ortne’s ill health: Another 
Letter from Sir Rowland Meredith, its contents fo 
extremely kind and generous !—All thefe afi me.—. 
Lady D. urging me (I am afraid I muft fay) with fuch 


ftrength of reafon, and with an affection fo truly ma- 


ternal, that I know not how to anfwer her: And juft 


now I have received a Letter, unknown to that good 


‘Lady, from the Earl of D.—~laying in a claim, ona 
certain fuppofition, that—O my ae how cruel is 


all this to your Harriet! My grandmamma by her 


eyes; I fee, wifhes me tothink of marriage, and with 
Lord D.——as all thoughts—I need not fay of what— 
aré over-—My aunt Selby’s eyes are ready to fecond 


al grandmamma’s—My uncle {peaks out on the fame 
fide 


of the queftion: So do you: So does Lucy. 


_ Nancy is filent: She fees my difturbance when I am 


looked at, and talked to, on this fubjet—So ought 
Lucy, I think. Sir Rowland fays, Mr. Fowler has 
almoft pined himfelf to death...My Soul, my dear, 
is fretted. I have begged leave to pafs a fortnight or. 
three weeks with my good Mr. Deane, who rejoiced 
at the motion; but my grandmother heard my re- 


-queft with tears: She could not fpare her Harriet, 


fhe told me. My aunt alfo dried her eyes—-How, 
my Charlotte, could I think of leaving them ?—Yet 
could they have parted with me, I fhould furely have 


been more compofed with Mr. Deane than at prefent — 
S nN 


I can 
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I can be any-where elfe. He is more delicate (Shall 
I be excufed to fay?) than my uncle. 

Were but the news come that the folemnity is 
over—I am greatly miftaken in myfelf, if I fhould not 

be more eafy than I am at prefent—But then I fhould 
be more teazed, more importuned, than before. You 
tell me, the Countefs of D. would come down : The 
very thought of that vifit hurts me. , 

I have no doubt but by this time the knot is tied 
God Almighty fhower on the heads of both, the 
choiceft of his bleffings! I fhould be quite out of hu- 
mour with myfelf, if I were not able to offer up this: 
prayer as often as I pray for myéelf. 

I beg of you, my dear, to fpeed to me the next 
Letters trom Italy, be the contents what they will. 
“You know [am armed. Shall the event I wifh to be 
‘over, cither furprife or grieve me ?—I hope not. 

I will not pity Lady Olivia, becaufe fhe threatened 
and raved. True Love rages not; threatens not. 
Yet a difappointment in Love is a dreadful thing; 
and may operate, in different minds, different ways; 
-as I have read fomewhere. 

I fhall write to all my friends in town, and at Colne- 
brook: I trouble you not, therefore, with particular 
‘compliments to them. 

How could you mention the names of Mr. and 
Mrs. Reeves, and fay no more of them? I thought 
hs loved them both. They are deferving of your 
‘love, and love you. 

Never, I believe,.did any young creature fuffer in 
her mind by fufpenfe as I have done for fome months 
_paft. In the prefent fituation of things I know not 
what further to write. . What can I, my Charlotte?— 
Conjectural topics are referved for my clofet and 
_ pillow. 

Adieu, and adieu, my beloved friend, my dear 
~ Lady G. Be good, and be happy! What a bleffing 


"that both are in. rm power!. May ey ever be 


{o ! 
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fo! and may you make a good ule of that power ! 


prays ere 
Your Harpist Byron. 


LETTER XLII. 

' Sir CHARLES GRANDISON, Zo Dr. BARTLETT: 
; : Bologna, Fuly 8—19.. 
M Y heart is unufually fad. How imperfeét is that 

happinefs which we cannot enjoy without giv- 
ing pain to another! The Count of Belvedere has 
been made acquainted with the hopeful tuin in the 
mind of Clementina; and that, in all probability, fhe 
will be given as a reward to the man to whofe friendly 
cares for her, and her brothér, the whole family attri- 
bute the happy alteration; and late laft night he gavé 
me notice of his arrival in this city, aiid of his in- 
tention to pay me an early vifit this morning. . 

I have juft now had a meffage from Clementiha by 
Camilla, with a requeft, that I will fufpend thy in- 
tended vifit till the afternoon. | | 

I afked Camilla, If the knew the reafon of this; 
and of her being fo early difpatched with it? She faid, 
It was her young Lady’s own order, without confult- 
ing any-body. The Marchionefs, faid fhe, yefterday 
in the afternoon, told her, that every-thirig was fow 


* abfolutely determined upon between thenmi and me; 


and fhe would be miftrefs of hef own wifhes; and 
that I fhould be allowed to attend her in the morning 
at breakfaft, to know what thofe were: Her young 
Lady, on this happy cornmuniéation (fo Camilla 
calléd it) threw herfelf at her mother’s feet, and in a 
very graceful manner 4cknowleged her father’s and 
her indulgence to her 3 and from that hour !:¢r temper 
took a turn different from what it had been before. 
For, ever fince, faid Camilla, fhe has been filent, fo- 


lemn, and referved; yet bufy at her pen, tran{fcribing 
3.2 fait 
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fair from her pocket-book what fhe had written in it. 
To-morrow, Camilla!—To-morrow! faid fhe, break- 
ing once her folemn filence, her complexion varying, 
will be a day indeed! O that it were come! and yet 
I dread it. How fhall I, face to face, converfe with 
this exalted man! What fhall I do to appear as great 
as He? His goodnefs fires me with emulation !—O 
that to-morrow were come, and gone! 

This was over night. I believe, proceeded Ca- 
milla, that the dear Lady is drawing up fome condi- 
tions of her own for you to fign: But, Sir, I dare fay, 
by the hint fhe has thrown out, they will be generous 
ones, and what will have more of fancy than hardfhip 
in them. | _ 

I had much ado to prevail’ upon her, continued her 
faithful woman, to go to reft at midnight: Yet at 
four in the morning fhe arofe, and went to her pen 
and ink ; and about fix commanded me to call Laura 
to attend her, while I went to you with the meflage 
I have brought. ' I expoftulated with her, and begged 
fhe would delay it till the Marchionefs arofe; but fhe 
began to be impatient: I have reafon in my requeft, 
Camilla, faid fhe. I muft not be contradiéted, or ex- 
poftulated with : My head will not bear oppofition, at 
this time. Is it a flight thing for fuch a poor creature 
as I have been, and am,’ to be put out of her courfe ? 
Am, I not to have a meeting with the Chevalier Gran- 
difon, on the moft important act of my life? My 
mamma tells me, that Lam to be now miftrefs of my 
own will: Don’t you, Camilla, feek to controul me. 


I fhall not be prepared enough for the fubjeét he will 


pen bly talk to me upon, till the afternoon: And if I 
<now he is in the houfe with an expectation of feeing 
me, I fhall want the prefence of mind J am ftrugeling. 
to obtain. | | | | 

So, Sir, concluded Camilla, I have performed my 


duty. The dear Lady, I fee, will be in too much . 


‘contufion, if the important fubject be not begun with 


pice 


° 
Me en Se 
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precaution : But'who fhall inftruct you in fuch delicate 
points as thefe? One thing, however, permit me, 
Sir, to obferve: I have often known young Ladies 
go on courageoufly with a Lover, while the end in 
‘view has been diftant, or there have been difficulties 
to encounter with; but when thefe difficulties aré 
overcome, and they have afcended the hill they toiled 
up, they have turned round, and looked about them, 
with fear as ftrong as their hope.. © a 
' What the conditions may be—— —- 
‘* But the Count of Belvedere is come. =~ 7° 

: Ten o'clock. -’ 
’- Tue Count accofted me, in return for thé kindeft 
reception I could give him, with an air of coldnef and — 
difpleafare. I was furprifed at a behaviour fo different 
from his ufual politenefs, and the kindnefs he had-ever 
fhewn me. I took notice to him of it. *He afked me, 
If I would tell him faithfully what my prefent fitu- 
‘ation was with Lady Clementina? - anc 
~ IT will, my Lord, if I tell you any-thing of it: 
But the temper of mind you feem to be in, may not, 
perhaps, for your own fake, any more than mine, 
make it prudent for me to comply with your expecta- 
tions. . | 
' You'need not give me any other anfwer, replied he. 
‘You feem to be fure of the Lady: But the muft not, 
the fhall not, be yours, while I am living. | 

It is not for me, my Lord, who have met with 
marly amazing turns and incidents which I have not 
either invited or provoked, to be furprifed at any- 
thing: But if your Lordfhip has any expectations, 
any demands, to make on this fubyject, it muft be from 
— thesfamily of the Marchefe della Porretta, and not 
from me. De. 

Do you think, Sir, that I feel not the fting of this 
reference? And yet all the family, but one, are in my 
intereft in their hearts; every confideration is on my 
fide; not one, but the plaufibikity of your rn 
: / S 3 an 
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and the fpecioufnefs of your perfon and manners, on - 


ours, 

. A man, my Lord, fhould not be reproached for 
qualities, upon which, whether he has them or not, 
he values not himfelf. But, let me afk you, Were 
my pretenfions out of the queftion, has your Lordfhip 
any hope of an intereft in the affectians of Lady Cle- 
mentina ? , 

While fhe is unmarried, I may hope. Had you 
not come over to us, I make no doubt but I might, in 
time, have called her mine. You cannot but know, 
that her abfence of mind was no obftacle with me. 

I am wholly fatisfied in my own conduét, replied I: 
That, .my Lord, is a great point with me: I am not 
accountable for jt to any man on earth. Yet, if you 
havé any doubts about it, propofe them. I have a 


high opinian of the Count of Belvedere, and wifh to — 


haye him think well of me. 

Tell me, Chevalier, what your prefent fituation is 
with Lady Clementina? What is concluded upon be- 
tween the family and you ? And whether Clementina 
herfelf has declared for yoy ? 

She has not yet declared herfelf to me. I repeat, 
that 1 have a value for the Count of Belvedere, and 
will therefore acquaint him with mare than he has 
reafon to expect from the humour which feems to 
have governed him jn this vifit—I am to attend her 
this afternoon, by appointment: Her family and I 
underftand one another. I have been willing to con- 
Sider the natural impulfes of a fpirit fo pure, though 
difturbed, as the finger of Providence. I have hi- 
therto been abfolutely paffive: In honour I cannot 
naw be fo. This afternoon, my Lord— 

‘ This afternoon,’ trembling; What! this after- 
noon !|— . _ | 

Will my deftiny, as to Lady Clementina, be deters 
mined, _ : 

I am diftracted. If her friends are determined in 

| - : your 
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your favour, it is from neceffity, rather than choice: 
But if the Lady is left to er own determination, I 
am_a loft man. 

You have given a reafon, my Lord, for your ac- : 
— foould Lady Clementina determine in my . 

avour—But it cannot be a happy circumftance for _ 
me, if, as you hint, I am to enter into the family of | 
Porretta as an unwelcome relation to any of them; | 
and ftill lefs, if my good fortune fhall make a man, 
juftly valued by all who know him, unhappy. . 

And are you, this afternoon, Chevalier, to fee Cle- | 
mentina for the purpofe you intimate? This very. 
afternoon ?-—And are you then to change your paffive 
conduct towards her? And will you court, -will you | 
urge her to confent to be yours? Religion, Country— 
Let me tell you, Sir—I muft take a ‘With 
infinite regret-I tell you, that I muft. You will not 
refufe to meet me. The confent is not yet given :. 
You fhall not rob Italy of fuch a prize. Favour me, 
Sir, this moment, without the city-gates. 

Unhappy man! How much I pity you! You know 
my principles. It is hard, a¢ting as I have done, to. 
be thus invited. Acquaint yourfelf with my whole 
conduct in this affair, from the Bifhop, from Father. 
Marefcotti, from the General himfelf, fo much ahways 
your friend, and once fo little mine. What has in- 
fluenced them (fo much as you feem to think againft 
their inclinations) cannot want its influence upon a 
mind fo noble as that of the Count of Belvedere. 
But whatever be your refolutions upon the enquiries I 
wifh you to make, I tell you beforehand, that I never 
will meet you but as my friend. 

He turned from me with emotion: He walked about 
the room as a man irrefolute; and at laft, with a wild- 
nefs in his air, approached me—I will go this inftant, 
faid he, to the family: I will fee Father Marefcotti, 
and the Bifhop; and I will let them know my defpair. 

pe if, I canngt have hope given me—-O Chevalier! 
ies S 4 once 
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once more I fay, that Lady Clementina fhall not be 
yours, while I live, 

He looked round him, as if he would not have any- 
body hear what he was going to fay, but me, tho’ no 
one was near: And whifpering, It is better, faid he, 
to die by your hand, than—He ftopt; and in diforder 
hurried from me ; and was out of fight when I got 
down to the door. 

-The Count, when he came up to me, left his valet 
below; who told Saunders, that Lady Sforza had 
made his Lord a vifit at Parma; and by fomething fhe 
related to him, had ftimulated him to rhake this to me. 
He added, that he was very apprehenfive of the hu- 
mour he came in, and which he had held ever fince 
he faw Lady Sforza. 

How, my dear Dr. Bartlett, do the raf efcape as 
they da; when I, who endeavour to avoid embar- 
rafments, and am not ready either to give or take 
offence, am hardly able to extricate myfelf from one 
difficulty, but I find myfelf involved in another ? 
What cannot a woman do, when fhe refolves to make 
mifchief among friends ? Lady Sforza is a high- 
fpirited and contriving woman, It is not for her in- 
tereft that Clementina fhould marry at all: But yet, 
as the Count of Belvedere is a cool, a difpaffionate 
man, and knows the viéws of that ‘Lady, 1 cannot 
but wonder what thofe arts muft be, by which fhe has 
been able to excite, in fo calm a breaft, a flame fa 
vehement. | 

_ Tam now haftening to the palace of Porretta; my 
heart not a little affected with the apprehenfions given 


me by Camilla’s account of her young Lady’s folemn,. 


yet active turn, on the expected vifit. For does it not 
indicate an: imagination too much raifed for the occa- 
fion (important as that ib) 5 and that her diforder is 
far from fubfiding ? | 


BET- 
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LETTER XLII. 
&ir CHARLES GRANDISON, To Dr. BARTLETT. 


Bologna, Sat. Evening. 
Sit down, now, my dear and. reverend friend, to 
write to you particulars which will furprize you, 
Clementina is the nobleft woman on earth, What at 
laft—But I find I muft have a quieter heart, is fin- 
gers too, before I can proceed. 


SB 

I ruink I am a little lefs agitated than I was. 
The above few lines thal] go; for they will exprefs to 
you the emotions of my.mind, when I attempted ta 
write an account of what had then fo newly pafied. 

As foon as I entered the palace, Camilla met me, 
and conducted me to the Marchionefs. The Marquis 
and the Bifhop were with her. O Chevalier! faid 
fhe, we have been greatly difturbed by a vifit from the 
Count of Belvedere. Poor man!~+—He fays he waited 
pau at your lodgings. 

He did, I then, at the Bifhop’ S requett, told them 

all that had pafied between us, except his laft words, 
which implied, that it was isi to die by the hand of 
another man, than by his. own. 
-- They expreffed their concern for him, and their 
apprehenfions for me; but I found that his unexpected 
vilit had not altered their purpofe in my favour. ‘They. 
were convinced, they told him, that the reftoration of 
their daughter’s tranquillity of mind depended upon 
giving her entirely her own way; and not one. word 
more of oppofition or contradiction fhould fhe meet 
with from them. 

I have been hindered, faid the Marchionefs, by 
this unhappy man’s vifit, and his vehemence, which 
moved me to pity him (for F am afraid that he will be 
‘in our daughter's unhappy way) from oe in 


perfon 
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rfon the humour of my child; which, two hours 
ago, Camilla told me, was very particular. I was 
going to her, when you came; but I will fend for 
Camilla.—She did. 7 
_ As foon as fhe faw me in the morning, continued 
the Marchionefs, fhe apologized to me for fending 


~ 


Camilla to you, to fufpend your vifit till the afternoon. : 


She was not, fhe faid, prepared to fee you.—I afked 
her, continued fhe, What preparation was wanted to 
fee a man efteemed by us all, and who had given 
fuch inftances of his regard to her? 

Madam, anfwered fhe, and feemed as if gafping 
for breath, Am I not now to fee him in a light, ‘in 
which hitherto I never beheld him ? I have athoufand 
things to fay to him, none of which perhaps I fhall 
be able to fay, except he draws them from me. He 
hinted once, very lately, that he could only be re- 
warded by a family af. We cannot reward him, that 
is my.grief: I muft fee him with a heart overwhelmed: 
with obligation. He will appear as a Prince to me : 
I muft to myfelf as his vaffal. I have been putting 
down, in writing, what I fhould fay to him, but } 
cannot pleafe myfelf. O madam! he is great in my 
eyes, becaufe I am unable to reward him as he de-~ 
feryes. I told her, that her fortune, her quality, the 
facrifice fhe would make of her Country (tho’ never, 
I hoped; of her Religion) ought to give her a higher 
opinion of herfelf; tho’ all chefe were far from can- 
celling the obligation we all were under to him, on 
our Jeronymo’s account, as well as on hers. : 

Well, madam, replied fhe, Heaven only knows 
how I fhall be able to behave to him, now you have 
left every-thing to myfelf, and now he will talk to 
me, by permiffion, on a fubject fo new, yet fo very 
interefting. O that this day were over! . 

I afked her, proceeded the Marchionefs, if fhe 
would yer take further time >—-A week, or more? 

O no, faid fhe: That muft not be. «J. fhall be 


pee 


a 
ag 
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repared to fee him, I hope, by the afternoon, Pray 
fet him come then. I am very clear now, putting her 
hand to her forehead : I may not be fo a week, nora 
day hence. a | 

Camilla then entered the room. Camilla, faid the 
Marchionefs, In what way is the dear creature now? - 

Ever .fince your Ladyfhip left her, fhe has been 
more referyed and thoughtful; yet her fpirits are 
high: Her mind feems Fill of the Chevalier’s next 
vifit ; and twice, within this half-hour fhe afked, I£ 
he were come? She reads over and over, fomething 
fhe has written; lays it down, takes it up; walks 
abaut the room; fometimes with an air of dignity, at 
others hanging down her head. I don’t like her fre- 
quent {tartings. Within this hour fhe has feveral 
times fhed tears. She fighs often. She was not to be 
pleafed with her drefs. Once fhe would be in black ; 
then jn colours ; then her white and filver was taken 
out; But that, fhe faid, would give her a bridal ap- — 
pearance: She at laft chofe her plain white fatten. 
She looks like an Angel. But O that her eyes, and 
her motions fhewed greater compofure ! ae 

You have a tafk before you, Chevalier, faid the 
Bifhop, What tokens are thefe of a difordered, yet 
a raifed mind! We may fee, from thefe extraordinary 
agitatians, on the expectation of a converfation that 
- is to end in her confent to crown your wifhes, how. 
much her heart has been in that event; May it be 
happy to you both ! 

I fear nothing, faid the Marchionefs, as to the hap- 
pinefs of my child, that lies within the power of Ks 
Chevalier: [ am fure of his tendernefs to her. 

I think, faid the Marquis, we will allow the Che- 
valier to carry his bride over to England for the fr? - 
fix months, and return with her to us in the fecond : . 
It may give a new turn to the courfe of her ideas, 
The fame places, the fame perfons, always in view, — 
may fadden her reflecting heart. And, befides, the 

' mind 
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mind of the poor Count of Belvedere may be ftrength- 
ened by this abfence. 

‘The Bifhop applauded this thought. The Mar- 
chionefs faid, Reafan may approve the motion; but 
can the mother {6 foon part with her child Yet for 
her happinefs,; T-muft fubmit. 

Let us, faid the Marquis, leave this to ron aioices 
as the reft. Camilla, let my daughter know, that 
the Chevalier attends her pleafure. ~ You would have 
Ht fo, Chevalier ?- « . 

.. | bowed my‘ affent. | :. 

‘Camilla returned not re When fhe did; I 
could not come fooner, faid fhe. My young Lady is 
ftrangely fluttered. « I have been reafoning with her.— 
Madam, turning to the Marchionefs, Will you be 

pleafed to walk up to her? 

« “Had this been the jirf interview, faid the Bithop, I 
fhould not have wondered at her difcompofure—But 
this diforder fhews itfelf in a ftrange variety of 
fhape SF 
Phe Marchionefs, attended by Camilla, went up, 
I was foon fent for. . The Marchionefs met me at the 
éntrance of the young Lady’s dreffing- -room—and re- 
tiring, whifpered—T believe; fhe had rather-be alone 
with you. Dear ‘creature! {don’t know what to 
make of her. She has, I fanfy, fomething to propofe 
to you. Camilla, come’ with me. We will be but i m 
the next room, Chevalier. 

When I entered the room, the young Lady was fits 
ing in 4 penfive mood, at her toilette; her hand fup- 
_ porting her head. A fine glow overfpread her cheeks, 
as foon as fhe faw me: She arofe, and, courtefying 
tow, advanced a few fteps towards me; but trembled, 
and looked now down, how afide, and now contcioufly 
glancing towards ime. 

I approached her, and, with profound refpect, took 
her hand with both mine, and preffed it with my lips. 
i addrefs not myfelf now to Lady Clementina as my 


pupil ; 


ae 
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pupil: I have leave given me to look upon her in a 
nearer light ; and fhe will have the goodnefs to par- | 
don the freedom of this addrefs. 4 : 

Ah, Chevalier ! faid fhe, turning her face from me, 
but not withdrawing her hand-=And hefitating, as if 
not knowing how to fpeak her mind, fighed, and was 
filent. | : ee 

~ J led: her to her chair. She fat down, ftill trem-' 
bling. God be praifed, faid I, bowing my face on 
both her hands, as I held them: in mine, for the 
amended health of the Lady fo dear to all who have 
the happinefs of knowing her! May her recovery, 
and that of our dear Jeronymo,. be perfected! _ 

Happy man! faid fhe, happy in the power given 
you to oblige as you have done !—But how, ‘how fhall 
I—O, Sir! you know not the conflict that has rent 
my heart in pieces, ever fince ——I forget when.—O 
Chevalier! I have not power—She ftopt,- wept, and 
remained filent. - = - 7 

It is in your power, madam, to make happy the 
man to whom you own obligations which are already 
overpaid. — a | 

I took my feat by her, at her filent motion to a 
chair. . 

Speak on, Sir: My foul is labouring with great 
purpofes. Tell me, tell me, all you have to fay to 
me. My heart is too big for its prifon, putting her 
hand to it: It wants room, methinks; yet utterance 
is denied me—Speak, and let me be filent. 

‘Your Father, Mother, Brothers, Uncle, are all of 
one mind. fam permitted to open my heart to their 
Clementina; and I promife myfelf a gracious audi- 
ence. Father Marefcotti befriends me.—The terms, 
madam, are thofe I offered when I was laft in Fraly. | 

She hung down her head, in liftening filence— 

Every other year I am to be happy with my Cle- 
mentina in England— | 

. Your Clementina, Sir! —- Ah Chevalier ! — She 

: oe | blufhed, 
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blufhed, and turned away her face—Your Clementina, 
Sir! repeated fhe— and looked pleafed ; yet a tear 
ftole down on her glowing cheek. 
_ Yes, madam, I am encouraged to hope you will 
be mine.—You are to have your confeffor, madam. 
Father Marefcotti will do me the honour of attending 
you in that function. His piety, his zeal; my own 
charity for all thofe who differ from me in opinion ; 
my honour, fo folemnly engaged to the family who 
_condefcend to entruft me with their deareft pledge, 
will be your fecurity. a 
‘ Ah, Sir! interrupted fhe; And are not you then to 
be a Catholic? ~ . | 

You confented, madam, when f was laft in Italy, 
that I fhould purfue the dictates of my ¢onfcience. 

Did 1? faid fhe, and fighed!—Well, Sir— 

Your father or mother, madam, will acquaint you 
with every other particular in which you fhall want to 
be fatisfed. | 7 - ao 

Tears ftood in her eyes; fhe feemed in great per- 
plexity. She would twice or thrice have {fpoken; but 
f{peech was denied her : At laft, the gave me her hand, 
and.directed her fteps, trembling, to her clofet. She 
entered it. Leave me, leave me, faid fhe; and put- 
ing a paper in my hand, and fhutting to the door, 
initantly, as I faw, fell on her knees ; and I, to avoid 
hearing fobs which pierced my heart, went into the 
next apartment, where were her mother and Camilla, 
~who had heard part of what had paffed between us. 
-The Marchionefs went to her ; but prefently return- 
ing, Ihe dear creature, faid fhe, 1s quite fenfible, 
thank God, tho’ in grief. She befought me to leave 
her to her own ftruggles. If fhe could but be affired 
that you, Chevalier, would forgive her, fhe fhould be 
better. She had given youa paper. Let him read it, 
faid fhe; and let me {tay here till he fends for me, if 
-he can bear in his fight, after he has read it, a creature 
unworthy of his goodnefs:—-What, faid the Mar- 
chionefs, can be the meaning of all] this? 
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I was as much furprifed as fhe. I had not opened 
the paper, and offered to read it in her prefence ; but 
fhe defired to hear it read in her Lord’s, if it were 
proper ; and precipitately withdrew, leaving me in the 
young Lady’s dreffing-room, Camilla attending inthe ° 
next apartment, to wait her commands. I was afto- 
nifhed at the contents. Thefe are they (a) : 


O Thou whom my heart beft loveth, forgive me !— 
Forgive me, faid I, for what ?—For acting, if I 


am enabled to act, greatly ? The example is from 


thee, who, in my eyes, art the greateft of human 
creatures. My di calls upon me one way: My 
heart refifts my duty, and tempts me not to perform | 
it: Do thou, O God, fupport me in the arduous 
ftruggle! Let it not, as once before, overthrow my 
reafon ; my but juft-returning reafon!—O God! do 
thou fupport me, and ftrengthen my reafon. My 
effort is great! It is worthy of the creature, which 
thou, Clementina, didft always afpire to be. 

My Tutor, my Brother, my Friend! O moft be- 
loved and beft of men! feek me not in marriage. I 
am unworthy of Thee. Thy Sout was ever moft 
dear to Clementina: Whenever I meditated the grace- 
fulnefs of thy perfon, I reftrained my eye, I checked 
my fancy: And how? Why, by meditating the fu- 
perior graces of thy mind. And is not that Sout, 
thought I, to be faved ? Dear obftinate, and perverfe ! 
And fhall I bind my Soul to a Soul allied to perdition? 
That fo dearly loves that Soul, as hardly to with to 
be feparated from.it in its future lot.—-O thou moft 
amiable of men! How can I be fure, that, were’ 


‘thine, thou wouldft not draw me after thee, by Love, 


by {weetnefs of Manners, by condefcending Good- © 

nefs ? 1, who once thought a Heretic the worft of Be- 

ings, have been already led, by the amiablenefs of thy 

piety, by the univerfality of thy charity to all thy 

| | | _ fellow- 
(a) Tranflated by Dr. Bartlett. 
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fellow-creatures, to think more favouably of all He- 
retics, for thy fake ? Of what force would be the ad-. 


monitions of the imoft pious Confeffor, were thy con- 


defcending goodnefs, and {weet perfuafion, to be ex- 
erted to melt a heart wholly thine? I know that I 
fhould not forbear arguing with thee, jn hopes to con- 
vince thee: Yet, fenfible of thy fuperior powers, and 
of my duty; might I not be entangled ? My Confeffor 


would, in that cafe, grow uneafy with me. Women 


love not to be fufpeéted. Oppofition arifes from fuf 
Picion and contradiction ; thy Love, thy Gentlenefs, 
thrown in the other fcale, fhould I not be loft ? 

And what have my Father, my Mother, my Bro- 
thers done, that.1I fhould fhew my/felf willing to leave 
them, and a beloved Country, for a Country but lately 
hated too, as well as the Religion? But now, that 
that hatred.is gone off, and fo foon, gives another in- 
ftance of my. weaknefs, and thy ftrength, O moft 
amiable of men!—O thou, whom my Soul loveth; 
feek not to entangle me by thy Love! Were I to be 
thine, my duty to thee would miflead me from that I 
owe to my God, and make me more than tempora- 
rily unhappy : Since wert thou to convince me at the 
time, my doubts would return; and whenever thou 
wert abfent, I fhould be doubly miferable. For canft 
Thou, can I, be indifferent in thefe high matters ? 
Haft thou not fhewn me, that ¢hou canft not? And 
fhall I not be benefited by thy example? Shall a 
wrong Religion have a.force, an-efficacy, upon thee, 
which a right one cannot have upon me ?—O thou 
moft amiable of men! feek not to entangle me by 
thy Love! se , | 

But doft thou indeed love me? Or is it owing to | 
thy generofity, thy compaffien, thy noblenefs, for a 
creature, who, aiming to be great like thee, could not 
fuftain the effort? I call upon thee, bleffed Virgin, to 
witnefs, how I formerly ftruggled with myfelf! How 
much I endeavoured to fubdue that affection which I 

| ever 
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ever muft bear to him !=—Permt me, moft generous 
of men, to fubdue it! It is in thy power to hold me . 
faft, or to fet me free. I know thou loveft Clemen- 
tina : It ic her pride to think that thou doft. But 
fhe is not worthy of thee. Yet let thy heart own, 
that thou loveft her Soul; her imitnortal Soul, andher 
future peace. In that wilt thou fhew thy Love, as 
fhe has endeavouted to fhew hers. Toa art all mag- 
nanimity : Thou canft fuftain the effort which jhe was 
unequal to. Make fome other woman happy !«~But 
I cannot bear that it fhall be an Italian. If it muff 
be an Italian, not Florence, but Bologna, fhall give 
an Italian to thee! . 

But can I fhew thee this paper, which has coft me 
fo many tears, fo much ftudy, fo much blotting-out, 
and revifing and tranfcribing, and whith yet I drew 
up with an intent to fhew thee? I verily think I can- 
not: Nor wif I, till I can fee; by converfing with 
thee face to face, what I fhall be enabled to do, in 
anfwer to prayers to Heaven, that it would enable 
me !—O how faint, at times, have been thofe pray» 
ers ! 

You, my Father, my Mother, rity Brothers, and 
you, my fpiritual Father, pious and good man! havé 
helped to fubdue me by your generous goodnefs. 
You have all yielded up your own judgments to tnine, 
You have told me, that if the choice of my heart can 
make me happy, happy I fhall be. But doI not 
know, that you have complied with me; for my fake 
only ?—Shall I not, if it pleafe God to reftore my 
memory, be continually recollecting the arguments 
which you, Father Marefcotti, in particular, former] 
urged againft an alliance with this nobleft of men, 
Becaufe he was of a religion fo contrary to my own, 
and fo pertinacious in it ? And will thofe recollections 
make me happy ? O permit, permit me, my deareft 
friends, ftill to be God’s child, the fpoufe of my Re- 
deemer only! Let me, let me yet take the veil |-+ 
~ You. IV, T And 
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And let me, in a place confecrated to his glory, pafs 
the remainder of my life (It may not be a long one) 
in prayers for you all, and in prayers for the conver- 
fion and happinefs of the man, whofe foul my foul’ 
Joveth, and ever muft love. What is the portion of 
this world, which my grandfathers have bequeathed 
* to me, weighed againit this motive, and my foul’s 
everlafting welfare ? Let me take a great revenge of 
my cruel coufin Laurana. Let hers be the eftate fo 
truly defpifed, and fo voluntarily forfeited, by the 
happier Clementina !— Are we net all of-us rich and 
noble ? Shall I not have a great revenge, if I can be 
enabled to take it in this way ? , 
O thou whom my foul loveth, let me try the great- 
nefs of thy love, and the greatnefs of thy foul, by 
thy endeavours to ftrengthen, and ‘not impair, a refo- 
lution, which, after all, it will be in thy power to 
make me break or keep: For God only knoweth 
what this ftruggle from the firft hath coft me; and 
what it will ftill further coft me! But, my brain 
wounded, my health impaired, can I expect a long, 
life ? And fhall I not endeavour to make the clofe of © 
it happy ? Let me be great, my Chevalier ! How 
fondly can I neverthelcfs cal] thee my Chevalier ! 
Thou canft make the unhappy Clementina what thou 
pleafeft. : | 
But, O my friends, what can we do for this great 
and good man, in return for the obligations he hath 
heaped upon us all? In return for his goodnefs to two 
of your children? Thefe obligations lie heavy upon 
my heart. Yet who knows not Ais magnanimity ? 
Who, that knows him, knows not that he cam enjoy 
the reward in the action ? Divine, a/moff divine, Phi- 
lanthropift, canft thou forgive me ?>——ButI know thou 
_ canft. Thou haft the fame notions that I have of the 
brevity and vanity of this world’s glory, and of .the 
duration. of that to.come. And can I have the pre- 
fumption to imagine, that the giving thee in marriage 
fo 


Leet.43. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON: 39s 
fo wounded a frame, would be making thee happy ?. 
Once moré, rf I have the courage, the refolution, to 
fhew thee this paper, do thou enable me, by thy. 
great example, to complete the conqueft of myfelf $ 
dnd do not put me upon taking advantage of my ho-. 
noured friends generofity : But do God and thou en- 
able me to fay, Not my will, but his and theirs, be 
done !—Yet, after all, it muft be, let mé own, in thy. 
_ choice (for I cannot bear to be thought ungrateful to 
fuch exalted merit) to add what name thou pleafeft, 
to that of 
mo CLEMENTINA— 


Never was man more aftonifhed, perplexed, con- 
founded. For a few moments, I forgot that the an- 
gel was in her clofet, expecting the iffue of my coms 
templations ; and walking out of her dreffing-room, 
I threw myfelf on a fota, in the next room, not 
heeding Camilla, who fat in the window ; my mind 
tortured ; how greatly tortured! Yet filled with ad- 
miration of the angelic qualities of Clementina, I 
tried to look again into the paper ; but the contents 
were all in my mind, and filled it. | | 

She rang. Camilla haftened to her. I ftarted as. 
fhe paffed'me. I arofe; yet trembled ; and for a 
moment fat down to re-affure my feet. But Camilla, 
coming to me, roufed me out of the ftupidity that 
had feized me. Never was I fo little prefent to my- 
felf, as on this occafion—A woman fo fuperior to all 
her own Sex, dnd to all that I had read of, of ours. 
—O Sir, faid Camilla, my Lady dreads your anger : 
She‘dreads to fee you: Yet hopes it—Haften, haiten, 
and fave her from fainting—O how fhe loves you » 
How fhe fears. your difpleafure !—Hlers indeed is érue 
Love ! | | | ae 

She faid this as fhe conducted me in, as. I now re- 
collect ; for then all my faculties were too much en- 
gaged, to attend to her. 

. T2 | j 
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I haftened in. The admirable Lady met me half- 
way ; and throwing herfelf at my feet—Forgive me, 
forgive the creature, who muft be miferable, if you. 
are offended with her. 

I would have raifed her ; but fhe would not be 
raifed, fhe faid, till had forgiven her. 

I kneéled to her, as fhe kneeled ; and, clafping her. 
in my arms, F orgive you, madam! Inimitable wo- 
man ! More than woman !—Can you forgive me for. 
having prefumed, and for {till prefuming, to hope 
to call fuch an angel mine! 

She was ready to faint; and caft her arms about 
me to fupport herfelf. Camilla held to her her falts: 

‘—I myfelf, for the firft time, was fenfible of benefit 
from them, as my cheek was joined to hers, and 
bathed with her tears. 

Am I, am I, forgiven—Say thatI am ! 

Forgiven! madam! You have done nothing that 
requires forgivenefs. I adore your greatnefs of mind! 
—What you wifh, bid me be, and that I will be. 
Rife, moft exeeliont of human creatures ! 

I raifed her ; and leading her to a chair, cavelanie : 
tarily kneeled on one knee to her ; holding both her 
hands in mine as fhe fat, and looking up to her with 
eyes that {poke not my heart, if they were not full of 
Jove and reverence. 

Camilla had run down to the Marchionefs — O . 

madam! it feems fhe faid— Such a f{cene! Haften, 
haften up. They will faint in each other’s arms. 
Virtuous Love ! how great is thy glory ! 

The Marquis, his Lady, the Bifhop, the Count, 
and Father Marefcotti, were together, waiting the | 
event of my vifit. They were furprifed at Camilla’s 
addrefs— But little imagined to what the intellectual 
fcene fhe fpoke of, was owing. 

The Marchionefs haftened atter Camilla, and found 
me in this kneeling pofture, her daughter’s hands both 

in mine—Deat Chevalier, faid the, reftrain your ~~ 
; —— fu 
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ful rapture! For the fake of the fweet child’s head, 
grateful as I fee by her eyes it muft be to her — re- 
{train it. 

O madam, quitting Clementina’s hands, and rifing, 
‘and taking one of hers — Glory in your daughter : 
You always loved and admired her ; but you will 
now glory in her. She is an angel—Give me leave, 
madam (to Clementina) to prefent this paper to the 
Marchionefs. I gave it to her—Read it, madam— 
Let your Lord, let the Bifhop, let Father Marefcotti, 
read it—But read it with compaffion for me; and then 
direé&t me what to fay, what to do! I refign myfelf 
wholly to your direction, and theirs ; and to yours, 
my dear Lady Clementina. 

You fay, you forgive me, Chevalier :—-Now fhail 
I forgive myfeif. God’s goodness and yours will, I 
hope, perfectly reftore me. This is my direction, 
Chevalier—-Love my Minp, as yours ever was the 
principal object of my Love ! 

What, what, my dear, can be in this paper ? faid 
the Marchionefs, holding it in her hand, trembling, 
and afraid to open it. Pardon me, madam, an{wered 
Clementina—lI could not fhew it toyou firft. I could 

not reveal my purpofe to Camilla neither. How could 
I, when I knew not whether I could or could not 
maintain it, or even mention it >—But now, beft of 
men, and, rifing, laid her hand on my arm, leave me 
for afew moments. My heart is difturbed. Be fo 
good as toexcufe me, madam. 

She again retired to her clofet. We heard her 
fob : And Camillahaitening to her—O thefe hyfteri- 
cal diforders! faid fhe—They tear her tender contti- 
tution in pieces. 
~The Marchionefs left her to Camilla ; and offered 
me her hand. Surprifing ! faid fhe, as we went. 
Where will all this end ? What can be in this paper ? 

I was unable to anfwer. And coming to the paf- 
{age that ledto her drawing-room, where fhe had left 
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the gentlemen, I bowed on her hand; and, the fame 
puilize leading to the back-ftairs, took that way into 
the garden, in order to try to recover and compofe my 
fpirits—- Who, my dear friend, could have expected 
fuch a turn as this? 

J had not walked long, before Mr. Lewther came 
to me—Signor Jeronymo, Sir, faid he, is greatly dif- 
turbed on reading a paper that has been put into 
hishands. Ile begs to fee you inftantly. 

_ Mr. Lowther left me at Jeronymo’s chamber-door. 

He was on his couch, O my Grandifon, faid he, as 
I approached him with a thoughtful air, how much 
am I concerned for you! J cannot bear, that fuch a 
{pirit as yours fhould be fubjected to the petulance 
of a brain-fick girl! 
- Huth, my Jeronymo ! Let not the friend forget 
. the brother. Clementina is the nobleft of women. 
Jt is true, I was not prepared for this blow. But } 
reverence her for her greatnefs of mind — - You have 
read her paper ? 

I have 3 and am aftonifhed at its contents. 

The Marquis, the Count, the Bifhop, and Father 
Marefcotti, entered. The Bifhop embraced me. 
difclaimed, in the name of every one, the knowlege 
of her intentions: He expected, he faid, that fhe 
would have received my addrefs with raptures of joy, 
But the muff, fhe will, be yours, Chevalier. We are 
all engaged in honour to you. This is only a ftart 
of female delicacy, operating on a raifed imagina- 
tion. She leaves it to you, after all, to call her by 
what name yau pleafe. 

May it be fo!. But ah, my Lerds! you fee not the 
force of her arguments. . With a Lady fo zealous in ~ 
. her religion, and fo juttly fond of her relations and 
country, they mu/t.have. weight — In{truct. me, tell 
me, however, my. Lord.: . Be pleafed, madam [ The 
Marchionefs ‘Nebiia us juft before 1 to advife me, what 
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to do?—I am yours.—I will withdraw. Confult tor 
gether ; and let me know what I am to be. 
I withdrew, and walked again into the garden. 
Camilla came to me. O Chevalier! What ftrange 
things are thefe ? My Lady has taken a refolution fhe 
never wili be able to fupport. She commanded me 


- to find you out, and to watch your looks, your beha- 
_viour, yourtemper. She cannot live, fhe fays, if you 


are difpleafed with her—I fee that your mind is great- 
ly difturbed. Muft I report it fo? 

Tell her, Camilla, that I am all refignation to het 
will ; Difturbed as fhe has been, tell her, that her 
peace of mind is dear to me as my own life; that I 
can have no anger, no refentment; and that I admire - 
her more than I can exprefs. 

Camilla left me. Father Marefcotti came to me 
prefently after, with a requeft, that 1 would attend 
the family in Jeronymo’s chamber. 

We went up together. All that the gaod Father 
faid, as we walked i in, was, that God knew what was 
beft for us: For bis part, he could only wonder and 
adore in filence. 

When we were all feated, the Bifhop faid, My. 
dear Chevalier, you have intitled yourfelf to our ut- 
moft gratitude. It is confirmed, that Clementina 
fhall be yours. Jeronymo will have it fo: We are 
allof his mind. Her mother will enter into converfa- 
tion with ker in your favour. | 

I am equally obliged and honoured y this good-: 
nefs. But fhould the perfift, what can I fay, when 
fhe calls upon me in the moft folemn manner, to 
fupport her in her refolution ; and not to put her 
upon nang: advantage of the generofity of her 
friends ? 

She will be eafily Seruaded: no doubt, Chevalier, 
anfwered the Bifhop. She loves you. Does fhe not 
fay in this very paper, ‘¢ that it is in your power to 

, T 4 6° make 
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*¢ make her break or keep her refolution ? and to 
s¢ add what name you pleafe to her Chriftian name?” 

Nor can I, faid the Marquis, bear that flight, in 
Laurana’s favour. If her mind were found, her 
duty would not permit her to think of it. 

It is our unanimous opinion, refumed the Bifhop, 
that fhe will not be able to fypport her refolution. 
You fee fhe is obliged to court your affiftance, to en- 
able her to keep it, Father Marefcotti, it is true, 
has laid a ftrefs upon fame paffages, in which fhe 
fhews a doubt of her gwn ftrength, and dreads yours, 
in a Certain article neareft our hearts: But fhe muft 


be cautioned to leave all arguments of that kind to | 


her confeffor and you; and to content herfelf to be 
an auditor, not an arguer ; and we doubt not your 
honour. ‘The marriage-articles will bind you, as 
they fhall us—And now allow me to be beforehand 
with your Jeronymo, and ours, in faluting you our 
Brother. _ 4 

He took my hand; and, embracing me as fuch, 
You deal nobly with me, my Lord, faid I. I refign 
myfelf to your. direction. 

Jeronymo affectionately held out his arms, and 
joyfully faluted me as his Brother. The Marquis, 


the Count, eachtook my hand: And, the Marchio-, 


nefs offering hers, I preffed it with my lips; and, 
withdrawing, haftened to my lodgings; witha heart, 
O Dr. Bartlett, how penetrated by a fufpenfe fa 
{ftrange and unexpected ! 

But when they attribute te flight, and unfoundnefs 
of mind, that glorious paffage, in which fhe propofes 
to take arevenge fo noble on tfie cruel Laurana, they 
feem unable to comprehend, as I can eafily do, the 
greatnefs of mind of this admirable woman. | 


LET- 
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LETTER XLIV. 


Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. Jy Continuation, 


~ Bologna, Monday, Fuly to—21. 
i no call for reft laft night. I only repofed 


myfelf in a chair for about an hour. I fent early 
in the morning a note, to enquire, with the tendereft 
folicitude, after all their healths; and particularly 
Clementina’s and Jeronymo’s. A written anfwer was 
returned by Jeronymo, that his fifter had refted fo ve- 
ry ill, that it was thought advifeable ta keep her quiet 
all day; unlefs fhe fhould be particularly earneft to 
fee me; and, in that cafe, they would fend me word. | 
I was myfelf very much indifpofed ; yet had a dif- 
ficulty to deny myfelf, tho’ uninvited, to attend them 
at dinner. My own diforder, however, determined 
me not to go, unlefs fent for, It would, I thought, 
be too vifible to them all ; and might raife a fufpicion; 
that I wanted to move compaffion : A meannefs of 
whichI am not capable, Yet, indifpofed as I was ftill 
more in the afternoon, I hoped to have an invitation 
for half an hour. But not being fent to, I repeated 
my enquiries in another billet. No invitation fol- 
lowed. Onthe contrary, Jeronymo wrote one line, 
wifhing to fee me in the morning. — 
I had as little reft laft night, as the night before. 
My impatience carried me to the palace of Porretta 
fooner than ufual this morning. : 
Signor Jeronymo rejoiced to fee me. He hoped 
J did not take amifs, that they invited me not the 
day before. To fay the truth, faid he, the day’s 
reft was judged entirely neceffary for you both: For 
my fifter particularly : And fhe was fo uneafy and dif- 
pleafed at your going away on Saturday, without take- 
ing leave of her, that fhe was the more eafily per- 
fuaded not to fee you yefterday. But already this 
| morning, 
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morning, I underftand, fhe afks after you with impa- 
_tience. Youareangry withher, fhe fuppofes, and will 
never fee her more. You had but juft left us, on Sa- 
turday night, when Camilla came down, with her 
requeft to fee you. For my part, proceeded he, my 
thoughts are fo much carried out of myfelf, by the 
extraordinary turn fhe has taken, that, at times, I for- 
get I ail any-thing. | | , 
~ He then afked, if I could forgive his fifter ; and re- 
flected on the Sex, on her account, as never knowing 
their own minds, but when they meet with obftacles 
to their wills. But fhe muft, the will, be yours, my 
Grandifon, faid he; and, if it pleafe God to reftore 
her, fhe will make you rich amends. | | 

The Bifhop and Father Marefcotti camé in, to 
make their morning compliments to Jeronymo: The 
Marquis and Count entered foon after, to flute me. 

The Marchionefs followed them. Cleméntina was 
fo uneafy on Saturday night, faid fhe to me, on find- 
ing you gone without taking leave of her, and fo 
much difcompofed all day yefterday, that I chofe not 
to fay. any-thing to her on the great article. I am 
glad you are come. . 

Somebody juft then tapping at the door, Come in, 
Camilla, faid the Marchionefs. oe 
~ Itis not Camilla; it is I, faid Lady Clementina, en- 
tering.. Iam told the Chevalier —O there he is— 
Favour me, Sir, with a few words—walking to a 
window at the other end of the room. 
- [ followed her: Tears were in her eyes. She 
looked earneftly at me : Then turning her face from 
me—Why, madam, faid I, taking her hand, why 
this-emotion ? I have not, I hope, offended you. 
_ O Chevalier! I cannot bear to be flighted, and 
Jeaft of all by you ; though, I muft own, that I de- 
ferve it moft from you. A flight from you-is a charge 
of irtgratitude upon me, that my heart cannot béar. 

_ Slight you, madam!—I revere you, as the moft 
i excellent 
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excellent of women. You have, indeed, filled my | 


heart with anguifh : But I admire you more for the 
caufe of that anguifh, than it is poflible for me to 
exprefs. 

Don’t, don’t fay fo. You will ruin me by y your 
generofity. IT think you mu? be angry with me.- T 
think you muft treat me ill, or how thall { keep my 
purpofe ? 

Your purpofe, deareft madam !—Your purpofe ! 

My purpofe! Yes, Sir! Will it afflict you, ifIdo ? - 

Is it poffible, madam, but it mutt ? What would 
you think— 

Huth, huth, my good Chevalier, F am afraid it 
will: But don’t tell me it will. Icannot bear ta 
afflict you. 


When I had the honour of every one’s content, _ 


madam— 
‘Phat was in compaffion to me, Sir. 
My deareft Love, faidthe Marquis, coming to us, 


that was at firft our motive: But now an ‘alliance 
with the Chevalier Grandifon, in juftice to his me~ 


rits, is become our choice. 


I bowed to the generous néblesaan: She knecled: 


Beft and moft indulgent of fathers ! taking his hand, 


and kiffing it ; let me thank you for bearing with. me. 


as you have done. What trouble have I given you § 


— All the bufinefs of my future life fhall be to thew 


my gratitude, and my obedience to your will. 

The Marchionefs then tenderly raifing her, took her 
tothe furtherend oftheroom. They talked low; but 
we heard all they faid. You were fo very indifferent: 
all day yefterday, and laft night, faid the Marchionefs, 
that I would not difturb you, Love, for fear of break 
ing your reft; elfe I would have told you, how de- 


firous now we all.are, of an alliance with the Che- | 


valier Grandifon. No other way can he be rewarded 
for his goodnefs to us all. 

Permit me, madam, anfwered Clementina, to give 

| you 
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. you the, motives of my prefent conduct; af my /éf- 
“ denial; fuch is my value for the Chevalier, I will 
-eall.it fo: If I thought I could make the generous 
man happy; if I thought I fhould not rather punith 
than reward him ; if I thought I could be happy in 
myfelf, and my foul would not be endangered ; if I 
thought I could make you and my papa happy, by 
giving my hand to him; God knows that my heart 
would not make the leaft fcruple. But, madam, the 
Almighty has laid his hand upon me. My head is 
not yet asit fhould be; and, before [took my refo- 
lution, I confidered every-thing, as much as my poor 
fhattered reafon would permit me to confider it. This 
was the way I took—I prayed that God would direét 
me. I put myfelf in the fituation of another perfon, 
who, circumftanced as I was, I fuppofed, came to me 
for advice. I {aw plainly, that I could not deferve the 
Chevalier, becaufe I could not think as he thought, in 
the. moft important of all articles; and there was no 
likelihood of his thinking as Ithought. I prayed for 
fortitude. I doubted myfelf. I altered and altered 
what I had written : But ftill all my alterations ran 
one way. It was againft my own wifhes. So this I 
took for an anfwer to my prayers. I tranfcribed it 
fair; but ftill J doubted myfelf. I would not confult 
you, madam: You. had declared for the Chevalier. 
That would not have been to do juftice to the queftion 
before me, and to the divine impulfe by which I was 
determined to be governed, if my prayers for it 
fhould be anfwered. [I let not Camilla know my 
ftruggles. I befought the affiftance of the Bleffed Vir- 
gin to favour an unhappy maid, whofe heart was in 
her duty, but whofe head was difturbed. It was fug- 
e{ted to me what to do: Yet I would not fend to 
the Chevalier what [had written. I ftil] doubted my 
heart ; and thought I never fhould be able to give. 
him the paper. At laft I refolved. But when he 
came, my heart recoiled. He could not but fee the 
| - diftrefs 
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diftrefs I was in. Iam fure I met with his pity.’ 
Could I but give him the paper, thought I, my diffi- 
culty would be ever ; for then I am ‘fure, almoft fure, 
that, feeing my fcruples, and the rectitude of my pur- 
pofe, he will himfelf generoufly fupport me in my re- 
folution. At laft I gave the paper to him. And now 


let me fay, that I verily think I fhall be eafier in my 


mind, if I can be allowed to adhere to the contents, 
yet not be thought ungrateful. Dear bleffed Grandi« 
fon, turning to me, read once more that paper: And 
then if you will not, if you cannot, fet me free; I 
will obey my friends, and make you as happy as I 
can. | 

She turned from every one, and fell upon her knees; 
Great God, I thank thee, faid fhe, for this ferene mo- 
ment ! 

Serene as the noble Enthufiaft thought her mind, I 
faw it was too high fet. From the turn of her eyes 
I feared a relapfe. It was owing to her greatnefs of 
mind, her reafon and her love combating with each 
other, that fhe ever was difordered. 1 approached her 
-—Admirable Lady, faid I, be you free! Whatever be 
my deftiny, be you, for me, what you wifh to be. If 
you are well and happy, I will, if poffible, make my- 
self fo. | 

_Dear Grandifon, faid the Bifhop, coming up to 
‘me, and taking my hand, how do ladmire you! But 
can you be thus great ? | 

Shall I not emulate, my Lord, fuch an example 
fet by a woman?—I came over without any interefted 
views. I confidered myfelf, indeed, as bound by the 


- conditions to which I had formerly yielded ; but Lady 


Clementina and your family as free. When I was 
encouraged to hope, I did hope. _ I will now, though 
with deep regret, go back to my former fituation. If 
Lady Clementina perfifts in her prefent refolution, I 
will endeavour to acquiefce with it. If fhe fhould 


- change her mind, I will hold myfelf in readinefs to 


receive 
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receive her hand, as the greateft bleffing that can be 
conferred upon me. Only let me add, that in the 
firft cafe, the difficulty upon me will be greatly in- 
creafed, by the exalted contents of the paper fhe put 
into my hands on Saturday. —— 
_ The Marchionefs taking her daughter’s hand and 
mine—Why, why, faid fhe, fhould minds thus pair’d 
be fundered ? — And will you, Chevalier, wait with 
patience the refult of my fweet child’s — Caprice — 
fhall I call it? | | 
Detain not my hand, my. dear mamma; withdraw- 
ing it a little wildly—Let me go up, and pray, that 
my fortitude of mind, after the pain it has coft me to 
obtain it, may not forfake me. Adieu! Adieu, Che- 
valier ! I will pray for you as well as for myfelf. Ne- 
ver, never, in my devotions, will we be feparated, 
“Away flew: the angel: oS | 
She met Camilla in the paffage-—-Dear Camilla! f 
have had an efcape, as far as Iknow. My hand and 
the Chevalier’s hand, each in one of my mamma’s! 
'—My refolution was in danger. My mamma might 
have joined them, you know; and then I'muft have 
been his. » | 
Jeronymo in filence, but tears in his eyes, attended 
to the {fcené between his fifter and me. He embraced 
me— Deareft of men, let me: repeat my mother’s 
ueftion': Can you with patience wait the refult of 
this dear girl’s caprice ? 
I can; I will. - | | 
But I will talk to her myfelf, faid he. 
_ So, faid the Marquis, will we all. a 
It will be right to do fo, added the Count, left fhe 
fhould repent when it is too late. 

But I believe, faid Father Marefcotti, the Chevalier 
" himfelf would not with, that Lady Clementina fhould. 
be Yoo. vehemently urged. She pleads her foul: A 
ftrong plea: A pica that fhould not be over-ruled. 
I myfelf doubt very much, whether the will be able 
| to 


aoe % by 
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to adhere to her refolution : If fhe be, fhe will merit. 


- Beatification. But let her not. be over-perfuaded. 


Once more I fhould be glad to read the paper, the. 
contents of which have fo much furprifed us all. 

' [had it in my pocket ; and he afked permiffion to 
read it aloud. Jeronyma oppofed his motion.: But 
the Bifhop approving it, he read it. He laid great 
emphafis upon particular words, and repeated feveral 
of the paffages in it: You will eafily guefs which, 
my dear friend ; and all were as much affected, they 
owned, as when they heard it firft read: Yet they 
joined in one doubt, notwithftanding what fhe had fo 
lately faid of the deliberation fhe had given her pur- 
pofe, that fhe would not be ad/e to adhere to her 
refolution; and made me many compliments on 
the occafion. ho 

But, my dear friend, if fhe can continue to interélt 


- her glory in the adherence, and they are not veryur- — 


gent with her in my favour, I am inclined to be~. 
lieve, that fhe has greatnefs of mind fufficient to en- 
able her to carry her refolution into effect. Where 
piety, my dear friend, engages the heart to give its: 
firft fervors to its fuperior duties, is it not probable - 
that all temporal impulfes fhould receive abatement, 
and become but /fecondary ones? And now will not 
I'ather Marefcotti once more try to revive his influen- - 
ces over her mind ?—Is it not his duty to do fo, zeal- 
ous Catholic as he is ? Can the Bifhop refufe, good: 
man as he is, and as {teady in his principles, to fecond 
the Father ? ° 
But what trials are thefe, my dear Dr. Bartlett, to 
an expecting heart !—Will they not ferve to convince 
us of the vanity of all human reliance for happinefs: ? 
I am in a very ferious humour. But what can I fay 
to yer on fuch fubjects, that you knew not much bet- 
ter before than I? “* Let us, I remember you once: 
*¢ faid, when we are called upon to act a great or 
“‘ manly part, preach by action. Words then will 
6¢ be 
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“be hneéedlefs.’” God only knows, whether the ar- 
dent heart would be punifhed or rewarded, by the 
completion of its wifhes: But this I know, that were 
Clementina to give me both her hand and her heart, 
and could not, by réafon of religious doubts, be 
happy with me, I fhould myfelf be extremely mifer- 
- able; efpecially if Ihad been earneft to prevail upon 
her to favour me againft her judgment. 


LETTER XLV. 
Str Cuartes Granpison. In Continuation. 
| ie obliged to lay.down my pen. My mind was 


too much difturbed to write on. | 
We had.a great deal of difcourfe before we quitted 
Jeronymo’s chamber, on this extraordinary fubject. 
They all, as Itold you, expreffed their doudss, that 
the Lady would be able to perfift in her new refo- 
lution. The Marquis and Marchionefs gave their 
opinion, that fhe fhould be left entirely to the work- 
ings of her own will: And the Count propofed, by 
way of enforcing their opinions, that neitherthe Bifhop. - 
~ and Father Marefcotti on one hand (tho’ religion was 
in the queftion) nor Jeronymo and mytelf on the 
other, fhould endeavour to prevail upon her either to 
alter, or perfevere in, her way of thinking. Jeronymo 
faid, he defired only one converfation with his fifter 
alone, before he compiied with this propofal. = 

They put it to me. I faid, That feveral paffages 

in her paper were of too folemn a nature for meto 
refufe my confent to their propofal: But, however, 
if I fhould obferve, in future converfations between 
her and me, that fhe was inclined to alter her mind, ° 
and feemed to wifh to be encouraged to declare the © 
alteration, they muft allow me, for the fake of my — 
own honour, as a man, and of her delicacy, as a © 
woman, to fhew the ardour of my attachment to her, 

by my preventing declaration, and even entreaty. 
The 


1 
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- The Marchionefs. bowed to me, with a grateful 
{mile of approbation. | 7 

Father Marefcotti hefitated, as if he had fomething. 
of an objection to make; but he was filenced by the 
Marquis’s faying, On your honour, on your delicacy, 
I am fure, Chevalier, we may rely. 

I am abfolutely of opinion that we may, faid the , 
Count. ‘The Chevalier can put himfelf in every one’s 
fituation; and can forget his own intereft, when a 
right and juft meafure is to be taken. . 

This is true, faid Jeronymo—But, let it be our 
part to fhew the Chevalier, that he is not the o#/y man 
in the world who can do fo. : a 

You muft remember; my dear Jeronymo, faid the: 
Bifhop, that Religion is a confideration fuperior to all. 
others. Shall our fifter, who follows the example fet 
her by the Chevalier, be difcouraged in an effort fo 
noble? But I am willing to fubfcribe to the propofal, 
as an equal one. | | 

- Father Marefcotti, faid I, you muft return me the. 
paper. I muft often have recourfe to it, to ftrengthen 
my: own mind, in order to enable myfelf to anfwer. 
your expectations. . 

The Father defired leave to take a copy of it in 
fhort-hand ; and retired for that purpofe. _ 

I have no doubt but he will make great ufe of it 
with the family, and perhaps with the Lady, fhould. 


_ there be occafion, hereafter. -For my own part, if 


the noble Enthufiaft, when the heat of her imagina-. 
tion is gone off, fhall perfift in believing that fhe has . 
a divine impulfe in favour of her refolution, and that. 
given in anfwer to her prayers, I will endeavour to 
fhew her, that her call upon me to fupport her in it, 
tho’ againft myfelf, fhall be anfwered, whatever it. 


. colt me. 


They prevailed on me to ftay dinner. “She excufed 
herfelf from being prefent; but defired to fee me, 


when it was over. 


Van. IV. U Camilla 
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Camilla then led me to her. I found her in tears. | 
_She was afraid, fhe faid, that I would not forgive her: 
Yet J would, the was fure, if I knew the conflicts 
with which her foul laboured. i 

- [-foothed her difturbed mind. I told her, that I de- 
fired her dire€tion, and was refolved to purfue it. Her 
paper fhould be one of my conftant leffons ; and der 
confcience the rule of my conduct, with regard to my 
expectations of her favour. . | | 

- © Sir, faid fhe, how good you are! It is from your 
generofity, next to the divine affiftance, that I ex- 
pect fupport in my refolution. I but imperfectly re- - 
member what I would have done, and what I con- 
fented to, when you were laft among us—But when 
I bef knew myfelf, I was more inclined to. fupport 


inthe meantime... Do you pray for me too. ‘6, And 
i he for yourfelf, Chevalter! The welfare of your 
‘foul, your immortal foul, was ever my. principal 
“e¢oncetn.? | te. as 
‘She began to ramble. Her looks were a little wild. 
_ Ttook leave of. her; and going -haftily from her, in. 
order to hide my own emotion, I furprifed Father. 
Marefcotti, who, as it was.at firft fight evident to 
me, from the confufion I found him in, and the‘at-° 
tempts he héfitatingly made to éxcufe himfelf, had’ 
4 - ‘7. been 
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been liftening to what paffed between’ the Lady and 
me. Pity! that a well intended zeal tnouls: manne a 
pood man do mean things ! | 

_ No apologies, my dear Father, faid i If -yoi 
doubted my honour, I can think my/felf, in fome mea- 
fure, obliged to your condefcenfion, for taking this 
method to prove me. Allow me, my dear Sir,.to 
fay (It is to Father Marefcotti) that the man, whos 
in the greater actions of his life, thinks himfelf under 
the All- feeing Eye, will not be afraid of a fellaws 
creature’ s Far. 

‘Tbeg  thoufand pardons, faid he, hheion aaa 
in confufion. ‘But I will confefs the truth; I ehieved 
it was next to impoffible, that a young man, -whofe 
Love to one of the moft excellent of women is not to 
be queftioned, fhould be able to keep.the conditions 
preicntied to him, and forbear to make ufe of :the 
power fhe acknowleges he has over her affections—- 
But forgive me, Chevalier, — 

Forgive yourfelf, ‘my dear F ane 5 I ae moft hear» 


| tly forgive you. 


[led him down‘to. Jeronymo’. s daiabee begging 
of him not to fay a fyllable more: of this matter; an 
not'to let me fuffer in his efteem'by:this accident. 

I have more than once, Dr. Bartlett, experienicedk 


the irreconcileable enmity of a man, whom I have 


forgiven for a méannefs ; and who was lefs able ta 
fotgive me my forgivenefs, than I was him his fault. 
But Father Marefcotti cannot be fuch:a man. © He is 
capable of generous fhame. He could eee hold’ ay 
his head all the time I ftaid.: 7 

I related to the family, in the. refence of ne F ae. 
ther, the fubftance of what paffed between the Lady 
dnd me. They feemed furprifed at her ftedfaftnefs. 
Fhe Bifhop told me, that he had difpatched a mef- 
fenger poft to the General; with a Letter, in which 
he had written a faithful account-of their prefent:fitua- 


‘ton. ‘He would: thew mea copy of it, if I yners 
. U 2 
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I was fure, I faid, I could depend upon his generofity 
and honour; and fhould be glad to know the fenti- 
ments of the General and his Lady upon it, when 
they returned an an{wer. 

I promifed to attend them in the morning: And 
going to my lodgings, found there, waiting for me, 
the Count of Belvedere. Saunders and his gentleman 
were both together below-ftairs, waiting for, yet dread- 
ing, as they faid, my return. Saunders had told the 
Count, it was uncertain: But he declared that. he 
would wait for me, were it ever fo late. They both 
befought me to take care — own fafety. His gen- 
tleman told me, that his mafter had been very much 
difturbed in his mind ever fince he was with me laft; 
declaring often, that his life was a burden to him. 

He believed, he faid, he had a brace of piftols with 

‘him: And then again expreffed his care for my fafety, 
as well as his Lord’s. Fear not, faid I: The Count is 
a man of honour: I would not, for the world, hurt 
bim: And I dare fay he will not hurt me. | 

[haftened up. Why, my Lord, faid I, (taking his 
unwilling hands, each in mine, for a double reafon) 
did you not let me: know you intended me this: ho- 
nour? Or why did not your Lordfhip fend for me, 
as foon as youcame? | 

Send for you! ‘with a melancholy air; What from 
your Clementina? No!—But tell me what is concluded 
upon? My foul is impatient to know. Anfwer me 
like a man: Anfwer me like a man of honour. 

_ Nothing, my Lord, is concluded upon: Nothin 
can be concluded upon till Lady Clementina’s nine 
be fully known. : , 

If tbat be all the obftacle— 

Not a flight one. I affure you, that Clementina 
knows her own worth. She will put a juft value upon 
herfelf. In her unhappy delirium, fhe always preferved 
a high fenfe of that delicacy, which diftinguifhes the 
woman of true honour. It fhines forth now in all her 
; words 
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words and aétions with redoubled luftre. She will 
make the more difficulties, as her friends make lefs. 
Nothing can be done foon: And if it will make your | 
Lordfhip eafier (for I fee you are difturbed) I will 
acquaint you when any-thing is likely to be carried 
into effect. | 

And is nothing yet concluded on? And wil! you 
give me fuch notice ? | 

I will, my Lord. 

Upon your honour? 

Upon my honour. <3 
_ Well then, I have fome days longer to crawl upon 
this earth. | _ 
~ What means my Lord? 

This I mean, withdrawing his hands from: mine; 
and taking out of his pockets two piftols: I came re- 
folved, that you fhould take one of thefe, at your 
choice, had the affair been concluded upon, as I 


dreaded it would. I am no affaffin, Sir, nor ever em- 


ployed one: Nor would I have deprived Clementina 
of her ele€ted hufband. All I intended was, that the 


hand to which fhe is to give hers, fhould have firft 


taken my life. I will not, I cannot live, to fee her 
the wife of any man on earth, tho’ fhe has refufed to 
be mine—You fhould have found I would not. 

What a rafhnefs!—But 1 fee your mind is difturbed. 
The Count of Belvedere could not otherwife talk in 
this manner. 


_ [tis not impoffible, furely, my dear Dr. Bartlett (how- . 


ever improbable, as | begin to apprehend) that Clemen- 
tina may change her mind. I could not, therefore, 
acquaint the Count with our prefent fituation ; becaufe 
the hope he would have conceived from it, would, in 
cafe aa change, have added ftrength to his defpair. 
I contented myfelf, therefore, to reafon with him on. 
his rafh intention. And having renewed my affurances, 
as above, he took leave of me fo much recovered, as 
to thank me for the advice I had given him; and to 

| U 3 - pramife, 
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‘promife, that he would make it the foundation of his 


fo ~ « 


.  nofs, afked; him—Are there any hopes, my good Fa-. 


2 
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‘ther, that I thall have .the'hondar' of: calling you! ope 
~of my deareft.lmouthold friends in England? =‘: + 

I gave him no time to an{wer, left he fhould noPbe 
. affured enough ¢ And dddreffing myfelf co the Bithop, 
~My Bord, J afk: you: the. like- queftion’: Is tlicre:a 

likelihood, that I fhall have an -intéreft--ia ‘Facher 

‘Marefcotti’s more intimate friendfiip ?- We already, 
‘TL anfwer for my‘elf: and from my vanity, love'each 
other. oe ee 

Dear Grandifon! faid the Marquis ; and; taking my 

hand, he callad me:by the kindeft naime-—Saving; ‘that 
_ it wag not San/. Jeronyino dried his eyes: The*Count 
faluted-meinatenmderaccent. Thé Bifhop was‘filént? 

I fee, thought I, that the -admirable ‘Clerheltina 
-perfeveres ] —Relipiwn, that cando-fo’ much for*ber, 
-will not, I bopé; deave me uinbenefited by’ its~all- 
cheating influence. }f I cannot be {6 happy as T-wifh, . 
I am in-the bands of! Providence’s::and will rh Nr 
-myfelf up; to~wnoaianily ‘defpait——Yeet ‘the “greatneis of 
this woman’s:.mind:! thought I—Why did they ngt . 
-fall upon, indulgent methods with her before »' Then, 
-probably, had. there not beer! a fuppoled reafon for an 
4nvitation to me:so:quit my native country,: to’ which 
‘I hach béen fo: Jiang: ia: ftranger, and to come overt to 
Atgly |. Then had::fhe,: in. ald likelifood, recovered 

her reafon, and I ‘had not known how great the could 
bes: and her filial-duty would thavé difengayed: me 
equally from all obligations of honour, and expecta- 


. 
’ 


tions of favour! °° a oe 
The Marchionefs came in foon after. Her addrefs 

to me confirmed mie in my-appréhenfions—-Dear Gran- 
difon, faid fhe, condefcendingly laying her hand on 
‘miné, how do you? . See our dear Jeronymo—How 
much better he isWhat return can we ‘make to 
you for your goodnefs to him? I went up to the dear — 
girl Jaft night, after'you were gone. She was then in- 
‘deed a little hyfterical. ‘But the diforder went off in 
prayers for you and for herfelf. I-am juft come from 
U4 her. 
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her. She has hada quiet night. She is calm, and, 
‘I may fay, ferene. All her cares are in what manner 
. to fhew her gratitude to you. 

It is impoffible, madam, but I muft have joy in 
your joy. -Lady Clementina, I apprehend, perfeveres 
in her refolution !— 

_I have talked to her, Chevalier, i in your favour. If 
"you love her, fhe fays, as we all think you do, fhe 
“will yet be yours. 

.Dear madam (overjoyed) tell me— 

"Let me interrupt you, Chevalier: I muft not mif- 
"lead you, nor keep you in fufpenfe She will, fhe 
ay beg your acceptance of her vows—if— 

df what; madam—. 

- Hear me with patience, Chevalier —If you will 
ins with the conditions, on which we would have 
fai rmitted her to be yours, when you were laft in 

aly —This is her own propofal — Made at her own 
motion — She is afraid it will be to no purpofe (fhe 
_ Lays afraid, Sir): But as you have:not denied her to 
herfelf, the begs I will put the queftion to you in her 
‘name, for the fake (if you fhould refufe her) of her 
own future tranquillity of mind. The Chevalier Gran- 
,difon is generous ; he is juit ; he is polite: He cannot 
‘but receive. this motion of my child by her mother, as 
the greateft cohdefcenfion from both. 

I bowed. I was going to fpeak ; but they all feve- 
rally broke in upon me. 


On my knees, Chevalier, faid Father Mareicotti, | 


I will entreat you ! 


O Chevalier, faid the Bithop, how happy is it in 


your power to make us all! 


Surely you can, you will, you mupt, Chevalier ! faid 


the Count, if you love the dear creature, as we all 
{uppofe you do. 


You will not, I hope, dear Grandifon, faid the - 
Marquis, refufe my daughter. Afk any conditions of — 


uus—She fhall be with you in England in a month’s. 
time. 
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time. We will accompany her thither ; and ftay till 
you fhall choofe to return with us. 

Jeronymo, with fobs, caught my hand as I fat next 
him—For God’s fake, for my y fake, for ail our fakes, 
for your foul’s fake, my Grandifon, be ours. Let 
your Jeronymo cal! you Brother. 

If my tears, if my prayers, have weight, faid the 
Marchionefs, let me call down my child, and: fhe 
fhall give you her hand in our prefence. She thinks, 
befides the regard fhe has for your foul, that fhe ought 
to infift upon “the terms on which we would have con- 
‘fented to make her yours, in gratitude for our com- 
pliance with her wifhes. 

' Deareft Grandifon! rejoined the Bithop, Refuje not 
my fifter: Refufe not the daughter of the Marchefe 
‘and Marchefa della Porretta : Refufe not the allenaig 
Clementina. _ 

‘They were all -filent; their eyes were upon me. 
‘It-is, anfwered I, too, too condefcendingly generous 
to put this tafk upon me: But, Refufe Lady Clemen- 
tina, faid you! How you wound my foul by the fup- 
pofition! I fee your compaffion for me, in the light 
you cannot but mean I fhould. Lady Clementina’s 
generous, and condefcendingly-meant, propofal, when 
I am willing to allow terms to er, that fhe will not 
to me, fhews me how important fhe thinks the dif- 
ference between the two Religions: Need I repeat, my 
Lord (to the Bifhop) what my own thoughts are upon 
this fubject ?. Would to heaven the terms were no 
other than thofe before agreed to; or were fuch as I 
could comply with! I have only to confole myfelf, 
that the power of Refu/al lies where it ought to lie. 
Clementina is an angel.. I am not worthy of her. 
Yet, let me add, this company (bowing round me) 
cannot think me too folemn—Were I to live always 
here ; were I convinced that there is no life after this ; 
your ‘commands and Clementina’s would be LaWs to me. 
But has fhe not the goodnefs to fay, in her paper, ‘* That 
— : 66 I 
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“ I have the fame ‘notion fhe has of ‘the. brevity and 
é< vanity of this world’s glory, and of the eu) of 
$¢ that to come ?” 


_ They looked upon one -atiother.. Te 1S hard, very 7 


‘hard, {aid the Bifhop, for .a man, convinced of the 
‘truth of his religion, to allow to another of a different 
jperfuafion, what he expects fhould be allowed-for him- 
Ef You, Chevalier, however, can allow it; and 
have greatnefs of mind enough to judge favourably of 


‘thofe who cannot. I do love you ;. but fain would I 


love you more. 
_ The Marchionefs wept.: My dear Love, a the 
Marquis, taking her ‘hand with the tendernefs of a 
Lover, but fpeaking a litde too feverely of me for his 
ufual generofity—How many tears has this. affair coft 
you! My heart bleeds to fee you weep. Comfort 
yourfelf. Let us comfort each other. The Chevalier 
Grandifon is indeed unworthy of our-child; unworthy 
of the terms we offered to him ; unworthy of our 
joint entreaties—He is an invincible man. 
I was greatly affeéted. After a little -hefitation, 
J afk leave, my Lords, faid I, to retire for one mo- 
ment. I will return as foon as I have recovered my- 
felf from the concern given me by the—mi/~appre- 
henfion (fhall I call it?) of the beft of. men whom 
from my heart I reverence. 

I arofe as I fpoke, withdrew, and took two or three 
turns in the Salon. 
_ I ftaid not till I was fent for: But affuming as 
chearful an air as I could, returned; and found 
them earneft in talk. They. all arofe at my return, 


feemingly pleafed with it; and the Marquis coming 


to me, Chevalier, {aid he, T am forry— 
Not one word of apology, my Lord, interrupted I. 
I withdrew not from difrefpect, or in refentment s but 
—_ from concern, that, in your opinion, I de- 
erved not the honour done me, by one fo dear to 
you. Think me unhappy, my Lord, and pity me. 
Principle, 


ees eee + ao ee ST li. . A 
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Principle, not perverfenefs, influences me: It does 
every one prefent : It does the dear Lady above.:.And 
fhall we not allow for one another, when we are all 
actuated by thefame motive? © * |. 

~ Othat I could embrace my fourth fon! faid the 
Marchignefs. The Bifhop threw his arms about me. 


Generous sa a of -Feart | were the words that > 


fell from his lips. Jeronymo fhewed his friendly Love 
in what he faid: And muf not, faid the Count, this 
young man.be one of us? 

After chocolate, the -Marchionefs withdrew to the 
window, making a motion to me to attend her. I 
haftened to her. She complimented me, {peaking 
low, as a fit perfon to be confulted in a.cafe where fe- 


male delicacy’ was concerned; and then afked me, 


what I would have her fay to.Clementina, who had 
effered her hand to'me on conditions, with. which fhe 
had hopes I. would’ comply ? Mult I tell the dear. child, 
fhe is rejected? Som, 4 ee ' 
' Lady Clementina rejected !—Dear madam, how can 
I bear that fhe fhould but fuppofe it Be pledfed ta 
tell her, that I have been again founded on the fubject 


of a change of religion, zf her favour for me could be 


procured : But that I was fo fteady in my faith, that 
there were no hopes of’ my converfion, as.you will 
call it : And be fo good as to remind her (it may look 
like a breach of conditions if J do) that I require not 
a change in ber ; and that therefore the terms propofed 
are unequal. - 7 | 

_, Fain, very fain, Chevalier, would I—She ftopt 
there — But no more on this fubject, refumed fhe. I 
will fee in what way the dear creature is now. 

She left me, and went to her daughter.. The fub- 
ject was changed. ae 8 

.- In about half an hour fhe returned, -:She told me, 
that fhe had followed my advice ; but that-Clementina. 
feemed diffatisfied and perplexed : And, as fhe had not 


afked to fee me, advifed me to fufpend my attendance. 


5 on 
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on her till the afternoon, as fhe would by that means 
have more time to compofe her fpirits ; and herfelf 
further opportunities of talking with her. | 
Declining their invitation to dinner, I went to my 
lodgings ; and to amufe myfelf, had recourfe to my 


Having written thus far, I lay it down till my re- 
turn from them. | 


LETFER XLVI 


. Sir CHARLES Granpison, Jo Dr. BARTLETT. 


A! my entrance into the palace of Porretta, I was 
defired to walk into the garden to the Bifhop. I 
found with him Father Marefcotti. 
' Dear Grandifon, faid the Bifhop, meeting me, and 
taking my hand, you muft decide a point between the 
Father and me, that we are afraid has made usa little 
accountable to you. 7 
T was filent. He proceeded. . | 
_ Clementina is very fedate. She fent for me and the 
Father foon after you left us. She afked us feveral 
queftions in relation to you; and infifted on our ad- 
vice, as religious men, and as we would anf{wer for it 
to our own confciences. Her firft was, Whether we 
thought there were any hopes of your converfion P— 
I anfwered negatively. | _ 
F don’t expect, faid fhe, that he would be induced 

to change his religion for a wife, nor even for a crown, 
were he not convinced of the falfhood of his own, and 
the truth of ours: But again I afk, Cannot you and 
Father Marefcotti convince his judgment? I fhould 
~ think it would not be fo hard a tafk, learned and good 
men, as you both are: Good man, and modeft, and 

atient, and unprefuming, as heis ; who has been fo 
ong among Catholics; who came from England fo 


young ; has been left fo much to his own direction ;' 


and 


AO aa, uy tes eye Oe a meme ce 


=—=ua Baas SBS BR 


7 
= = 
—— 


Let.47, SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 301 


and who mutt fee the difference of the two religions 
to the advantage of ours, were he but to judge by the 
efficacy of each on the lives and manners of the people 
profefling each:; for, furely, the men of name and 
family, who are fent among us by their parents, from 
the heretic countries, in order to obferve our manners, 
and to improve their own, are not the wor/t of the 
people of thofe countries. | 

I told her, proceeded the Bifhop, that, to be im- 
partial, there were bad and good of all nations ; that 
fhe was not likely to be approached by any of her ows 
but who were good ; that you, Chevalier, and Mrs. 
Beaumont, might convince us that there were good 
people among the Proteftants; and that now-and- 
then a young man of that profeffion did aé?ually ap- 
pear among us, who was vot a difcredit to his country. 
But, continued I, I have heretofore debated the fubje&t 
with the Chevalier Grandifon. You know [ was in 
a manner called upon to do it: And have found him 


a Proteftant upon principle; and that he has a great 


deal to fay for himfelf. You, Father, would not 
allow me this; but you never entered into clofe ar- 
gument with him on the fubject, as I have done. . 
My fifter then afked, proceeded the Bifhop, if I 
thought that her own religious principles would be. 
endangered, if fhe became yours, and went with you. 
to England? 7 | | i 
We both referred her to certain paffages in the 
paper fhe gave you. | 3 
y heart, faid fhe, could never be proof againft a’ 
generous and kind treatment. The condefcending 
compliances with my weaknefs, which my father, mo-' 
ther, brothers, and uncle, have made, have effected. 
what oppofition and cruelty, as you fee, could not.” 
So compaffionate, fo humane a man, as I think the 
Chevalier Grandifon, and fo fteady as he is in his prin- - 


‘ciples, fo much, as you own, he has to fay for him- 
felf, joined. with the fenfe I always had, from my 


moitber’s 
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mother’s example, of the duties of a good wife; will 


too probably ftagger me in my faith: And ‘if fo, } - 


fhall be unhappy : I fhall make my Confeffor fo. TF 


am determined, added fhe (as you, brother, have feen) | 


in my own mind: But I afk your opinion, and yours, 
Father Marefcotti. The Chevalier now is a favourite 
with you both. Religion only can now be the que- 
ftion—Js it not too probable that I fhall be ftaggered 
in my own faith, were I to be his? 

We gave her, continued the Bifhop, our opinions 
freely, as religious men. Could we, Chevalier, do 
otherwife ? And yet.we'are both teady to accufe our- 
felves of infringing conditions with oe Tell us, if 
in your Opinion we have? —_ 

I cannot, ‘my Lord, judge from this general ac- 
count. If you did more’ than anfwer. her “queftions s 
if you expatiated argumentatively on the suet I 
muft think you 4ave : And your own doubts he wae 
convince me’ that you have; tho’ I cannot but refpect 
you greatly for the franknefs of your application to 
me on this fubject. © 


We were earneft, Chevalier’ s . ‘we iwere warm in | 


what we faid— 
Well, my Lord, called upon as you both were, it 
would not have. beconie your | a 


viour of your admirable fifter throughout ‘every ftage’ 
of her delirium; refpecting myfelf: And f have not 


been able to call to mind, one inftance in it of ‘an at-: 


tachment merely perfonal.’ I need not tell you, F ather, 
flor you, my Lord, what ‘a zealous Catholic the is. 


She early wifhed me to be one: And had I not thought - 
vie raps ga in honour, meses of the Sarat | 


ar 2 


her zeal for ip one and to her pera her rida 3 


gles 


ers'to be cool —' . 
For my own part, I have been recollecting the beha-’ 
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gles on that account. She never hinted at marriage 
in her refveries. She was ftill folicitous for the Sout, 
of the man fhe wifhed to profelyte ; and declared her- 
felf ready to lay down her life, could fhe have effected 
that favourite with of her heart. . At other times, fhe 
fuppofed my marriage with fome other woman ; and’ 
was only generoufly folicitous, that it fhould not be 
with one who might difcredit the regard fhe herfelf 
profeffed for me. At dnother time fhe wifhed to be. 
acquainted with my fifters, and hoped they would 
come to Italy : She propofed to perfect them in the 
Italian tongue, as they fhould her in the Englith: 
But as to me, only befpoke a vifit from me now-and- 
then, when they came. I have the vanity to think, 
that I ftand high in-her favour. But Religion, it is 
evident, as it ought, ftands higher. From all thefe 
recollections and obfervations, 1 have endeavoured to 


account for the noble behaviour’ of your fifter; and 


am the lefs furprifed at it, now fhe is come to her me- 
mory. It is all.great; all uniform; and moft pro- 
bably we fhould have been in a very different fttuation 
than what we have been long in, had fhehad her 
way given her .at the time fhe was fo earneft — For 
what ? Only tobe allowed a /econd interview, ‘a fare- 
wel vifit, when fhe had fhewn a little before, on a rf, 
that marriage feemed not to be in her thoughts. > ~~. 

And had fhe not been entrufted to the management 
of the cruel Laurana, faid the Bifhop——- =. "> 

From which, thank God,. faid the Father, . was 
the inftrument of freeing her: - 

_ Byall this, proceeded I, I mean not recrimination 3. 
but only to obferve the confiftency of the noble Lady’s 
mind, when fhe was able to reflect: And. what now. 
remains for me to do, but to reconcile myfelf, if pof- 
fible, to a conduct that.I maft ‘ever admire, however 
I may, in its confequences, as to my own particular, 
regret it ?—-Your Lordfhip, I am afraid, thinks, that 
fhe adheres to the contents of the paper fhe put into 
my hands. Unlefs 
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Unlefs you, Chevalier— 

That, my Lord, is out of the queftion, Let it, 
however, be remembred, that I have not prefcribed 
to her that hard condition, which is made an indif- 
penfable one to me. . Yet is Lady Clementina the 
only woman on earth that I would have wifbed to call 
mine, on the terms on which I fhould have been proud 
to receive her hand: For it is eafy to forefee, that, ge- 
nerally, great inconveniencies muft attend a marriage 
between perfons of a different religion; one of them 
zealous, the other not indifferent. 

But, Chevalier, you acquit Father Marefcotti and 
me. 

I do, my Lord. Be you yaqur own judges. The 
condition was not propofed by me. I confented to it, 
for the fake of thofe who prefcribed it, and for your 
fifter’s fake. Icould not wifh to profecute my hum- 
ble fuit, notwithftanding her declared favour for me, 
againift the pleas of confcience which fhe fo earneftly 


urged. How could I, while religion, and the gene-. 


rofity of her friends to her, required, as fhe thought, 
that fhe fhould get’ above all regards for me? I was 
therefore: willing to comply with the propofal, and to 
wait the iffue of her fpontaneous determination, and 
to be governed by it. But now that your Lordship 
and Father Marefcotti have difpenfed with the con- 
dition, I prefume that I am not bound by it. | 
What means my Grandifon ? 
_ Only this: I could not be thought to bear a Love 


‘fo fervent to the admirable Clementina, as the man. 


ought to bear who afpires to the honour of calling her 


his, if I made not one effort to convince her, that fhe 
may be happy with me as to the article fhe is fo fo-: . 


licitous about— From female delicacy, fhe may, per- 


haps, expe? to be argued with, and to be perfuaded. — 
. Allow me to give her affurances of my inviolable ho- 
nour in that point, It becomes me, as a man, and 


as 
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as her admirer, to remove her {cruples, if I can, befo 
I yield up my Love to the force of them. : 

Would you ergue with her on the merits of the two 
perfuafions ? . 

I would not. Inever did. I would only affure her 
of my firm refolution never to attempt to bring her 
over to mine, nor to traverfe the endeavours of her 
confeffor, to keep her fteady in hers. But were we 
to confider only her future eafe of mind [You fee, my 
Lord, that fhe herfelf has a view to that, in the pro- 
pofal made me, as from herfelf] in which the happinefs 
of all your family is included, it is right to fee if fhe 
builds on ‘a foundation that cannot be fhaken; that 
fhe may not hereafter regret the fteps fhe has taken, 
which might poflibly— _ 

I underftand you, Chevalier—It is prudently, it is 


kindly, put, as well for her fake, as ours.. 


I fhall be glad, my Lord, that you fhould be within 
-hearing of every word that fhall pafs between us on 
this occafion. One effort I ought to make. If fhe 
is determined, I will not urge her further. For all 
the world, and the dear Clementina in it, I would 


_ aot have her aét againft her confcience: Nor will I 


take advantage of the declaration fhe has repeatedly 
made, that it is in my power to hold her faft, or to 
fet her free. I will not fo much as urge it to her, left, 
if fhe fhould alter her purpofe, it fhould be from the 
conf{cience of a kind of promife implied in that decla- 
ration, and not from her heart.. No, my Lord, fhe 
fhall be wholly free. I will not, excellent as the is, 
accept of her hand againft her confcier&e : Neither 
my confcience, nor, let me fay, my pride, will permit 
me to do fo. But the world, as well as my own 
heart, would blame me, if I made not one effort. If 
it fail, I fhall be eafier in my own mind; and fo will 
fhe in hers. Be you, my Lord, within hearing of 
our next converfation. 

I would not, Dr. Bartlett, propofe to Father Ma- 

.Vot.IV. | x ref{cotti, 
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refcotti, that Ze fhould, for fear of making him un- 
eafy, on his liftening to what pafled between the Lady 
and me. 

I can abielueely depend upon your ROnouE: Cheva- 
lier, replied the Bifhop. “We have brought ourfelves 
to be fincere favourers of this alliance with you. But 
J own to you, that both Father Marefcotti and my- 
felf, on the unexpected turn my fifter has voluntarily 
taken, are of opinion, that you will doth be happier, 
if it take not place. The difference in religion; her 
malady— 

No more, my Lord, of this fubject.’ If I cannot 
fucceed, I muft endeavour to draw confolation to my- 
felf from reafon and reflexion. Mean time, all I afk 
is, that you will both acquit me of any fuppofed breach 
of condition, as well in your own minds, as to the reft 
of the family, if I make this one effort: After which, 
if it fucceed not,. I will, whatever I fuffer, diveft my- 
felf af Self, arid join with you, and Father Marefcotti, 
to fecure the ground gained in the oration of the 
nobleft of: female minds. 3 
_ They looked upon each other, as if they were 
afraid of the event. The Father whifpered the Bi- 
fhop. I believe, by a word or two that I could not 
but hear, it was to induce him to place himfelf fo as 
to hear (as I had propofed) the converfation that was 
next to pafs between‘ the Lady and me. 

Turning, round on their whifpering, Don’t I fee 
Camilla, my Lord, faid I, at diftance, watching our 


motions, as if. fhe. wanted an opportunity to ipeak to: 


pneof us™ 

- She has been. Plead for fome time within fight, 
faid Father Marefcotti: 

‘The Buhop.made figns to. her to advance. She 
did: And told me, that ~ her young Lady was -defirous 


 Yg fee me. 


I followed her. ‘Clementina-* was alone. Camilla 
introduced-me:to. her, and withdrew, — 


se 7 a : — ,) She 
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She was in great confufion on my approach. Her 
complexion frequently varied. She looked at -me- 
often, and as often turned away her eyes; ahd fighed.- 
Two or three times fhe hemmed, as if the would 
have cleared her voice; but could not find words to 
exprefs her labouring mind. It was eafy to fee, that’ 
her perplexity was Hoe favourable tome. JI thought, 


‘it would be cruel,’ not-to break the way for her to. 


{peak, 

. Let not my dear Clementina forbear : to fay all that 
is in her heart, ‘to the than who greatly prefers her 
peace of mind to his own, | 

I had,. I had, faid fhe,'a great deal to fay before 
I few you: But now you are pr efent—She ftopt. 

Take time to recollect ‘yourfelf, madam—I have 
been talking in the garden to my Lord the Bifhop, 
and to Father Marefcotti, I greatly revere them both. 
You have confulted them on the contents of the paper 
you were pleafed to put into my hands. Thave pares 
from thence, that you =) be made eafy ih your mind. 
I will never, deareft madam, urge you on the article 
of Religion. You fhall be abfolute miftrefs. of your 
own will.” You thall prefcribe to me what conditions 
you pleafe, with regard to your way of ‘life, your 
pleafures, your ¢& gratuities to your fervants, and others. 
Father Marefcotti and your, Camilla with you, you 
will be as fafe from innovation, as you can bei in your 
father’s houfe, 

Ah Chevalier! 

We.may, perhaps, prevail upon your father and 
mother to honotr us with their company, in’your firfé 


journey to England. They have not been of late fo 


well as it were to be wifhéd: We have baths there o 
fovereign efficacy, in many diforders. By ufing them, 
and change of climate, they will very probably re- 
ceive benefit’ in their healths. Jeronymo— 

Ah, Chevalier !—She arofe from her feat, and re- 
feated herfelf feveral times, with great emotion. I 
proceeded, X 2 _: Jeronymo, 
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_ Jeronymo, our dear Jeronymo, I hope will accom- 
pany us, and his fkilful Lowther. Thofe baths are 
reftorative. | 

~ O Chevalier! what a man you are ?— 

' She ftopt, with an air of attention, as if fhe wifhed 
me to proceed. | 

_ --And when your honoured and beloved friends 
fhall fee their Clementina happy, as I am determined 
fhe fhall be, if all the tendernefs of ‘affection I am able 
to fhew, can make her fo, how happy will they a/? 
be !—Your chapel, madam! Your confeffor! Your 
own fervants !— es 
_ Ah, Sir! Sir!—Ought I to liften to fuch tempta- 
tions, after what I have giveh you, upon deliberation, 
in writing ? Good Heaven, and the whole heavenly 
hoft, direct me! 

She had recourfe to her beads; and.her lips, as a 
word now-and-then half-pronounced informed me, 
moved to a Pater-nofter. Again fhe affumed an at- 
tentive air. | 
_ My fitters, madam, will revere you. You will have 
pleafure in calling them yours. Their Lords are 
men of the firft figure in their country. I afk not for 
fortune. I afk only for you, and you I afk of yourfelf. 
My eftate is confiderable, andimproving. The pride 
I take in being independent, and in the power of 
obliging, fuffers me not to be imprudent with regard | 
to oeconomy. My capital manfion (I value it for 
-pot being a houfe of yefterday) tho’. not fo magnifi- 
cent as your palace in Bologna, is genteel, fpacious, 
convenient. The paper you gave me, fhews me that 
the grandeur of your foul is equal to that of your birth. 
‘I revere you for the pious and noble fentiments con- 
tained in it. What obligations will you lay me under 
to your goodnefs, if you can prevail upon yourfelf to 
rely upon my affurances, that I will never feek to make 
you unhappy on a religious account ; and if you can 
‘be fatished with the enjoyment of your own religion, 

OO - — and 
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and leave to me the exercife of mine! Dear madam, 
why may not this be? Why will you not leave me as 
free as I am ready to leave you? Juftice, generofity, — 
are my pleas to a Lady, who furely cannot dut be 
juft and. generous. Think, madam; dear Lady Cle- 
mentina, think ; if you cannot, by making me happy, 
be yourfelf fo. 

I took her unrefifting hand, and kiffed it. She 
fighed. She wept. She was filent. _ 

With what pleafure, proceeded I, will you every 
other year vifit and revifit England, and your native 
country! How dear will you be to your old friends, 
and to your new, inturn! Never revifiting England 
Without fome of your relations to accompany you ; 
now one, now another; and who will be of our fa- 
mily. Your Grandifon, madam, allow me to fay your 
Grandifon, has not, he prefumes to aver, a narrow 
heart. You fee, how well he can live with the moft 
zealous of your religion, yet not be an hypocrite ; 
but, when called upon, fears not to avow his own— 
My deareft Clementina! [Again IJ preffed her hand 
with my lips] fay, you think you cay be happy, and 
yet blefs me with your Love. : 

_O Sir! God is my witnefs—But leave me, leave 
me, for afew moments, I dare not truft myfelf with 
myéelf. 

Command me not to leave you, madam, till you 
refolve in my favour—Say, cannot you be.happy in 
the free exercife of your own religion ?—Father. Mare- 
{cotti, Camilla, with you—In England but one year at _ 
a time—In Italy, under the re-affuring eye of your 


father, mother, brothers, the next. , 


_ Ah, Sir! you muft retire-—ZJndeed you muft. You 
leave me not at liberty—You muft let me confider— 
On this crifis of time, as far as I know, depends an. 
eternity of happinefs or mifery. 

Command me not from yo 
you, Obey the tender imp 


u: Bid me not leave 
ulfe that, I flatter myfelf, 
X 3 , I 
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T difcover in my favour. I feek your happiness, in 
purfuing my own. Your eternal welfare cannot be en- 
‘dangered. My confcience will oblige me to ftrengthen 
yours, when I fee it is yours—Bid me not leave you— 
‘Excellent Clementina, bid me not leave you! 
~ You muft, you muft—How can I.truft myfelf 
‘again{t’a voice, that is the voice of Love; and claims 
my kindnefs, my juftice, my cenerofity—-Was I ever 
“ungenerous, unjuft, unkind ?—And if thus ftaggered 
now, what, were I to be yours, would the fuperadded 
fenfe of my duty do!—O leave me, Sir, a few mo- 
ments, leave me. 

Be propitious, madam, be propitious, to my hum- 
‘Ble hope; that is all I will at prefent fay ; and now 
‘I obey you—-Profoundly bowing, I withdrew i into the 
next apartment: She to her clofet. oe 

E went out flowly ; and heard the hafty motion of 
a going out of the apaytmient, as I éntered 

It was, it feems, the Bifhop, who, had placed 


himfelf within hearing of what pafied between his fifter 


~ 


‘and me, as I had defired ‘ie. would,” 

It was a full quarter of-an hour before I heard her 
move; and then it was to feck for me. >, 

Iwas fitting.in a penfive hood, revolving the ent 
‘barrafments. 1 bad met with from ‘fome of the beft of 
‘women ; and, as you, my dear Dr. Bartlett, know, 
in different countries ;,and particularly the unexpected 
turn’ which. this excel lent creaturé had taken. She ap- 
‘proached me with an air of majefty, yet mixed with 
tendernefs. *Imet her; and, witha bent knee, taking 
her hand—My fate hangs upon thofe lips, faid I; arid 
was: proceeding ; ; when ‘interrupting me—O Sir! ‘I 


hear NOfe, itis not /afe for me to hear, that voice, ac- 


companying ‘this tmanner—Lét me bend to you. I 
have been craving the ‘divine direction: An irrefiftable 
impulfe- (furely it is Yat ditéGtion) bids ine ‘fay —Yee 
what can I fay tlt I attempt'to argue;, I am loft !— 

Does: not this thew’ me, Uae, were T t6 bg yours, I 
T OSES mutt 
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muft be all you wifh the to be? Aid then niy ever-_ 


lafting peace, my everlafting happinef$—-O Sit! f 
doubt not your juftice, your generofity — But I fear 


myfelf !— Seek not, let me repeat (looking a little 
wildly) feek not, kindeft of men, to entangle me with: 


your Love. : | 


‘She bent her knee, and I was afraid would have . 


fainted. I clafped my fupporting-arms about her. 

Let me, let me cut fhort all I intended to fay, faid 
fhe, by referring to my paper. The contents of that 
are not, cannot be, anfwered to my fatisfaction. Be 
my advocate to yourfelf, to your own heart, and feek 
not to entangle me with your Love. 


Whatever it coft me (taking both her hands in’ 


mine, and bowing upon them) I will! yield to your 
pleafure. I never will urge you again on this fubject, 
unlefs your brother the Bifhop give me hope of your 
welcome change of mind. : a 
 Beft of men! faid fhe, withdrawing her hands, and 


clafping them together —- But this is not enough— 


You mutt promife me your future friendfnip. You muft 
Jet me call you Brother: You mutt be my Tutor, I your 


Pupil, once more—Happy days were thofe; the hap-- 
“pieft of my life !—And encourage and confirm in-me- 
_ the refolution I have taken, or F fhall not be happy! 


Look upon me, madam, as your brother, as your 
friend: But this latter tafk requires more magnanimity 
than I'am mafter of. To your brother the Bifhop,- 
and to Father Marefcotti, I muft leave that tafk.- 
They will be in earneft in it. I cannot; becaufe I 
am convinced, in my: own mind, that we might have: 
been happy—Could you—But I forbear, tho’ with: 
dificulty—I have promifed not to urge you further. _ 

Indeed I have confulted them both, -refurned fhe; 
but not before I had given you my written determina-, 
tion: Had they given their opinion’ \Wfferent from: 
what they did, I never could have got over the-ap~ 
prehenfions I have of your fttength,and my own! 

-  X4 weaknels. 
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weaknefs. I only confulted them, in hopes they 
would (as they could, or they had not been good Ca- 
tholics) confirm and ftrengthen my mind. And why, 
why, fhould I punifh the man, I muft. for ever efteem 
as my beft friend, with a wife, that her unhappy ma- 
lady has made unworthy of him? Dear Chevalier, I 
find myfelf at times not recovered. I may never be 
quite well. You and yours deferve not to be punifhed, 
but rewarded. Believe me, Sir, this has been a fecond 
confideration with me. God enable me to adhere to 
my refolution, for His fake, for your fake, and for the 
fake of my own peace of mind! 


Miuft it not be difficult, my dear Dr. Bartlett, more 


difficult than when I came over to Bologna, to give 
up all hopes of fo exalted a woman ? . 


But fay, Chevalier, you are not angry with me... 


Say, that you do not, that you will not, think me un- 
grateful. To obviate fuch a charge as that of ingra- 
titude, to a man who has laid us all under fuch obli- 


~ gations—What is it that I would not do? ne 


_ I cannot be difpleafed with you, madam. You can- 
not be ungrateful. J muft not fpeak: Yet hardly 
know how to be filent. I will take a walk in the 
garden. I have a new leffon to learn. 


With profound reverence I withdrew. She rang. — 


Camilla came in. - 


I haftened into the garden, greatly diffatisfied with | 


myfelf, yet hardly knowing why. I thought I wanted 
fomebody to accufe, fomebody to blame—Yet how 
could it be Clementina? But the words Narrow Zeal ! 
—Sweet Enthufiaft !—as if I would find fault with her 
religion, involuntarily Nipt from me to myfelf. 

It is difficult, my dear Dr. Bartlett, at the inftant in 
which the heart finds itfelf difappointed of fome dar- 


ling hope, to avoid reflexions that, however, can only 


be juftified by felf-partiality.. What muft I be, if, 
led as I have been, by all her friends to hope, I had 
not been carne in my-hope! 


The 


= 0 = Ss 


ee ee 


~ 


im _ —— ee 
* as 


Let.47. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 317 


The Bifhop joined me in the garden—Excufe me, 
Grandifon, tid he, for breaking in upon your con- 
templations : But I was defirous to apologize to you, 
for taking the liberty, tho’ you allowed it to me, of 
attending to what paffed between you and my fifter. _ 

I fhould, my Lord, have faid every-thing I did fay 
to your fifter, the occafion the fame, before your whole 
aflembled family. Your Lordfhip has therefore no 
apologies to rhake to me. Heard you all that paffed? 

I believe I did. Thofe apartments were always the 
womens. Camilla placed me in a clofet that I knew 
not of, where I heard every word you both faid of the 
Jaft part of your converfation. I muft afk you, Che- _ 
valier—ZJs not Clementina— 

Clementina, my Lord, is all that is great and good 
in woman. You will imagine, that it would have 
been much more eafy for me to fupport myfelf under 
the refolution fhe has taken, had I not had fuch tefti- 
monies of her magnanimity. Permit me,- my Lord, 
to fay, that I have one good quality : I can admire 
goodnefs or greatnefs where-ever I meet with it; and 
that whether it makes for me, or againft me. Cle- © 
mentina has all my reverence. _ 

He made me compliments, and withdrew. 

The Marquis, the Count, and the Marchionefs, 
afterwards joined mein the garden. The Bifhop and 
Father Marefcotti not coming with them, or prefently 
after them, I doubted not but they went to Clemen- 
tina, in order to applaud her for, and confirm her in, 
a refolution, which muft be agreeable to them. 

I was right in my conjecture. 

The Marquis and Count each took my hand, and 
firft expreffed their furprize at the young Lady’s ad- 
herence to her refolution; and next their high value 
of me. The Marchionefs obferved, ‘¢ that her daugh- 
“© ter, with all her excellencies, was ever difficult of 
*¢ perfuafion, when fhe had deliberately refolved upon 
** any point.” | | 
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_ It was eafy; I faid;, to fee, that they all now were 
ef one opinion; which was, that Lady Clementina 
was not to be moved from her prefent purpofe. 

. They owned they were: But faid, that if it were 
not mine, they thought themfelves bound in honour 
to confent, that I fhould try by generous means (and 


they. were fure I would not think of any other) to pre- 


vail upon her in my favour. 
I prefume, faid I, that the Bifhop has already ac- 
quainted you with the fubftance of what pafied juft 


. flow, between Lady Clementina and me. 


- They were filent. : | 
- Has not your Ladyfhip feen Lady Clementina fince? 
I have: And fhe is extremely uneafy. She withes 
you could be of our religion. Could it have been 
fo, I, for my part, fhould rather have called the Che- 
valier Grandifon-my fon, than any man in the world. 
Clementina told me, added fhe (I cannot but fay 
with more compofure than I could have expected, 
tho’ not without tears) that you promifed to urge her 
fto.more on this fubject. She owns, that more than 
ence, as you talked to her, fhe could hardly forbear 
giving you her hand, on your own terms. — But fhe 
fays, that you were the moft generous of men, when 
you faw fhe made a point of confcience of her adhe- 


" rence to her newly-taken refolution. And now, Che- 


valier, having made my Lord and the Count acquaint- 
ed with all thefe things, we are come to advife with 
you. what is to be done. | 
Dear.Grandifon, faid the Marquis, advife us. We 
want an opportunity to fhew you, in more than words, 
our gratitude for all your goodnefs to us: We want 


to appeafe our Jeronymo; who is ready to fufpect, 


that his Brother ‘and Father Marefcotti have contri- 
buted to this turn in our daughter’s:mind: And we 
‘want you to declare freely your own ‘fentiments,: with 
regard to Clementina; and whether you would advife 
us, as well for her own fake, as for yours, td endea- 
~ vour 
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vour to prevail on.her to change her mind.- Dear 
creature! a relapfe would now be fata] to her, and 
to her mother.and me. » 3, . 4 a 
I have no difficulty,, my Lord, to anfwer to thefe 
points. As to the firft, Iam greatly rewarded by the 
pleafure I have, in the more, than could be hoped-for 
happy effects of Mr. Lowther’s fkill; and in the pro- 
fpects that open to us of Lady Clementina’s reftored 
health of mind. On this fubjeét I have but one re- 
queft to make: It is that you will not mortify me fo 
much, as to /uppofe, that I am not fufficiently re- 
warded. | oO 
As to appeafing the generous mind of Signor Jero- 
nymo, let that tafk be Lady Clementina’s. She can 
plead confcience with more force for herfelf, than any. 
fecond perfon can do for her. and if fhe does, it will 
be a demonftration tous all, of her being likely to be 
happy in her perfeverance!—More happy than I thall 
be! The admirable Lady who has filenced, on this _ 
head, a man fo deeply interefted to conteft this point 
with her, will certainly be able to appeafe a brother 
by the fame pleas; and the fooner, as, being of the 
_ fame religion with the lovely pleader, her arguments. 
will have greater force with Sim, than they could be 
fuppofed to have on me. For, let me fay, my Lord, 
that I could not,fo much as /eem to give way to them, 
had I not been accuftomed, when I was to judge of 
anather’s a¢tions, to fuppofe myfelf that very perfon: 
Hence have I often thought myfelf obliged to give 
judgment againft my own withes ; though, on refume- 
ing MysELF, [have not found reafon to difapprove of 
my firft expectation. 
As to the third point, what.can I fay >—And yet, 
as your Lordfhip has put it, does it not ca// upon me, 
as I may fay, to give a proof of the difintereftednefs I 
have mentioned ? I anfwer then, as fuppofing mytfelf 
in your fituation—lI cannot expect that you will pce 
an intevelt, which I, by having put myfelf into that 
baie 4 —— : 
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of Lady Clementina, have promifed xot to urge, un- 
Jefs fhe change her mind. What plea can a parent 
make ufe of, but that of filial duty? And where the 
child can Gea confcience.in anfwer, ought it to be 
infifted on? 

And now, refuming myszetr, let me prefume to 
advife you to give the dear Lady full time to confider 
and re-confider the cafe. Her imagination may be 


heated : In other words, her malady may have a fhare | 


in the heroifm fhe has fo nobly exerted: And yet I 
am afraid fhe will perfevere. Permit me, my Lords, 
to fay afraid : I cannot wholly diveft myfelf of Self, 
in this very affecting cafe. We will not therefore take 
her at her word: I will abfent myfelf for fome time 
from Bologna; but (as fhe has the goodnefs to ac- 


knowlege an efteem for me) with der leave. I will — 


return at my time. I will repeat my abfences, if we 
have thé leaft fhadow of doubt. But if fhe hold her 
purpofe, and fhall not be vifibly worfe in her health 
or mind, we may conclude her refolution unalter- 
able. In this cafe, I fhall have one or two requetts 
to lay before you ; and, if granted, will endeavour to 
make myfelf as happy as a man in fuch a fituation 
can be. | 

They applauded my advice. They declared them- 
felves unwilling to think of giving up the pleafure 
they had brought themfelves to have, in confidering 
me as one of their family ; and affured me, that it. 
would have been.impoffible, that any the leaft difficulty 
fhould have arifen from them, after they had brought 
themfelves to difpenfe with the moft material one. 

They were earneft with me to pafs the evening with 
them. But I excufed myfelf. I wanted to be at my 
own lodgings, in order to revolve all that had paffed. 
But having not taken leave of Lady Clementina, I 
imagined fhe might think I went away in ill humour, 
if I forbore it. My whole ftudy, I told them, fhould be 
to make Lady Clementina ealy : And if the — 
NCIs 
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nefs would be fo good as to permit me to take leave of _ 


her for the evening, in her prefence, I would depart ; 
only making my compliments to Signor Jeronymo, by 
Mr. Lowther ; knowing that he would be grieved for 
my difappointment ; .arid my mind not being at pre- 
fent eafy enough, to contend with his concern for me. 
The Marchionefs faid, fhe would fee in what way 
her Clementina then was; and acquaint me, by Ca- 
milla, with her wifhes. She withdrew ; leaving the 
Marquis, the Count, and me, together, |. 
Before we could renew our difcourfe, the Bifhop 


and Father Marefcotti joined us; both in high fpi- | 


rits. They were exceflively complaifant to me. It 
was eafy to guefs at the occafion of their good hu- 
mour. I could.not be greatly delighted with it. But 
when the Count told them what had pafied, before 
they joined us, the Bifhop embraced me; the Father 
unawares fnatched my hand, and kiffed it. 


I was glad to be relieved from their compliments, - 


by the expected meffage from the Marchionefs and 
Clementina. : | | 

The young Lady met me, as I entered, at the door 
of her apartment. She held out her hand to me. [ 
refpectfully took it. I faw fhe had been in tears: But 
fhe looked with a ferenity, that I was glad to fee, tho” 
{ doubted not but it was partly owing to the conver- 
fation fhe had had, fince I left her, with her brother 
and her confeffor, as well as to what might have paffed 
between her mother and her. ) 

She led me to a chair between them both. She 
withdrew not her hand ; and aimed at a more chear- 


ful countenance than I hada heart. I congratulated 


her on her ferenity. It is in your power, Sir, faid 

fhe, to make me ftill more ferene——Can you, of a 

truth, and from your heart, approve of my prefent 

way of thinking? Caz you, Chevalier ?— 

* [can admire you for it, madam. You have ex- 

valted yourfelf, in my opinion. But I mu regret it— 
| ~ Becaufe 
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. Becaufé—But Ihave ‘promifed not to urge you. Your 
confcience, madam, is concerned—To. endeavour but 
to perfuade again conicience, if you have no doubt 
of your motive, is not watranted, even ina parent. _ 

‘Tam, I sbink I am, returned fhe, abfolutely fure 
of my motive. But, my.dear mamma, be pleafed 
to put the queftions I withed you to put to the 
Chevalier. . 

She ftill fuffered me to. eae hold her hand ; and 
with the :othet took, qut. her. handkerchief ; not to 
wipe away ler tears; biit. to hide-her blufhes. She 
Hee not : Nag sais heared with tlh grandeur of 
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ne jou of her ae regard for ‘you, fhe i is de- 


fants to a you declace, that you will not be a Ca- 
hotic.’ It will make her more ealy, upon reflexion, 
to be told, by you yourself, that you cannot comply, 


even ‘were, ‘the to confent td be yours, at a very, fhert’. 


7 day; if you cuud— | 
| "Phe exalted Lady ffood up, fill net . withdrawing 
, her’! hand—Falfe fhame, ‘I defpife thee, {aid fhe : Yet, 
covered, wish bluthes, fie turned’ her face from ae 
—T bat hand, as. tbs heart, putting her other hand 
to her throbbing bofom,. is yours, on that one candi- 
ee -am convinced of your affection for me—But 
ear riot td tell me (it is for my own future peace of 
mind, ‘that I afk it) that you cannot ae it on the 
terms. * * 
She, then withdrew jie hand, and would have gone 
froin me’: : But again I fnatched it with-both mine. 


Do you, moft' excellent of human beings, let me © 
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afk you ;.do-you confider the inequality in the éafe bee 


tween us, as you are pleafed to put it? I prefume not 


to require a change of principles in you. You are 
only afraid of your perfeverance, tho’ you are to be left 
to your freedom ;- and your Confeffor to ftrengthen 
and confirm you. Of me, is not an actual change 
required againft conviction ?—Deareft Lady Clemens 
tina! Can you, :can-you (your mind great and gene+ 
rous’ in every other cafe) infift upon a condition fo 
unequal ? — Be great. throughout 5 ‘asd I Kneecled'to 
her—Be uniformly: noble—Withdraw not your.hand.! 
She ftruggled it, however, from me; and, haftens 
ing to her clofet—Once more, ‘Chevalier, faid fhe, . 
read-my paper, =) tee bah 
--T left her, and approaching the Marchionefs, who 
was in tears, Judge me, madam, faid {, as I, in your 


Opinion, deferve-——What fhall I fay >I can urge my: 


hopes no further: "My promife is againft me: Cle- 
mentina is defpotic—Forgive me!—But indeed Cle. 
mentina is met impartial ts 
Dear Chevalier, faid the Marchionefs, giving me 
her hand, what can I fay?—I admire you! I glory 
in my child! I could not myfelf; in her place, have 
withf{tood your plea. When her imagination ds codl;. 
I ftill queftion if /be will hold her purpofe—Propofe to. 
her, if you can engage her to’ defcend from ‘thefe 
heights, your intended abfences—You muft calm her: 
You owly.can. Her foul is wrought up to too high a 
itch. a - eee . : , «Sf F : : ake em 
. O madam! But-I muft firft try to quiet my own. 
I withdrew into the room adjoining; and, in a 
few minutes returning; found the lovely daughter 
incircled, by the arms of the indulgent mother, both 
in tears. -Clementina was fpeaking. Thefe were the 
words I heard her fay: a ee ee 
Indeed, my deareft mamma, I am net ahery with 
the Chevalier. . Why fhould-I? Bue he can allow for. 
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"me. ff cannot be fo great as he. Don’t I fay, that 
J fhould be undone by his goodnefs? _ : 

- She turned her head, and feeing me, difengaged 
herfelf from her mother’s arms, and met me. Allow 
for me, Sir, I befeech you, faid fhe. I may be par- 
tial. I believe Iam :; But you can forgive me: I will 
bope you can—Read-my paper, faid I, and went from 
you: But it was'not in anger. Read it, I again fay. 
I can give no other anfwer. Enever can be happy with 
2.man whom I think a heretic:; and the moment I 
fhould, in tendernefs, in duty, think him zot one, I 
fhall ceafe myfelf to be a Catholic. A Aujband, Sir, 
allied to perdition, what wife can bear the reflexion ? 

The Chevalier, my dear, urges you not. He ad- 
hetes to his promife. You were willing to put a que- 
ftion to him yourfelf.. I confented-that he fhould an- 
fwer: it-in-your prefence, for the fake of: your future 

ace of ‘mind. --He has fpoken to -it like himfelf: 
Pie has fhewn you, how ‘much he admires you, at the _ 
fame time that he fignifies his inviolable adherence to 
his:own religion. My deareft Love, he has conceded — 
to..terms in our favour, that we have not conceded 
to-in his. Glorious and unexceptionable is his ad- 
herence, were it to a right religion. - He delieves it is. 
He might urge much to his own advantage from 
your-adherence to yours; But he has only hinted at 
that to ws, not to you, | He is willing to wait the 
event of your own will. | He. will leave us, as he did 
more than once before, and return; and if you perfe- 
vere, he will endeavour to make himfelf ealy— 

And leave us’; and return to England, I fuppofe ? 

- No doubt of it, my dear— | 

While the Florentine is there— 

I never, madam, can be any-thing but a well- 
wifher to the Florentine— -.. -: 

God give you, Sir, and me too, eafe of mind. But 
I find my head qverftrained. It is bound round as 
with a cord, I think; putting her hands to each se 
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of it, for a moment—You muft leave me, Sir. But 
if you will fee me to-morrow morning, and tell me 
whither you intend to go, and what you intend to do, 
I fhall be obliged to you. Cannot we talk together, 
Sir, as Brother and fifter? Or as Tutor and Pupil ? 
Thofe were happy days! Let us try to recover them. 

__She put her hand to her forehead, as apprehenfive 
of diforder ; and looked difcompofed. [:bowed to 
both Ladies, in filence; retired ; and, without endea- 
vouring to fee any-body elfe, went to my lodgings. 


LETTER XLVIIIL. 7 


| Sir Cuarres Granpison. J Continuation. 


. | Bologna, Thurfday, Fuly 13-24. 
Had a vifit early this morning from the Count of 
- Belvedere. He found me very much indifpofed. 
He had heard that I met with fome difficulties, and 
attributed my indifpofition to them. : 
I owned that it might be fo. My life, my Lord, 
faid I, has not been fo happy as might have been 
hoped for, by a man, who has made it his ftudy to 
avoid giving offence, either to man.or woman ; and 
has endeavoured to reftrain paffions, that otherwife 
might have been as unruly as thofe of other young 
men, in my circumftances, But, I blefs God, Ihave 
tefolution. I may bend beneath a weight, when it is 
Jirft \aid upon me : But if I find I cannot fhake it off, 
I will endeavour to collect my ftrength, and make © 
myfelf eafy under it. Pardon me, my Lord: I do 
not often allow my mind to break out thus into words: 
But I hold the Count of Belvedere for my friend. 
’. You do me honour, faid he : And I came with a. 
heart difpofed to cultivate your friendfhip. I thank 
you for your laft goodnefs tome. Your advice and 
gentle behaviour, when I was not fit to be trufted 
- with myfelf, have faved me, as far as I know, from 


¢ 
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final deftruction. To the laft day of my life, I thall 
—confefs obligation to you. But, dear Chevalier, if 
fome account of the difficulties you meet with will not 
be a renewal of grief, now you are not very well— 


- It will zot be fo, my Lord, interrupted I, fince at — 


prefent [ can think of nothing elfe. Yet putting my- 
felf in the place of every one of the family of Porretta, 
J have nobody to blame; but the contrary; And I 
muft admire Lady Clementina as one of the nobleft 
of women. or en 

He was all impatience for further particulars. 

What may yet,be the event, I cannot tell, pro- 
ceeded I; therefore will only fay, that difference in 
religion is the difficulty with the Lady. | Iam willing 
to allow her the full and free exercife of hers. She 


infifts upon'a change of mine. For the reft, you, my 


~ Lord, want not friends among the principals of the 
family , let them give you what account they think 
ft. I would not fcruple to gratify your curiofity, 
could I give you aconclufive one. . 
"| a@mcurious, Chevalier, faid he. . I loved Clemen- 
tina. above al! women, ‘Zefore her illnefs. I loved her 
not the lefs for her illnefs;, for then my Pity joined 
with my Love, and ddded a tendernefs to it, of which 
I had not, in equaf degree, been before fenfible. The 
treatment fhe met with, and the felf-interefted cruelty 
of Lady Laurana, heightened her illnefs,and that 
(I did not think it potfible) my Love. In: order tq 
free her from.that treatment.; and in hopes that a dif- 
ferent one (my hopes you fee were not ill founded) 
would reftdre her reafon ; and that the happy refult 


might.be the defeating of the cruel Laurana’s expecta- | 


tions; I tender’d myfelf in marriage to her, .not- 


_ rwithitanding her illnefs. But I muft fay, that I never: 


knew how. much I loved her, till I was apprehenfive 

that, ‘not only I, but Italy, and het Religion, were 

likely to lofe her forever. And will you not allow of 

my curiofity now ? God give you, Chevalier, —— 
) ‘ an 
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and happinefs here and hereafter! But may you never 
be the hufband of Clementina, but of forme woman of 
your own-country, if-there’ be one in it that can de- 
ferve you ! 

The Count left me with this . with, pronounced 
‘with earneftnefs; and I fuppofe will vifit the Bifhop 
and -Father Marefcotti, .in order, to gratify his cu- 
riofity.; - 

My indifpofition requiring indulgence, L fent a billet 
to the Marchionefs, excufing my attendance till the 
afternopn,.an the fcore of an unexpected engage- 
ment. I was loth to mention that I was not very 
well, left it fhould be thought a lover-like artifice, to 
move compaffion. I will.not owe my fuccefs, even 
with. a ‘Clementina,..to mean. contrivances. You 
know I have pride, - -my dear friend — Pride which 
‘your example. has not been able to fubdue, tho’ it has 
fometimes made me afhamed of it. | 

—'. : One o'Clock. 
_ CAMILLA, be dire@tion of her two Ladies, made 
“me.a vifit about two hours ago. They were alarmed 
at my poftponing my attendance on Lady Clementina . 
till the afternoon ; fufpecting that the Count of Bel- 
-vedere had unwelcomely engaged me; and therefore 
ent the worthy woman to know the.true.caufe. Ca- 
-milla oblerving that I looked ill, I defired her to take 
-No notice of it to'any-body : But fhe could not help 
acquainting the Marchionefs with it ; who, ordering 
cher to forbear mentioning it to Clementina and Je- 
_ronymo, was fo good, attended by Father Marefcotti, 
to.make me a vifit,in perfon. 
. . Never was mother more tender to her“own. fon, 
"than fhe was tome. The Father expreffed a paternal 
affection for me. _ I made light of the illnefs, being 
_refolved, if poffible,. to attend them in the afternoon. 
.My mind, my dear friend, is difturbed. I want to 
be at,a certamty: Yet, from what the Marchionefs 
hinted, I believe. I . have no reafon to doubt. The 
| Y2 Father 
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Father and the Bifhop have fpared no pains, I dare 
fay, to ftrengthen the Lady’s fcruples. Their whole 
ftudy (the Marchionefs intimated ).is now, in what 
manner to acknowlege their obligations to me. 
~ They owe me none. | : : 
My dear Chevalier, faid the, at parting, take care 
of your health : She put her hand on mine—Your pre- 
cious health. Don’t think of coming out. We will 
in turn attend you here. 7s. 
= | i ee 
NortwiTHSTANDING the advice of the Marchio- 
nefs, I went to the palace of Porretta, as foon as I © 
thought therr dinner-time was Over. Signor Jeronymo 
defired to be alone with me for a few minutes; and 
‘when he was, began upon the fubject of the unex- 
pected turn which his fifter had taken. I found, that. 
he had been acquainted with the truth of every-thing : 
Not a fingle circumftance was omitted, that might en- 
able him to judge fairly of the whole. 
' And will you, Grandifon, caa you, my dear friend, 
faid he, have the goodnefs to attend with patience 
‘the event of this dear girl’s heroifm, or what fhall I 
call it? © a 

- T affured him, that the reftoration ofhis fifter’shealth 
of mind was the deareft to me of all ¢onfiderations ; 
and that I came over at firft with no other hopes than 
his recovery and bers; refolved to leave to Providence 
all the reft. | Pe OS 
_. The Marchionefs came in foon after, and ‘taking 
me afide, chid me with tendernefs even maternal, for 
coming abroad. The Marquis, the Count, the Bifhop, 
and Father Marefcotti, joined us ; and then they all, 
-as with one voice, offered to ufe their intereft with 
-Clementina in my favour, if either my peace of mind, 
or my health, were likely to be affected by her prefent 
_refolution. = i 2S : | | 
While there was con/fcience in it, I anfwered, I would 
not, for the world, that fhe fhould be urged to change 

(=e it. 
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it. Nothing now, as I believed, remained to be done, 
but to try the firmnefs of her refolution, by firft fhort, 
and then longer abfences : And thofe I would pro- 
pofe to herfelf, if they thought fit, when I was next 
admitted to her prefence. | 
_ Jeronymo, and all the family, I faw were of one 
mind. Tell me, /zy, my dear Dr. Bartlett, ‘is it ex- 
cufable in a man, who has been fo long favoured by 
your converfation, and /hould have been benefited -by 
your example, who have behaved fo greatly in difap- 
pointments, and even perfecutions, to find in himfelf 
a pride that, at the inftant, had almoft carried him 
into petulance, when he faw every one of this family 
appear to be more pleafed than difpleafed, that he was 
not likely to be allied to them ?——Who yet, when he 
coolly confiders, and puts himfelf in the cafe of each 
individual of it, muft acknowlege, that they might well 
be allowed to rejoice (the great article Religion out of 
the queftion) in the hope of keeping her among them 
in her native country ; and the more, becaufe of the 
unhappy diforder of her mind; and out of a diftant 
one, obnoxious to them all, as England is? Would 
"not my own father and mother, would not I myéfelf, 
have equally rejoiced in fuch a turn in the affections 
of a fifter of my own; efpecially if we had complied 
with her principally from motives of compaffion, and 
contrary to the interefts of our family? | : 
The Marchionefs conducted me to the young Lady. 
She received me with a blufh, as a perfon would do 
another whom fhe was fenfible fhe had caufelefly dif 
appointed. She took notice, after the firft emotion, 
that I feemed not to be well, and caft an eye of com- 
paffion on me. A flight indifpofition, I faid, that 
might, perhaps, be owing to my late inactivity, and 
want of exercife. I had thoughts of once more make- 
ing the tour of Italy. in order to vifit the many kind 
friends at different courts, who had honoured me with 
their notice during my former abode in Italy. 
7 Y 3. How 
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How long do you propofe to be abfent, Sir ? : 

“Perhaps a month, madam. 

~ A month, Sir !__She fighed, and looked down. 

_ Signor Jeronymo, I hope, faid I, will aso 
hey me. 

I could almoft with, faid fhe—Pardon me, madam, 
to her mother—and looked bafhfully down. 

' ‘What would my child with ? 
' That I might correfpond with the Chevalier in 1 his 
abfence—As his /fer, as his pupil, I think I might. 

You will do me, madam, the higheft honour— 
Dear madam, -to the Marchionefs, may I not have 
your intereft with Lady Clementina, to engage her to 
purfue her kind hint? 

By all means. My deareft Love, it will not mif- 
become you in’ amy character, whether as pupil, as 
fifter, or friend, to write to fuch a man as the Chevalier 
Grandifon, 

_ Perhaps then I may, faid‘fhe. You, madam, fall 
fee all that paffes in this correfpondence. 


' That fhall be.as you pleafe, my Love. I can ab- — 
folutely depend upon the Chevalier’ § aes and 


your prudence. 

I fhould choofe, madam, faid I, that you fhould es 
all that pafles. As amufementis ’ principally my view 
in this tour, I can be punctual to place and time. 

But fhall you be gone a month, Sir ? 

- As much lefs, madam, as you fhall command. 
- Nay, as things are circumftanced, it is not for me— 

She ftopt, fighed, and looked down. .” - 

~ You, madam, are above unneceflary referve. I never 
yet abufed a. confidence. I am proud of your good 
opinion. Inever will do any-thing to forfeit it. What- 
ever fhall be ‘your pleafure, that fignify to mein the 


Letters you will favour me with. I will be all pt 


obedience. 
- Whither, Sir, do you intend to g° frft 2 - 
ie o Florence, madamn— : 3 ie 8 
| To 


—me we Se 
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To Florence, Sir ?—But Lady Olivia, I think, is: 
not there— To Mrs. Beaumont, I fuppofe ? 

I will fend you, madam, ae Florence, the ies, 
ginning Letter of the hoped-for correfpondence. [- 
will be careful to be within diftance of receiving your 
favour in a very fhort fpace, by means of a fervant,- 
whom I will leave at Florence, to attend to our cor- 
refpondence. 

And when, Sir, do you leave Bologna? 

I will now take leave of my new correfpondent, 
and my dear friends here ; and difpofe myfelf for my 
little route. 

She looked at her mother; then atme—again fighed, 
bluthed, and looked down — Well, Str, was all fhe 

ai s 

Will you not drink chocolate with us to-morrow ? ; 
faid the Marchionefs. 

I excufed myfelf. As I was not well, I thought I 
might be obliged to. keep my chamber for two or three 
days ;, and that therefore it was better to take leave of 
her then, that I might not give them anxiety, for their 
own fakes, on a fuppofal, that I owed my indifpofition 
to my difappointment. And yet, Dr. Bartlett—But 
you know my heart, and all its imperfections : And 
will you not, on this extraordinary occafion, allow me 
to give way to my native pride, for my own fake ? 
Who but mutt admire the exalted mind of this young 
Lady ? What man would not with her to be his >— 
But to covet a relation to a family, however: illuftrious, 
however worthy, every one of which withes, and with 
reafon on his fide, that it may not take place—I mutt, 
if poffible—But a few weeks will now determine my 
fate—I will not leave ¢hem or my/felf, if I can help it, 
any caufe of regret. | 

I took a foleinn leave of Clementina. She wept 
at parting ; and dropping down on one knee, prayed 
for a bleffing to attend me where-ever I went. . 

_ ‘Had not my indifpofition lowered my fpirits, I 

Y¥4 _fhould » 


! 
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fhould have been affected at the folemnity and grace 
of her manner. ‘The Marchionefs was. 

I went from her to Jeronymo. [left it to his mo- 
ther to tell him all that had paffed; and took almoft 
as ardent a leave of him. I defired a vifit from Mr. 
Lowther : And left my compliments for all the reft of 
a family that I ever muft highly refpect. 


Thurfday, Fuly 13-24, 

I rook, by advice, a medicine over-night, that 
compofed me. Ihad wanted reft. I am much better, 
and preparing for my journey to Florence. I have re- 
turned anfwer that J] am, to enquiries made after my 
health by the whole family. The Bifhop excufed his 
perfonal attendance, on the Count’s fudden refolution 
to fet out for Urbino; and infifting on his and Father 
Marefcotti’s accompanying himthither for afew days. 

Camilla came to’ me from her two Ladies, and the 
Marquis. All three, fhe told me, were indifpofed, 
- Their enquiries after my health were very tender: 
The Marquis bid her tell me, that he hoped to be well 
enough to make me a vifit before [fet out. Jeronymo 
wifhed to fee me firft, if Ihad opportunity. But, as 
I probably muft, if I go, fee Lady Clementina, and 
another folemn parting will follow, I think it will be 


beft, for 40% our fakes, as well as for Jeronymo’s, not. 


to obey him; and fo I hinted by Camila, 
The Count of Belvedere has made me a vifit. He 

is fetting out for Parma. Not one word pafied his 

lips about Lady Clementina, or her family. He was 


very earneft with me, to promife him a vifit at his . 


palace. [ gave him room to expect me, By his 
filence on a fubject fo near his heart, as well as by the 
very great refpect he paid me, I have no reafon to doubt 
but he knows the fituation I am in with Clementina : 
She will have bis prayers, I dare fay, for perfeverance 
in her prefent way of thinking : Indeed now, every- 
body’s of her family—for who can doubt. the Gene- 
a “  ral’s ? 


- - 


é a 
Re 
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ral’s? She would have had mine to the fame purpofe 
the more fincerely, had not they all joined to indulge 
my hopes ; and had fhe not given fuch inftances of 
the -nobleft of female minds. i ee 
But, how great foever may be the occafion given 


_me for fortitude, by a refolution fo unexpected by 


every-body from Lady Clementina, I cannot be de- 
prived of all pleafure ; fince the contents of my laft 


pacquets, as well thofe from Paris as from England, 


afford me a great deal. | 
Every-thing is done at Paris, that I could have 


wifhed, in relation to Mr. Danby’s legacy. 


Lord W. lets me know, that-he thinks himfelf 


_every day happier than in the paft with his Lady ; 
. who alfo fubfcribes to the fame acknowlegement. 


Our Beauchamp tells me, that he wants only my 


' . company to make him the happieft of men. He re- 


quefts me to write a Letter of thanks, in my own. 
name, to Lady Beauchamp, on his dutiful acknow- — 
legement to me of her kindnefs to him. I will with 


_ pleafure comply ; and the fooner, as I am fure that 


gratitude for paft benefits, and not expectation of 
new ones, js his motive. | | 

He laments in poft{cript, that his father is taken 
with a threatening diforder. J am forry forit. Me- 
thinks I am interefted in the life and health of Sir 
Harry Beauchamp, -I hope he will long enjoy the 
happinefs, of which his fon fays he is extremely fen- 
fible, Should he die, the Lady will be a great deal 
in my Beauchamp’s power, large as her jointure is. 
If, on fuch an event, he be not as obliging to her, 
as he now js, and forget not all paft difobligations, I 
fhall not have the opinion of his heart that I now have. 
Our Beauchamp wants but the trial of profperity (a 
much more arduous one than that of adverfity ) to be 
upon full proof an excellent man. 
_ Lady Mansfield, with equal joy and gratitude, 
acquaints me, that my prefence in England is only 
f wanting 


i 


9330 THE HISTORY OF’: Vol.4. 
wanting to bring to a decifion every point that now 
remains in debate with her adverfaries; the Keelings 3 
they having fhewn themfelves inclinable, by the me- 
. diation of Sir John Lambton, to compromife on ‘the 
terms I had advifed the thould get propofed, as from 
mie; and. the wicked: Bolton having alfo made pro- 
_ pofals, that perhaps ought to be accepted, if he ee 

be brought to amend them. ~ ; 

«ve Two of Emily’s Letters of diftant date are come 
together. I will write to the dear girl by the next 
grail, and let her know how much abfence endears to 
me my. friends. 
. You give me joy, my dear Dr. Bartlett, in acquaint- 
ing mé with the happinefe of Lord and LadyG. 1. 
will write to my Charlotte upon it, and thank her 
for the credit fhe does me by her affectionate beha- 
viour to that honeft and obliging man. 

Flow happy are you, my dear friend, and Lord and 
Lady G. and. Emily, at Mifs Byron’s ! Iam charmed 
with thecharaéters you give me of her family. 

ButLhave Letters brought by the fame mail, that are 
not fo agreeable as thofe I have taken notice of. They 
are from Lady Olivia, and my-poor coufin Grandifon. 

That unhappy woman is to be my difturbaitce ! She 
3s preparing, fhe fays, to come back to Italy.” She 
execrates ; She threatens. Poor woman \—But no 
more of her at pretent. 

My coufin is by this time, I fuppofe, at Baris: He 
writes, that he was on the point of fetting out, in pur- 
fuance of my advice ; and will wait ‘there for my 
flirection to proceed to Italy, or not. | fhall write to 
him to continue at Paris till he hears further from 
me; and, at the fame time, to fome of my friends 
there, to make France agreeable to him. 

.. I fhall not perhaps write again very foon. “ Lettices 
from England will, however, find an eafy accefs, di- 
rected to me, under cover, to Mrs. Heaumont at 

#ilorence, as you know. how. ; - 


; - 


_ this reafon a little diffident of the ground I {tand upon : 
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I thalt be pretty much in motion, if health permit. 
I fhall take a view of the works projecting by the duke. 
of Modena, in order to render his little Signory con- 
fiderable. I fhall vifit the Count. of Belvedere at 
Parma, Mrs. Beaumont and her friends will have 
more of my company than any other perfons. Per- 
haps I may make a long-requetted vifit to the Altieri 
family, at Urbino. If Ido, I muft not put a flight 
on the Conte della Porretta ,. who preflingly. invited 
me thither. I think to pafs a few days at Rome. — If 
I go from thence to Naples, I fhall perhaps.once mare, 
in the General’s company, vifit Portici, in order to 
make more accurate obfervations than I have hitherto 
done, on thofe treafures of antiquity which have been 
difcovered in the antient Herculaneum, . 


J have a private intimation from Milan, thata vifit *, 
there would be a welcome one. ta Lady Sforza. I . | 


may poffibly take that city in my way, when I quit 
Tealy. But how can I, without indignation, fee the 
cruel Juaurana ? oe to | | 

Thus, my dear and reverend friend, have I given 
you an imperfect {ketch of my prefent intentions, as 
to paffing the month that I think of abfenting myfelf 
from Bologna. | 

It is a long time fince Ihave been able to tell you 
aforehand, with regard to fome of the moft material 
articles of my life, what I wii or will nctdo. Yet, 
knowing my own motives, I cannot fay, that were 
the laft three or four years of it to come over again, 
I fhould have acted otherwife than I have done. Do 
youl, my reverend friend, with that freedom which has 


_been of inexpreffible ufe to me, remind me, if lam 
too ready to acquit myfelf. You know (I repeat) all > 
‘the fecrets of my heart. Be not partial to your fincere ~ 


friend. I write not to be praifed, but corrected: 


Don’t flatter my vanity ; I am yet but a yaung: man. 


You have not blamed me a great while: I am for 


But 


ieee 


\ 
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But if you have no material fault to recolle&, fpare 
yourfelf the trouble of omg me fo : Having thus re- 
newed my call upon you, for your friendly admoni- 
tion, I will look upon your filence as an acquittal, fo 
far as] have gone ; and we will begin, from the date 
of your next, a new account. In the mean time, be 
not concerned for my health. Iam much better than I 
was. My mind was weakened by fufpenfe. I long 
fince thought the crifis near. If it be not already over- 
paft,a few weeks mutt furely determine it? 

- I am not in hafte to fend this pacquet. A week 
hence Sir Alexander Nefbitt will fet out direétly for 
England. Hehas a great defire of being acquainted 
with my dear Dr. Bartlett, and requefts me to give him 
- acommiffion, that may introduce him to you. I would 
. not, however, have delayed fending you thefe Letters 


by a /peedier conveyance, had my deftiny in this coun- | 


try been abfolutely determined. 


Sir Alexander is a worthy man. As fuch, wants . 


not a recommendation to my dea and reverend 
friend, from his ae 
CHARLES GRANDISON. 


LETTER XLIX. 
| Lady G. To Mis Byron, | 
[With the preceding feven Letters of Sir CHARLES. ] 


Grofvenor-Square, Monday, Aug. 7. 


OOD God, my dear !--I difpatch a pacquet to 
you ; ee a few hours ago, from Dr. Bart- 
lett, with defire of forwarding it to you. My fitter 
was with me. We read the Letters together. . I di- 
{patch them by an exprefs meffenger. What fhall we 


fay? Tell me, Harriet. More fufpenfe ftill. Dear. 


creature, tell me, tell me, all you think of the contents 
 , of 


o* 


ee mi OE 
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. of this pacquet. If I enter into the particulars, ‘I fhall 

never have done fcribbling. Adieu, my Love. 

| — Cuartotte.G, 


Return the Letters, when perufed. I want to ftudy 
-- them before the Doctor has them back. 


LETTER L 
Mis Byron, To Lady G. 


> ai | Selby-houfe, Friday, Aug, 11. 
T ELL you, my dear Lady G. all I think of the 

contents of the pacquet you fo kindly fent me b: 
7 .an exprefs meffenger !—What will you fay to me, if 
_ do? I can much better tell you, what all my friends here 
fay of them. They are for congratulating me upon 
thofe contents. But can I congratulate my/elf? CanI 
 recerve their congratulations p—A woman! an angel! 
—So much more worthy of Sir Charles Grandifon, 
than the poor Hartiet Byron caz be !—O how great is 
‘Clementina, how little am I, in my own eyes! The 
- Lady will ftill be his: She muft. She fhall. She will! 
change her mind. - So earneft he! So fervently in love 
with him, fhe !-—Who will prefume to hope a plate 
in his affections after her ? My pride, my dear, is all 
‘up. CanI? How mean will any one now appear in 
his eyes, when he thinks. of his Clementina? And 
vavho can be contented with half a heart-? Nay, #ot 


“half aone, if he does juftice to this wonder of awo- — 


‘man? It was always my confolation, when I looked 
‘upon him as loft to myfelf, that it was to a perfon of 
fuperior merit. yo ww ee ee 
“: “But who can forbear pitying the glorious man! O 
~-my dear, I am loft in the fubject! I know not what 
to fay. Were Il to tell you what I thought, what 
were my emotions,. as I read now his generous pity 
for the Count of Belvedere—Now his affectionate and 

| . | refpectful 
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_ refpectful addrefstothe noble Lady—Her agitationsof _ 
mind, previous to the delivery of her paper to him-—= 
That:paper, ‘the contents fo greatly furpaffing all that 
I had read of woman! Yet fo much of a piece with 
the conduct fhe fhewed,; when-the ftruggle between 
her Religion and her Love coft her her reafon——His 
delicacy, yet equal fteadinefs, in his religion—In fhort, 
the whole of his condu¢t and hers, in the various lights 
in which they appeared in the different converfations ~ 
with her, with her family—Were I to tell you, I fay, 
what .[-thought, and what were my emotions, as I 
ead, a volume woild not be fufficient ; nor know I 
“what meafure would contain my:tears. Suffice it to 
fay, that I was‘ not able to rife in two days and 
“nights $ .and it hasbeen with the greateft, difficulty, 
that'I obtained pen and ink, and leave to write; ‘and 
ythe phyfician talks of confining me to.my:chamber for 
.a week to come:: ae re 


¢ 


¢ . - 


' “Sir ‘Charles: cries-out upon fufpenfe—Indeed:it isa 
“grievous thing.’ ~~ ae oe a | sj 
_" , ‘You'will obférve, that. in thefe laft Letters he smen- 
;tions we but once; and thatis, in making me.a.com- 
.pliment on the-fayour which the beloved Four confer- 
xed upon me, and:all of us,’ in the-vifit you were: fo 
; good as to make us.. And why do- you think F-take | 
“notice of this ?—-Not from. petulance, :l‘affure:you, : 
But for the praife of his juftice:.as -well. as delicacy : 
‘For, ‘could Sir Charles: Grandifon:excufably.-¢if; an 
‘ether occafions he’remembred the‘ poor girl whom he 
- refcued ;, could he exciifably, I fay:).while his foul: was 
agitated by his’ own fufpenfe, occafioned by the un- 
common ereatnefs of Clementina’s behaviour, - think 
-ofiany other woman inthe world? 0) w 
. ~ But you fee, my Charlotte, that the excellent:man 
"bas been, perhaps is, greatly indifpofed. Can we wen- 
| der.at it? Such aprize in view ; fo many difficulties 
__as he had to ftrugg'e with, overcome ; yet, at daft, a 
feemingly infuperable one arifing from the Lady pe 
elf, 
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felf, and from. motives that encreafed his’adiniiration , 
of her? But a-woman may be eloquent, from grief 

and difappointment ; when.a man, though his nobler 
heart is torn in pieces, muft hardly i ae od 
do I pity. the diftrefles of a manly heart ! 

But fhouldthis noble Lady, on his returnto Bolognt 
after.a month’s abfence, hold, her purpofe, unlefs he 
changes his religion, I will tellyou my thoughts of what 
will probably be the refult. He-will not marry at all. 
If he cannot love another woman, as well-as'he dees 
Clementina, ought he? And who can equally deferve 
his Love ? Have we not heard from himfelf, as well as 
sree ‘Dr. Bartlett, that’ all the troubles he has' had, 

ave proceeded from:our'Sex? It is true, that men 
and Women can hardly ever have any great.troubles, 
but what muft.arife from each other. And Ais have 
arifen from ,godd women too (I hope Lady Oliviais 
not deliberately bad). And why fhould fo good. a_ 
man continue te fubject. himfelf to the petulance, to 
the foibles, of us wayward wemen, who hardly. know 
our own minds, as Signor Jeronymo told ‘his friend, 
- when our wifhes are in our power? = 

But, fick: or well, you fee Sir Charles, Grandifon 
ofes nat. his fpirit. His enlarged: heart can rejoice in 
the happinefs. of his friends; I wilt have’ jey,: faid 
he once to me. And muft he not have it in. th¢ 

hopes of recovery of his friend Jeronymo ?. In the re- 
ftoration of the admirable: Clementina ? .And in the. 
happinefs thofe-recoveries mutt give to a worthy-and 
illuftrious | family ? Let me enumerate, from him, the 
plier he enjoys, in the felicity he has given.tq ma- 
“ny ;. tho’ he cannot be, in-himielf, the happy perfon 
he makes others. Is he not delighted with the hap- 
pinefs of Lord and Lady W.? Of his Beauchamp, 
' and his Beauchamp’s father and mother ?>—-Of Lady 
Mansfield, and her family ?. With yours and, Lord 
G's s happinefs? ? Does. it not..rejoice you,. my: dear, 
to nan It in your as to contribute to the Bee 

we Go & x _.° fare 
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-fure of fuch 4 brother ? And how great, how honour- 
able, how confiderate; how delicate, is his behaviour 
to the noble Clementina; how patient, how difinte- 
refted, with her family ! How ready to enter into their 
fentiments, and to allow for them, tho’ againft him- 
felf ! But he is prudent: He fees before him at a 
great diftancé : He is refolved to have nothing to re- 
proach himfelf with, in future, that he can obviate at 
prefent. Butis not his conduct fuch 4s would make 
a confiderate perfon, who has any connexion’ with 
him, tremble ? Since if thére bé a fault Jetween them, 
itamuft be a// that perfon’s ; and he will not, if it be 
poffible for him to avoid it, be a fharer in it? Do 
you think, my dear, that had he been the firft than; 
he would have been focomplaifant to-his Eve as Mil- 
ton makes Adam {So contrary to that part of his cha- 
racter, which made him accufe the woman to the Al- 
_mighty (4)]—To tafte the forbidden fruit, becaufe he 
would not be feparated from her, in her punifhment, 
tho’ all pofterity were to fuffer by it?—No; it is my 
opinion, that your brother would have had gallantry 
enough to his fallen fpoufe, to have made him ex- 
tremely regret her lapfe; but that he would have done 
bis own duty, were it but for the fake of pofterity, and 
left it to the Almighty, if fuch had been his pleafure, 
to have annihilated his firft Eve, and given him a fe- 
cond—But, my dear, do-I- not write ftrangely? I 
would be chearful, if I could, becaufe you are fo kind 
as to take pains to make me fo. But on re-perufing 
what I have written, I am afraid that you have taught 


me to think oddly. Tell me truth, Charlotte: Is not. 


what has laft flipt from my pen, more in Lady G’s 


amanner, than in that of _ : | 
’ Her Harriet Byron ? 


bie 


One line more; and no more, my dear, my in 


dulgent aunt Selby !—They won’t let me write, — 


| on, 
(2) The woman that thou gave me, tempted me, and I did cat. 
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on, Charlotte, when I had a thoufand things fur- | 
ther to fay, on the contents of this important pacs. 


et OO ee 
: 9 


quet ;. or I fhould not have concluded fo uncha- 
racteriftically: : ie 


LETTER Li 


Sir CHaRtes GRANDISON, To Ladj CLEMENTINA. 


’ 


4 


della PoRRETTA.. | Mas 

| | Florencé, July 13-24. 

Begin, deat.and admirable Lady Clenientina, the 

permitted ‘correfpondence, with a due fenfe of 
the favour done nie in it: Yet, can I fay, that it is 
not a painful favour ? Was ever man.betore circum- 
ftanced as I am ?——-Permitted to admire the nobleft 
and moft amiable of women, and even generoufly al- 
lowed to look upon himfelf as a man efteemed, per- 
haps more than efteemed, by her, and her illuftrious 
family.; yet in honour forbidden to folicit far a blefF- 
ing that once was defigned for him ; and which he is — 
not accufed of demeriting by mifbehaviour, or by af- 
fuming: an appearance that he made not good—Ex, 
cellent Lady! Am I other than ydu ever had reafon 
to think me, in my manners, in my principles? Did 
I ever endeavour to unfettle you in your attachments 
to the religion of your country ? No, madam: Invin, 
cibly attached as I knew you were. to that religion; 
I contented myfelf with avowing my own; and indeed 
fhould have thought it an ill requital for the protection 
I enjoyed from the civil and ecclefiaftical powers, aad 
a breach of the Laws of hofpitality, had I attempze 


- to unfettle the beloved daughter of a houfe fo firmly 


likewife attached, as they always were, to their prin- 
ciples. From fuch a conduct, could this beloved 
daughter doubt the free exercife of her religion, had 
But, hufhed be the complainings, that my expoftu- 
» Vor. IV. | A — lating 
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Jating heart will hardly be denied to dictate to my 
* pen! Hate ¥ not faid, that I wi de all you with me 
to be—All ope, or all aequiefcence—Forgive me, 
madam, forgive me, dear and ever-to-be “refpected 
family, that yet I ufe the word hope. Such a prize 
almoft in poffeffion—can I forbear to fay hope ?—Yet 
do I not at the fame time promife acquiefcence >— 

Painful.as.it isto me, and impoffible as it would be, 
were not all-commanding confcience pleaded, moft 
excellent of women! I will, I do, acquiefce. If Si 


perfevere, dear to my foul as you ever mupt belie re- 


fign to your will. 

The difappointed heart, not piven up to sill 
defpair, in a world fo fubjeet to difappointmients, wilf 
catch at the next good to that it has loft— Shall I not 
hope, madam, that a correfpondence fo allowably be- 
gun, whatever be the iffue in the greater event, wilk 
for ever laft? That a friendfhip fo pure will ever-be 
allowed ? That the difappointed man may be’ confi- 
dered as the Son, the Brother, of a family, which muft, 
in all the branches of it, be ever dear to him ?—I w// 
hope it. I will even demand the continuance of its 
efteem 3 why fhould I not fay, of its affeftion? But 
fo long only,’as my own impartial heart, and my 
zeal for thé glory and happinefs of your whole -houfe, 
fhall tell’me I-deferve this ; and fo long as I can‘ make 
- my-pretenfions, to the fatisfaction of every one of 

~ It cannot -be-on my fide; nor will I allow it on 


Yoriets that the man who once, by the favour of your — 


whole family, was likely to: be happy in a near alli- 


ance to it, fhould, and perhaps for that reafon, as it 


often happens i in like inftances, be looked upon.as the 
moft remote from its friendly Love. 

Never, madam, could the heart of man oan a 
qnore difinterefted -paffion for an object, whofe mind 
was dearér to it than even her perfon; or a more fin- 
cere affection to every one of her family, than mine 
does. Iam unhappily called upon to the proof. The 
ey proof 
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proof is unqueftionable. And—To the laft hour of 
my life, you and they, madam, w#// de dear to me.. 
Adieu, moft excellent of women !—Circumftanced 
‘as I am, what more can I fay?Adieu, moft excel: - 
Tent of women !+—May every good, temporal and 
eternal, be yours, and every one’s of your beloved 
family, prays a | 
Your and their moft grateful, 
moft affectionate, and 
moft obedient, 
GRANDISON, 


| LETTER LIL. 
— Lady Curmentina della PoRkretra, To Sir ~ 
CHARLES GRANDISON: 
| Bologna, Tuefday, Aug. 5. N.S. 
Was the more willing, Sir, to become your cor: 
refpondent, as I thought I could write to you 
’ with greater freedom than I could fpeak: -And in- 
deed I will be very free, and very fincere, in all I fhall 
write. I will fuppofe, that f am writing, when I 
write to you, to my Brother, and beft friend. And 
indeed to which of my other brothers can I write, with 
equal freedom ?—-You, in imitation of the God of us 
all, require only the heart. My heart fhall be as open 
to you, as if, like Him, you could look into every 
‘fecret recefs of it. — ik 
J thank you, Sir, for the kind and generous cona 
tents of the Letter, by which you have opened this de« 
firable correfpondence. Such a regard have you paid: 
in it to the weaknefs of my mind, and to its late un. 
happy ftatée, without mentioning that unhappy {tate 
O Sir, you are the moft delicate of men—What ten- 
dernefs have you always fhewn me, for my attach 
ment to the religion of my fathers—Surely, you are 
the moft pious of Proteftants !—Proteftants can-be pi- 
a Za ~ OUS3 
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ous; you and Mrs. Beaumont have convinced me that 
they can. Little did I think I fhould ever be brought 
to acknowlege fo much in favour of the people of your 
religion, as you. and fhe, by your goodnefs, have 
brought me to acknowlege. O Sir! What might 
‘you not have brought me to, by your Love, by your 
kind treatment of me, and by your irrefiftable ad-. 
drefs, were 1 to have been yours, and refiding ina 
Proteftant nation, every one of your friends of that 
religion, and all amiable, and perhaps exemplarily 
good ? J was afraid of you, Chevalier. But no more 
of this fubjeét.. You are invincible; and I hope J 
fhould not have been overcome, had I been yours— 
But do we not pray againft running into temptation ? 
—Again, I fay, no more of this fubject at prefent, ; 
yet hardly know how to forbear— ) 
Nothing but the due confideration of the brevity as - 

well as vanity of this life, in which we are but pro- 
-pationers, and of the eternity of the next, could have 
‘influenced me to aét againft my heart. Dear Cheva- 

lier, how happy fhould I have been, could I have given 

my hand as that heart would have direéted, and on 

fuch terms, as I could have thought my Soul fecure? 

——How fhall I quit this entangling fubje&t? I am in 

the midft of briars and thorns—lLend me, lend me, 

your extricating hand; and conduct me into thefmooth 

and pleafant path, in which you at firft found me 
walking’ with undoubting feet. Never, never, for my 

fake, let an unexperienced virgin truft herfelf with her 

own imagination, when fhe begins to meditate, with 

pleafure, the great qualities of an object, with whom 

fhe has frequent opportunities of converfing. | 

Again am I recurring to a fubject I wifh to quit. 

.But fince I cannot, I will give my pen its courfe— — 

Pen, ‘take thy courfe. Mind, equally perverfe and 
‘difturbed, I will give way to thee; I fee there is no 
-withftanding thee— ps.” 7 
_ ‘Yell me, then, my brother, my friend, my faith- 


rr 
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ful, my difinterefted friend, what I fhall do, what me- 

thod take, to be indifferent to you, in another cha- 

racter ? What I fhall do, to be able to look,upon 

you, only as my brother and friend ?—Can you not 

tell me ? Will you not? Will not your Love of Cle- 

mentina permit you to tell her? —I will help you to 

words—Say, ‘* you are the friend of her Soul.” If 
you cannot be a Catholic always, be a Catholic when 
you advife her. And then, from your Love of her 

Soul, you will be able to fay, ‘“* Perfevere, Clemen- 

“ tina! and I will not account you ungrateful” — 

O Chevalier! I fear nothing fo much as being 
thought capable cf ingratitude, by thofeI love. And 
am I not; can you think that I am zof, ungrateful? 
Once you'told me fo. Why, if you mean me more 
than a compliment, do you not tell me how to be 
grateful? Are you the only man on earth, who have 
it in your will, and in your power, to confer obliga- 
tions, yet can be above receiving returns ? What fer- 
vices did you endeavour to do to the Soul of a mif- 

uided youth, at your frft acquaintance with him !— 
Dahaver youth! And how did he at the time requite 
you for them! He has let us know (generous felf-ac- 
cufer!) what heroic patience you oi with him; and . 
how bravely you difdained his ungrateful defiance. 
Well may he love you as he does. After many, many 
months difcontinuance of friendfhip, you were called 
upon to fnatch him from the jaws of death, by your 
bravery. You were not requited, as you might have © 
expected, from fome of our family——-What regret has 
the recollection coft us a//!—You were obliged to quit 
our Italy ; yet, called upon, as I may fay, by your 
wounded iriend ; incyrably wounded, as it was ap- 
prehended ; you haftened to him: You haftened to 
his fifter, wounded in her head, in her heart: You 
hhaftened to her father, mother, brothers, wounded 
in their minds, by the fufferings of that fon and daugh- 
ter, And whence did you haften to us? From your 
4 3 native 
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native country. Quitting your relations, all proud of 
your Love,* and proud of loving you; on the wings 
of friendly zeal did you haften to us, in a diftant re- 
giori. You encountered with, you overcame, a thou- 
fand obftacles. The genius of healing, in the form 
of a fkilful operator, accompanying you ; all the art of 
the phyficians of your country did you collect, to affift 
your noble purpofe. Succefs attended your generous 
wifhes. We fee one another, a whole family fee one 
another, with that delight, which was wont to irra- 
diate our countenances, before difafter overclouded 
them. : 
And now, what return fhall we make for your 
goodnefs to us? You fay, you are already rewarded 
in the fuccefs with which God has bleffed your gene- 
rous endeavours to ferve us. Hence it is, that I call 
you proud, and, at the fame time, ae Well do 
I know, that it is not in the power of a wife to re- 
ward you: For what could a wife do by fuch a man 
more than her duty ? And were it poffible for Cle- 
mentina to be yours, wos#/d you that your kindnefs 
your Love to her, fhould be rewarded at' the price of 
her everlafting happinefs '—No, you anfwer—You 
would leave to her the full and free exercife of her 
religion—And can you promife, can you, the Che- 
valier Grandifon, undertake, if you think your wife 
in an error, that you never will endeavour to cure 
her of that error? You who, as the hufband, ought 
to be the regulator of her confcience; the ftrengthener 
of her mind—Can you, believing your own religion 
‘a right one, hers a wrong one,: be contented that fhe 
‘fhall perfevere in it? Or can fhe avoid, on the fame, 
and even ftill ftri€ter principles, entering into debate 
with you? And will not then her faith, from your fu- 
perior underftanding, be endangered ?-—Of what force 
will be “my Confeffor’s arguments, againft yours, 
‘{trengthened by your Love, your kindnefs, your fweet- 
nefs of manners? And how will all my family grieve, - 
| Were 


/ 
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were Clementina to become indifferent to them, to her: 
country, and more than indifferent to her religion? __ 

Say, Grandifon, my Tutor, my Friend, my Brother, . 
can you be indifferent on thefe weighty matters ?>— 
O no, you cannot. My brother, the Bifhop, has 
told. me’ (But be not angry with my brother for telling 
me) that you did declare to my elder brother and him, 
that you would not, in a eginning addrefs, have grant- 
ed to a prince/s the terms you were willing to grant 
me; and that. you offered them to me as a compro- 
mife!—-Compaffion and Love were equally perhaps 
your inducements. Poor Clementina!—yYet, were 
there net a greater obftacle in the way, I would have 
accepted of your compaffion ; becaufe you are great 
and good ; and there can be no infult, but true god- 
like pity, in your compaffion—Well, Sir, and da not 
my father, my mother, the beft and moft indulgent 
of fathers and mothers; and do not my uncle, and 
brothers, and my other kindred; comply with their 
Clementina, upon the fame affectionate, the fame 
pitying motive; otherwife religion, country, the one 
fo different, the other fo remote, would they have 
confented ?—-They would not, Will you not then; 
my dear Chevalier, think that I do but right (know- 
ing your motive, knowing theirs, knowing that to rely 
upon my own ftreneth is prefumption, and a tempt- 
ing of the Almighty) to act as I act, to refolve as I 
have refolved—Q do you, my tutor, be again my tu- 
tor—You never taught me a leffon thar either of us 
might be afhamed to. own—Do you, as I have beg- 
ged of you in my paper, ftrengthen my mind. If 
own to you, that I have ftruggled much with myfelf: 
And now Iam got—above mytelf, or beneath myfelf, 
J know not whether—-For my Letter is.not fuch as I 
defigned it. You are too much the fubject : I defigned 
only a few lines; and thofe tq exprefs the grateful 
fente Ihave of your goodnefs to me, and our Jero- 
rymo; indeed tg every-body; and to beg of you 
re ee Z 4 for 
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for the fake of my peace of mind, to point out fome 
way, by which J, and all of us, ntay demonftrate our 
attachment to our MaBcrICr duties, and our gratitude 
to you—__ 

What a quantity have I written! 

Excufe my wandering head ; and believe me to be, 
as much the well-wither of your glory, as of my own, 

CLEMENTINA della PoRRETTA, 


LETTER LIU. 


Sir CHARLES GraNpDISON, To Lady CLEMENTINA. 


Rome, Aug. 11. N.S. 

OTHING,” fays the moft generous and 

pious of her Sex, “* but the due confideration 

*¢ of the brevity as well as vanity of this life, and 

‘© of the duration of the next, could have influenced 

<< me to act againft my 4eart.”—Condefcending good- 

nefs! What acknowlegements do you make in my 

favour !—But, favour—can I fay >—No, not in my 

favour; but, on the contrary, to the encod of al] 

my hopes; for what pleas remain to be urged, when 

you doubt not my affection, my gratitude, my ten- 

~ dernefs, my good faith, and think that from tdem will 
’ arife your danger ? | 

My ‘“ extricating hand,” at your command, ‘is 

«¢ held out ;” and it fhall not be my fault, if you re- 

cover not the ‘* fmooth and pleafant path, in which 


«© you were accuftomed to walk with undoubting 


'6© feet.” 

You bid me * tell you what you fhall do to be 
*¢ indifferent to me”—What pain does the Beaneus 
manner of your rejection give me? Exalted goodnefs ! 


*¢ Your Brother, yous ‘Friend, your faithiul, your 
“© difintercfed. Friend,” will ‘ tell you,” againft him- | 
felf, to. the forfeiture of -all his hopes; ‘ “he will tell 


*¢ you,” that you ought not “© to give your hand as 
us your 
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s* your heart” (condefcending excellence!) ‘ would 
<¢ have directed,” if you cannot do it, ‘* and think 
*¢ your Soul fecure.” ee, 

You * will help me to words,” you fay—I repeat 
them after you. ‘* Perfevere, Clementina—I will 
*¢ not,” I cannot, ‘* account you ungratefyl.” 

How much daes the dear, the generous Clemen- 
tina, over-rate the fervices, which Heaven, for my 
confolation (fo I will flatter myfelf) in a very heavy 
difappointment that was to follow, made mean hum- 
ble inftrument of rendering to the worthieft of families! 
To that Heaven be all the glory! By afcribing fo 
much to the agent, fear you not that you depreciate 
the Firft Caufe ? Give to the Supreme His due, and 
what will be left for me to claim ? What but a com- 
mon fervice, which any one of your family would, 
in the like circumftances, have done for me ? 

It is generous, it is noble, in you, madam, to de- 
clare your regard for the man you refufe: But what 
a reftraint muft I act under, who value, and muft for 
eyer value, the fair refufer; yet think myfelf bound 
in honour to acquiefce with the refufal ; and to pre- 
fer your peace of mind to my own? To lay open my 
heart before you, would give you pain. I will xot 
give you pain: Yet let me fay, that the honour once 
defigned me, had it been conferred, would have laid 
me under unreturnable obligations to as many perfons 
as are of your family. It was, at onetime, an honour 
too great even for my ambition; and yet that is one 
of the conftitutional faults that I have found it moft 
difficult to reftrain. But I will glory in their intended 
goodnefs ; and that I loft not their or your favour from 
any act af unwarthinefs—Continue to me, moft ex- 
‘cellent Clementina ; continue to me, Lords and La- 
dies of your illuftrious houfe ; your friendfhip ;. and 
I will éndeavour to be fatished. ‘ 

. Your ‘ Tutor,” as you are pleafedto call him ; 
your Friend, your *¢ BRoTHeER” (too clearly do I re 
3 : the 
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the exclufve force of that laft recognition!) owns, that 
<¢ he cannot be indifferent to thofe motives, that have 
“‘ fo great weight with you.” He fees your fted- 
faftnefs, and that your.Confcience is engaged: He 
fubmits therefore, whatever the fubmiffion may coft 
him, to your reafoning ; and repeats your words — 
<¢ Perfevere, Clementina.” 

I did tell your elder brother, and I am ready to tell 
all the world, ‘‘ that I would not, in a beginning ad- 


«< drefs, tho’ to a Princefs, have figned to the articles 


¢¢ T yielded to by way of compromife.” Allow me, 
madam, to repeat his queftion, to which my decla-- 
ration was an an{wer—‘* What would the daughters 
«¢ have done, that shey fhould have been configned 
“¢ to perdition (a) ?”’—I had in my thoughts this fur- 
ther plea, that our church admits of a poffibility of 
falvation out of its own pale.—God forbid but it 
fhould!—The church of God, we hold, will be col- 
le€ted from the fincerely pious of all communions. 
. Yet, I own, that had the intended honour been done 
me, I fhould have rejoiced that none but fons had 
bleffed our nuptials. | 

But how do your next words affect me — ‘* Com- 
«¢ paffion and Love, fay you, were equally, perhaps, 
** your inducements— Poor Clementina!” add you, 
Inimitably great as what follows this is, I fhould 
have thought myfelf concerned, as well for my own 
honour, as for your delicacy, to have expatiated on the 
{elf-pitying reflexion conveyed in thefe words, had we 
been otherwife circumftanced than we are: But to 
write byt one half of what, in happier circumftances, 
J would have written, muft, as 1 have hinted, give 
pain to your noble heart. The excellent Clementina, 
Jam fure, would not wifh me to fay much on this 
fubject. . If fhe would, I muff not; I cannot. 

The beft of fathers, mothers, brothers, and of {pi- 
ritual directors, in your own way, are yours, They, 
| 7 madamy 

(a) Vol, HT. p. 124, 
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madam, will ftrengthen your mind. ‘Their advices, 
and their indulgent love, will be your fupport in the 
refolution you have taken. You call upon me again 
to approve of that refolution. 1 do, I muf approve of 
it. ‘* The Lover of your foul” concludes with the 
repitition of the words you prefcribe to his pen—If 
cooler reflexion, if reconfideration of thofe arguments 
which perfuaded me to hope, that you would have 
been in no way unhappy or unfafe, had you conde- 
{cended to be. mine —If mature and difpaffionate 
thought cannot alter your prefent perfuafion on this 
head—‘‘ Perfevere, Clementina,” in the rejection of 
a man as fteady in his own faith as you are in yours, 
If your confcience is concerned—If your peace of 
mind is engaged——you ought to refufe. ‘‘ You can- 
** not be thought ungrateful ”—So, againft himfelf, de- 


cides your called-upon, and generoufly acknowleged, 


_ “t Tutor, Friend, Brother,” 
GRANDISONg 


LETTER LIV, 


Lady CLEMENTINA, Yo Sir CHaRLeS GRANDISON, 


Bologna, Aug. 19. N.S, - 

Ae do you, beft of men, confent to be governed 
- by my wifhes ? But are you convinced (Yau do not | 

{ay you are) by my reafonings ?-—Alas! my reafoning 

powers are weakened: My. head has received an in- 

curable wound: My memory, indeed, feems returned; 
but its return only ferves to make me more fenfible of 

my paft unhappinefs ; and to dread a relapfe. 

But what is it I hear? Olivia is come. back to Flo- 

Fence ; and you are at Florence! Fly from Florence, 
and from Olivia—But whither will you go, to avoid. 


a woman who could follow you to England ?>—Whi- 


ther, but to England ?—We are all of us apprehen- 


the 
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the hufband of that violent woman. Yet cannot I 
bear the thoughts of her being yours. But that, you 
have told me, fhe never can be—Yet, if you could 
be happy with her, why fhould I be an enemy to her 
happinefs ? — But to your own magnanimity I will 
feave this fubjecs. — 

Let me advife with my tutor, my friend, my bro- 
ther, on a point that is now much more my concern 
than Olivia, and her hopes—Fain, very: fain would I 
take the veil: My heart is in it. My friends, my 
deareft friends, urge againft my plea, the dying re- 
queft, as well as the wifhes while living, of my grand- 
fathers on both fides. I am diftreffed; I am greatly 
diftreffed ; for well do I know what were the views 
of the two good men, now with God, in wifhing me 
not to affume the veil.. But could they forefee the ca- 
lamity that was to befal their Clementina? They could 
not. I need not dwell upon the fubjeét, and upon 
the force of their pleas and mine, to a man whofe 
mind is capacious enough to take in the whole ftrength 
of both at once. But you will add an obligation to 
the many you have already conferred upon me, if you 
can join your weight to my pleas; and-make it your 
ei ae that I may be obliged in this momentous ar- 

ticle. Let me expect that you can, that you will. 
They all languifh for opportunities to oblige the man, 
who has laid them under obligations not to be re- 
turned. Need I to fuggeft a plea to you, the force 
of which muft be allowed from you, if you ever with 
fervor loved Clementina ? i 
If I know my own heart, and I have given it a 
ftrict examination, two things granted me would make 
me as happy as I now can be in this life: The one, 
that my requeft to be allowed to fequefter myfelf from 
the world, and to dedicate myfelf to God, be camplied 
with: The other, ‘to be affixed of your happinefs in 
marriage with an. Englifh, at leaft not an Italian, 
woman. J am obliged to own, tho’ I am = 

| Hat 


ferréd to you. 
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that I expofe to you my weaknefs, by the acknow- 
legement, that the laft is byt too neceflary to the tran- 
quillity of my mind, in the fituation in which the grant 
of my firk with will place me. Let me know, Che- 
valier, when I have fet my hand tothe plough, that 
there is no looking back ; and that the only man I ever 
thought of with tendernefs is another’s, and, were I 
not profeffed, never could. be mine. Anfwer, as I 
with ; and I fhall be able to follow you, Sir, with my ° 


prayers, to the country ‘that has the honour of pro- 


ducing fuch an ornament to human nature. a 

It muft not be known, you will readily fuppofe, 
that I have fought to intereft you in my plea. For — 
this reafon I have not fhewn this Letter to any-body. 
Father Marefcotti, I have hopes, as a Religious, will 
declare himfelf in my favour, if you do. My brother, 
the Bifhop, furely will ftrengthen your hand_and his, 
tho’ he appears as the Brother, not as the Prelate, in 
fupport of the family reafons. 

I am not afhamed to fay, I long to fee you, Sir. I 
can the more readily allow myfelf to tell you fo, as I 
can declare that I am unalterably determined in my — 
adhérence to my written refolution, never to truft to — 
my own {ftrength in an article in which my everlait- 
ing welfare is concerned. O Sir, what ftruggles, what 
‘conflicts, did this refolution coft me, before I could 
make it !—- But ouce made, and upon fuch delibera- 
tion, and after I had begged of God his direction, 
which I imagine he has gracioufly given me, I have 
never wifhed to alter it. Forgive me, Sir. You 
will : You are a good man—My God only have I pre- 


CLEMENTINA della PoRRETTA. 
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LETTER LY 


Sir CHarntzs Granpison, To Lady CLEMENTINAs 


Florence, Aug. 23. N.S. 


M« ese correfpondent afks, If I am convinced by 
her reafonings—I repeat, That I refign to your 
will every hope, every with, refpecting myfelf. Ina 
cafe where Confcience can be pieces, no other rea- 
fonings are neceffary. . 

But what can I fay, moft excellent of women, to 
the requeft you make, that I will fupport you in your 
folicitude to take the veil? I hope you only propofe 
this'to me, by way of afking my advice—* Let me, 
“‘ fay you, advife with my tutor, my friend, my bro- 
<¢ ther”—I have given the higheft inftance ‘that man 
could give of my difintereftednefs; and I will now, 
as you require, fuppofe myfelf a Catholic in the hum- 
ble advice I fhall offer to my fifterly friend ; and this 
will: the rather appear, as I thould, as a Proteftant, 
argue againft any one’s binding him or herfelf, by 
vows of perpetual celibacy. 

© Need I, afks my dear corre{pondent, fuggeft a 


*¢ plea for you to make, the force of which mutt be ~ 


«¢ cllowed, if ever you fervently loved Clementina ? ” 
At what plea does the excellent Clementina hint? Is it 
not at an Herodian one *? Why, if ever fhe honoured 
her Grandifon with her efteem, does fhe not enforce 
the fame plea with regard to him? Can fhe, avowing 
that efteem, be fo generous as to wifh him to enter 


into the married ftate, and even to infift uponit, as a 


{tep 


* Herod dirc&ted, that his Mariamne fhould be put to death, 
that fhe might not be the wife of any other man, if he returned 
not alive from the court of Auguftus Czfar, before whom he was 
cited to anfweér for his condu@, which had been obnoxious to that 
Prince, in the contett between him and Antony for the empire of 
the world, 


e 
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ftep that ‘would contribute to her future peace of mind, 
yet hope to prevail upon him to make it his requeft, 
that fhe may be fecluded from a poffibility of ever en- 
joying the fame liberty ? Were I married, and capable 
of wifhing to fetter and reftrain thus my wife, in cafe 
of her furviving me, I fhould think fhe ought to defpife 
me for the narrownefs of my heart. What then is 
the plea that a young Lady, in the bloom of beauty, 
would put me upon making *—And to whom ?-——To 
her own relations, who all /anguifb, as fhe exprefies 
Rerfelf, for opportunities to oblige him; and who are 
extremely earneft to difuade her from entering upon 
fhe meafure fhe wifhes him to promote ?- Can he, ma- 
dam, to ufe your own words in the folemn paper you 
gave me, think of taking fuch advantage of their ge- 

nerofity tohim? - : a 
~-But-can Clementina della Porretta,. who is bleft 
with the tendereft and moft indulgent of parents, and 
who has always gloried in her duty to them; whofe 
brothers fove her with a difintereftednefs that hardly. 
any brothers before them have been able to fhew; 
can fhe, in oppofition to the will of her grandfa- 
thers, wifh to entér into a meafure, that muft fruftrate 
all their hopes from her for ever?—Dear Lady! 


confider. a e 
--You, my beloved correfpondent, who hold -mar- 
riage as a Sacrament, furely cannot doubt but you may 
ferve God in it with much greater efficacy, than.were 
you to a yourfelf from a world that wants fuch 
an example as you are able to giveit. But, madam, 
your parents propofe not marriage to you: They, 
only, at prefent, befeech, not command you (they 
know. the generofity of your heart) not to take a ftep 
that muft entirely fruftrate all their hopes, and put an 
option.out of your own power, fhould you change your 
mind. Let me advife you, madam, difclaiming all 


interefted views, and from motives of a Love merely 
fraternal (for fuch is your expectation from the man 


you 
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you honour with your correfpondence) to fet the hearts 


of relations, fo juftly dear to you, at eafe.; and to leave. 


to Providence the iffue. They never, madam, will 
compel you. And give me leave.to fay, that. piety 
requires this of you. Does not the Almighty, every 
wherein his word, fanctify the rea/onable commands of 
parents? Does he not intereft’ himfelf, if 1 may fo. 
exprefs myfelf, in the performance. of the filial duty ?. 
May it not be juftly faid; that to obey your parents, is 
to ferve God ? Would the generous, the noble-minded 
Clementina della Porretta, zarrow, as I may. fay, her 
piety, by limiting it (1 fpeak now as if I were a.Ca- 
tholic, and as if I thought there were fome merit in 
fecluding one’s felf from the world) when fhe could, 
at leaft, equally ferve God, and. benefit her own foul,. 
_ by obeying her parents, by fulfilling the will of her 
deceafed grandfathers, and by obliging all her other 
near and dear relations ? Lady Clementina cannot re- 
folve all the world into herfelf. Shall I fay, there is 
_often cowardice, there is felfifhnefs, ard perhaps, in 
the .woxld’s eye, a too {trong confeffion of difappoint- 
ment, in fuch feclufions ? - | 
: There are about you perfons who can give this ar- 
gument its full force—I cannot do it. O my Cle- 
-mentina, my fifter, my friend, I cannot be fo great, 
fo undivefted, in this inftance, as you can be !—But 
1 can be juft : I prefume to fay, I cannot be ungene- 
rous, . I tell you. not what I hope to be enabled by 
your noble example, in time, to do, becaufe of the 
prefent tenderne/s of your bealth. But you muft not, 
madam, expect from me a conduct, that you think 
it would become you to difavow. Delicate as the 
female mind is,. and as is moft particularly my dear 
correfpondent’s, that of the man, on fuch an occafion 
as this, fhould fhew at leaft an egual delicacy: For 


has he not her honour, 4s a woman, to protect, as . 


well as his own, -as a man, to regard? 


’ Diftrefs me not, my dear Clementina; add not, i 
. | fhould 


F 
—o 


a 


Leticey. SIR CHARLES GRANDISON. 467 
fhould rather fay, to my diftrefs, by the declaration: 
of yours. I repeat, that your parents will not compel. 
you. Put it not out of your. power to be prevailed. 
upon to do-an att of duty. God requires not that you: 
fhould be dead to your friends, inorder to live toHim. 
Their hope is laudable. Will Lady Clementina della’ 
Porretta put it out even of the /mighty’s power, to 


blefs their hope ? Will fhe think herfelf.unhappy, if 


fhe cannot punifh them, inftead of rewarding them, 
for all their tender and indulgent goodnefs to her ? 
— It cannot be. God Almighty perfect his own work, 
fo happily begun, in the full reftoration of your health! 
Fhis bleffing, I have no doubr, will attend your filial 
obedience. ‘ ‘But can you, my dear correfpondent, 


expect it, if you make yourfelf uneafy, and keep your 


mind in fufpenfe, as to your duty, and indulge your- 
felfin fuppofing, that the will-of God, and the will of 
your parents, are oppofite, when theirs: is:folely de- 
figned for your good, {piritual and temporal? A great . 
deal now depends upon yourfelf. O, madam, will 
you not in a /maller inftance, were your heart ever 
fo much engaged to the cloiftered life, -praétife that 
felf-denial, which in the bighe# you enforce upon me ? 
All your temporal duties againft you ; and your fpi- 
ritual not favouring, much -lefs impelling, you?) ~ 

But once more, I quit a fubjeét, that may, and, 
no doubt, will, be enforced ina much ftronger man- 
ner, than I cam enforce it.* I will foon, very foon, 
pay my duty to you, and all yours. _ You-own your 
wifhes:to fee me, becaufe you ‘are fortified by your 
invincible adherence to your refolution. ‘I will ac: 
knowlege anguith of heart.' I cannot, as I told you 
above, be fo great as you : But if you will permit your 
Sifterly Love to have its full operation, and if you 
with me peace of mind, and a cordial refignation tb 
your will, let me fee you, madam, on the next vifit 
1 fhall have the honour to make: you, chearful, ferene; 
and: determined to refign your will to the reafonable 

Vou. IV, a Aa will 
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will of parents, who, I am confident, ] apain repeat 
it, will never compel you to marry—Have they not al- 
ready given you avery ftrong inftance, that they will 
not ?—~Jn a ward,’ let: me' hear you declare, that you 
will refign yourfelf to their will, in this article of the 
veil ;, and J fhall then, with the more. chearfulnefs, 
endeavowrte refign to yours;fo ftrongly and repeatedly 
| declared, .in the Letter beford ime, to, dear Lady, 
Your  shboleo Friend, and ever- obliged Servant, 

| “GR ANDISON. 


oe Olivia, ‘ecta ‘arrived this day . at her own 
palace. It is impoffible that aay-thing, but civir 


lity can. pafs between her and your * greatlycfae 
voured Bere penGente: 


L E Tt ane E R- EVE 
8 Cuaszes peel wae To Dr. Bapiiene 


| Bologna, Z “bur fday, Aug. 17-28. 

SS HALL hereafter have a pretty large fupplement 

to give you to my literary journal ; having found 
it neceffary, as much as poffible, in the pait month, tq 
amufe my elf with fubjects without myfelf..And.1 hall 
fend you now the copies: of three. Letters of mine, 
written in Etalian to ady Clementina; and two o 
hers, in anfwer tq the firft.and fecond of them.(q).. , 

I arrived here. yetterday.. Bur before proceed ta 
acquaint. you with m reception, I fhould: mention, 
that Lady Olivia’ arrived at, her ova palace, at Flo- 
rence, op F riday.- ‘laft. J was then in qjat. citys. but 
newly returned from N aples and Rome... She fent ong 
of her gentlemen. to me. the night of her, arrival, to 
acquaint me wich ir, and to defire’ me to attend her 
hext morning. J went.: , , ag 

Her. firft reception. of me was polis and ‘agreeable. 
Rut the moment her aunt, “Matici wishdrew, and we 

| ~ Wer 
(4) ‘See the five preceding Letters, : 
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were: alone, -her-eyas darting 2 fleteer dys: Wietely, 


 faid-the, what diftiirbance, what anxieties, haft thea 


given tie !—Burit ts well, ehat-chy ingratrrude't6 thé 
cteatute who has rifqued fo rhuéh for thee; hag beech 
rewarded, as it ought’ tobe, by 'a repulle frorn' a {HA 
prouder heart, if poffible,than thy own-! 20 'i 
-. You, Lady Olivia; anfwered I, ‘have -rea/on to im 
pute pride to me.:’ You have pived me many oppor- 
tunities’to fhew you, that ‘J, a ‘fan, can keep my 
teinper ; when you,’ 4 WOman, Have noe 'betn able te 
a yours ; yet, in me, hevér met with an agereffor.” 


rity'té fay, for yoilr ‘oton fake ; that you are diftp- 
poined) con vee Gah dee 
. Epity you, Lady: 
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vanity in his nature; who.can value even generally 
faulty perfons. for the qualities that are laudable ‘iin 
them;-myft be defirous to draw a veil over the weak- 
nefles of fuch. J left her diftreffed. There. may -b6 
gafes, in-which fincerity- cannot be feparated from un- 
politenefs. I-was obliged to .be unpolite, or I could 
“not have ‘been fiucere ; and muft have given fuch an- 
fwers,.as would, perhaps, in fome meafure, have inti: 
tled.the Lady to think herfelf smyfed. Poar-woman! 
She: threatened to have. me, overtaken by. her ven- 
Beans. But. now, bee the Borag. aspera I had 


met, ~~ a 


are to myfelfy i 

() A -very psc Poth attempt was canis rent “ieee 
en.may’ perfon.;: 1am apt'to believe, from this.quer- 
ter, + It: facceeded not « And. as I was on the Tuefday 
£Q fer out fer Bologna, I Jet: it Pals off without coms 
plaint,or enquiry. - 

Tpaid the Count of Belvedere a vifit, as I had pro- 
mifed. The General at Naples, and the Count at 
Parma, ; repeived.me .with the higheft civilities ;, and 
both fromthe fame motive. ‘The Count will hope.’ 

“The General accompanied me, with his. Lady, part 
ef my way:to Florence. The motive of his journey 
14 ;¢9- rejoice perfonally. with his friends at Urbino and 
Bologna, ; on, the refolution his fifter has taken ; and 
to, congratulate herupan it; as he has already done 


 by.Lettér ; the.copy of which he fhewed me. There 


were high. compliments. made mein it. Wemay 
fpeak,, handfomelg of the immgan whom we neither envy 

or: fear, -He would - have loaded me with prefents ;. 

ut I declined accepting any; in fuch a manner, 
bowever, ag.he. could. not be oiffarished “wath me for 
ray-tefufaly.- est as: 

i pad alfa. my: “refpects. at Urbino to the Altiery 
bails and the Ponte della. Porrettas i in my ey ta 
. ee a ome 


ers ata, — ee . Py 


e? - a a ew lf} “ 


_—_— ~Seee  e OS = 
” 


were not prefent. | 
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Rome and Naples, and met. with a very polite recep- 
tion from both. For the reft of the time of my: ab~ 

fence from Bologna, my literary journal will account. , 

Qn Wednefday afternoon I went to the palace. of. 
Porretta. I haftenedupto my Jeronymo, with whom,. 
as alfo with Mr. Lowther, I had held a correfpond- 
ence, in my abfence, and received favourable intel-. 
ligences from them. Ph ge eae =, 

_ Jeronymo rejoiced to fee me: I was inexpreffibly 
delighted to find him fo much recovered. His appetite, 
he told me, was reftored. His reft was. balmy and 
refrefhing. He fat up feveral hours in the day ; and 


_his fifter and he gave joy to éach other, and to all 


their friends. But he hinted to me his wifhes ftill, to 
call me Brother ; and begged of God, in avery earneft 
manner, fnatching my hand,. and wetting it with his 
tears, that it itill might be fo. aa 

The Marquis, the Marchionefs, the Bifhop, and. 
Father Marefcotti, joiried to thank and applaud me 
for my part of the correfpondence with their beloved 
daughter ; for, on my declining to fupport her in her 
wifhes to be allowed to take the veil, fhe had fhewed 
them the copy of her fecond Letter, as well as my re- 
ply toit. ‘The bleffings which they poured out upoff 
me, were mingled with their tears; and Father Ma- 
refcotti and the Bifhop declared, that they would, in 
every aoe they put up to Heaven for therhfelves. 
and .the family, remember me, and beg of God to 
fupply to me, by another, and even, they faid, a det- 
ter Clementina, the difappointment I had fo unexpect- 
edly met with from theirs. The General and his La- 
dy, and the Count, arrived the day before ; But:they. 

While they were all complimenting and applauding 
the almoft /i/ent man (for in fo critical a fituation what 
could I fay?) Camilla came in, and, whifpering the 
Marchionefs, Clementina, faid the Marchionets, is 
impatient to fee her friend. Chevalier, I will intro- 
duceyou. I followed her. A a3 The 
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-The young Lady, the moment-fhe beheld me, ‘flew 
to me with open arms, as to her brother, her fourth: 
brother, as fhe called me; and thanked me, fhe {faid, 
a thoufand, thoufand times, for my Lettersto her. My 
mamma, faid fhe, has feen them all. But, ah,. Sir,. 
your third !—I did not think you would have refuted 
mie your intereft with my friends. I cannot, cannot 
give up that point. It was always my wifh, madam, 
(turning to her mother) to be God’s child; that will 
not make me lefs yours and my papa’s. O, Cheva- 
ker, you have. hot quieted, on tae not convinced, 
iny heart! © 

I promife mytelf, that I could have left you with- 
out. 4 plea, -my dear correfpondent, returned I, had 
my heart been‘at-eafe, and the argument lefs affecting 
6 myfelf.-- ‘And furely, if Lady Clementina had been 
convinced, oe would ore acted 2 to her con- 
vicGion. 

'O, Sir, you are'a daneerous man. I fee, ifa a cer- 
tain event had taken place, I fhould have been a loft 
creature —Are not you, Sir, convinced, that in my 


notions of a loft creature, I fhould ? If yon are, I hope | 


id will act up to. your conviction. 

Was this neceffary to Le faid to , me? I think, on 
Secale cit fhe half-{miled when fhe faid it. 

My dear Dr. Bartlett, you fee Clementina could 
be pleafant on an occafion fo folemn 1 — But perhaps 
fhe faw me only affectedly chearful. Little, as the at 
prefent imagines it, I think it not impoffible that the 
may in time be brought to yield to the fenfe of her 
duty, laid dowa by fuch powerful advocates as fhe has 
in her own family: Whatever happens, may it be 
happy to her and this family, and then I cannot be 
wholly joylefs. What is there in this life, worth— 
But let me not-be-too abftracted. This world, if we 
can enjoy it With innocent chearfuinefs, and be fer- 
viceable to our fellow- “creatures, I is not to be eS 
even by a ei aia 

I 


en 
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I hgpe, madam, faid.},-to her, that at leaft you - 
fufpend your withes after the fequeftred life. She 
allowed the force of one or twoof my arguments 3 
but I could perceive, that fhe gave not up her hope 
of being complied with in her wifhes to affume the 
veil. 

- The General, and his Lady, and the Count, being 
come in, haftened up to pay their. compliments to me. 
How profufe were the two gentlemen in theirs ! 

At the Marchionefs’s motion, we went to Jero- 
nymo, and found the Marquis, the Bifhop, and Father 
Marefcotti, coming tous. And then, every one join- 
ing in their acknowlegements of obligation to me, 
and wifhing it in their power to make me as happy 
as they declared I had made them, I faid, It was in 
their power, I hoped, to do me an unfpeakable plea- 
fure. . 

They called upon me, as with one voice: Itis, an- 
{wered I, that my dear friend Jeronymo may be pre- 
vailed upon to accompany meto England. Mr. Low- 
ther would think himfelf very happy in his attendance 
on him there, rather than to ftay, here ; and yet, if 
my requeft fhould not be granted, he is determined 
not to leave him till he is fuppofed to be out of 
danger, | . 

They looked upon one another with eyes of plea- 
{ure and furprize. Jeronymo wept. I cannot, can- 
not bear, faid he, fuch a weight of obligation. Gran- 
difon, we can do nothing for you: And you have 
brought me your Lowther to heal me, that you might 
have the killing of me yourfelf. | 

Clementina’s eyes were filled with tears. She‘went 
from us with fome little precipitation. 

O Chevalier, faid the Marchionefs, my Clemen- 
tina’s heart is too fufceptible tor its own ea{c, to im- 
preffions of gratitude. You will quite kill the poor 
child—or make her repent her refolution. 

- What is there but favour to me, replied I, if my 

ae Aa4 reque.t 
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requeft.can be complied with? I hope my dear Je- 
ronymo will not be unattended by others of his friends: 
I have had the promifes of the two young ‘Lords. 
Our baths are reftorative. I will attend you to them, 
my dear Jeronymo. The difference of air,.of climate, 
may, probably, be tried with advantage. Let me 
have the honour of entertaining you inEngland, look- 
ing all round me; and ¢hat I will confider, as a full 
return cf the obligations you think fo highly of, and 
are fo folicitous to difcharge. | 
. They looked upon one another, in filence. | 
_ Would to God, proceeded I, that you, my Lord, and 
you, madam (directing myfelf to the father and mother): 
would honour me, as my guetts, for one feafon—You 
once had thoughts of it, hada certain happy event taken 
place—-I dare promife you both, after the fatigues you 
have undergone, a renewal of health, from our falutary 
fprings. I fhould be but too happy, if, in fuch com- 
pany, a Sifter might be allowed to vifit a Brother!— 
But if this be thought too great a favour, that Sifter, 
in your abfence, cannot but give and receive pleafure, 
fometimes in vifiting Mrs. Beaumont at Florence ; 
fometimes her Brother and his Lady at Naples. And 
I will engage-my two Sifters and their Lords to ac-- 
company me in my attendance on you back to Bo- 
logna. . My Sifters will be delighted with the oppor- 
tunity of vifiting Italy, and of paying their refpects to: 
a young Lady whofe character they revere, and to 
whom once their brother had hoped to give them the 
honour of a relation. | 
~ They ftill continuing filent, but none of them feem-.- 
ing difpleafed; You willy by fuch a favour, my dear 
Lords, and you, madam, to the Marchionefs, do 
me credit with my/e/f, as I may fay. I fhall return 
to my native country, if I go alone, after the hopes’ 
you had all given me, like a difappointed and rejected” 
_man. My pride, as well as my pleaiure, is coneerned - 
en this occafion. My houfe in the country, my houfe 
, fee in 
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‘in London, {fall be yours. I will be either i inmate or 
vifiter, at your pleafure. No man loves his country 
better than I do: But you will induce me to love it 
ftill better, if, by your compliance with my earneft 
requeft, you fhall be able to obtain either health or 
‘pleafure from a twelvemonth’s refidence in it. Ob- 
lige me, my dear Lords; oblige me, madam ; were 
it but to give yourfelves a new relifh to your own 
country and palace on your return. Our fummers 
have not your fervid fun: Our commerce gives us, 
in the higheft perfection, all your juftly-boafted au- 
tumnal fruits: Nor are our winters fo cold as yours, 
Oblige me, for the approaching winter only; and ftay 
longer, as you fhall find inclination. 

Deareft Grandifon, faid Jeronymo, I will accept of 
your invitation the moment I am told that I may un- 
dertake the journey— 

The journey, my Lord, interrupted I !— Your 
cabin fhall be made near as convenient to you, ag 
your chamber. You thall be fet afhore within half a 
league of my houfe in London. God give us a plea- 
fant voyage! and in a few days time, you will not 
know, except by amended health and {pirits, that 
you are not in this your own chamber. 

Surely, faid the General, my Sifter was right in her 
apprehenfions, that fhe fhould not be able to continue 
a Catholic, had fhe been this man’s. I with you, my 
Lord, aid he, you, madam, and Jeronymo, would 
You have had a long courfe of fatigues and troubles. 
You love the Chevalier. | Winter with him, ieeanty 
1 have heard much of the efficacy of the Englifh Baths. 
Clementina muft not go. My wife and I will make 
her as happy as poffible in your abfence : And take 
Grandifon at his word. Bring him, and his fifters, 
back with you. Their Lords, I underftand, bave 
beex among us. They will not be forry to vifit Italy 
a-fecond time, as, no doubt, they are men of tafte—~ 


But when, Chevalier, do you think of-going ?-* The 
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. The fooner the better, were it but to take advan- 
tage of the fine feafan : It will be but what mariners 
call atripto England. You will make me very hap- 
Py. You can ‘have no.qther way of difcharging the 
obligations you are fo folicitous about. I will return 
with you: The health of Lady Clementina, I flatter 
myfelf, will be quite confirmed by that time. Signor 
Jeronymo, | hope, will be reftored likewife : What 
yoy fhall we be enabled to give one another | 

They took only till the morning to confult, and 
give me an anf{wer. 


LETTER LVIL. 
Sir CuarLes GRANDISON. In Continuation. — 


YR. Lowther and his collegues, having been con- 
fulted, gave it as their opinion, that Jeronymo 
might be removed by litter to the neareft fea-port, 
and there embark for England ; but that it is. moft 
eligible to ftay till the next {pring, by which time they 
hope the two old wounds may be fafely cicatrized, and 
the new one.only kept open. | 
But they all engaged, that then notonly Jeronymo, 
and the two young Lords, but fome others of the fa- 
mily, will be my guefts in England ; and, in the mean 
time, that the Bifhop and Father Marefcotti will in 
turn correfpond with me, and acquaint me with all 
that pafles here. | 
. Clementina drank chocolate with us. _Shehad been 
made acquainted with their determination, and ap- 
proved of the promifes of a vifit to be made me next 
year, by fome of the principals of the family. What 
a hard circumftance is it, whifpered fhe, as the fat 
next me, ‘that the perfon who would be mof willing 
to go, and, I flatter myfelf, would not be the deaf 
welcome, muft not be of the company ! I fhould have 
been glad to. have made one vifit to the country where 
the Chevalier Grandifon was born. er 
: n 
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And what a petverfenels, thonght I; is theré-in cn- 
ftom , that would not’ permit this kind éxplicitnefs in: 
Lady ‘Clementina, were fhe not determined to confider' 
the drother, in the man before her, rather than a ftidd 
nearer relation! By how many’ ways, my dear ‘Dr. 
Bartlett, may delicate minds exprefs a denial !'—-Ne- 
gatives need not to be frowning given, nor affirma-" 
tives blufhingly pronounced. 

Jeronymo and I being left alone, he challenged me: 
on the vifible concern which he, and every one, as.he. 
faid, faw in my countenance, on the turmhis fifter had 
eaken: Had it not been in my heart, he was lure it 
would not have been there. 

Can you wonder at it, my dear friend ? faid I: When 
I came over, greatly as I thought of your fifter, I did: 
not think fhe had been /o great, as fhe has fhewn her- 
felf. [admired her ever; but I now more than admire 
her. Taught to hope, as I was, and fo unexpectedly 
difappointed, as I have been, I mult have been more 
than man, were I not very much affected. | 

No doubt but you muft; and I am cordially’ con- 
cerned for your concern. But, my dear Grandifon, it 
is God alone that fhe prefers to you. She fuffers more 
than you can do. She has no other: way, fhe affures 
me, to comfort herfelf, but by indulging her hopes, 
that fhe fhall not live long—Dear creature ! She flat- 
ters herfeif, that her reafon is reftored, in anfwer to 
her fervent fupplications, which, fhe fays, fhe put up 
to Heaven in all her lucid intervals, that for the fake 
of her parents and brothers, it might be reftored, and- 
that then fhe might be taken to the arms of mercy. 
But if your heart be deeply affected, my Grandifon— 

It is, Jeronymo. Fam not an infenfible man. But 
fhould now our dear Clementina be prevailed upon to” 
defcend from the height to which fhe has Yoared, how- 
ever my wifhes might he gratified by the condefcen- 
fion ; yet, while fhe believed her confcience would be: 
wounded 7 it, I could not but think it would be fome 

| diminution 


a 
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diminution to her glory. And how, as fhe has hinted 
in one of her letters to me, would it be poffible, were 
Ito fee my beloved wife unhappy with her fcruples, to 
forbear endeavouring to quiet her mind by removing 
them? And could #his be effected, without giving her 
an opinion of the religion I profefs, in oppofition to 
hers? And would not that fubject me to a breach of 
_ articles? O my dear Jeronymo ! Matters muft ftand 
jot as they do, except fhe could think more favour- 
ably of my religion, and lefs favourably of her own.: 

.. He began to talk of their obligations to me. I de- 
clared, that they could no other way give me pain: 
Do not, faid I, let this fubjeét ever be again men- 
tioned by you, or any of the family. Every one, 
my dear Jeronymo, is not called upon by the occa- 
fion, as I have had the happinefs to be. Would my 
friend envy me this happinefs ? 

“IT with, Dr. Bartlett, with all my heart, that I 
could think of any-thing that I could accept of, to 
make fuch grateful fpirits eafy. It pains me, to be 
placed by them in fuch a fuperior light, as muft give 
them pain. What, my dear Dr. Bartlett, can I do, 
confiftent with my notions of friendfhip, te make 
_ their hearts eafy ? 

_ He was afraid, he faid, that I fhould now foon think 
of leaving them. 

- I told him, that having no doubt of Lady Clemen- 
tina’s perfeverance in her refolution, and of her leave 
to return to my native country, I fhould be glad, for 
my own fake, as well as the Lady’s, to be allowed to 
depart in a few days. Mr. Lowther, as it would 
make Jeronymo, as he had declared, more eafy, would 
ftay behind me. But difmifs him, my friend, faid I, 
as foon as youcan. He had obtained abroad a happy 


competency, and was returned to England, when I. 


’ firft knew him, with intent toenjoy it. He is as rich 
as he wants to be; and can gratify only the natural 

benevolence of his heart, by attending my dear friend. 
_ ) I 


~ 
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I hope to get him to accept of apartments with me, in 
my London hoife ; and to fix. his ‘retirement, if not 
with me.if my patérnal feat, in its. neighbourhood 


at leaft... He has merit that is not-confined to his pro 


feffion : But for what he has done for my Jeronymo, 
he will always hold ‘a prime place in my heart. | 
—It-is true, Dr. Bartlett ; and I phrafe myfelf, that 
he will-be found as worthy of-your. friendly love, and — 
my Beauchamp’s, as of mine. If T can at. faft be ins 


dulged .in my long, long hoped-for:wifh, of fettlin 


in my native country, with fome tolerable tranquillity 
of mind, I fhall endeavour to draw.around me fuch a 
collection of worthies, as fhall make my neighbours 
hood one of the happieft {pots in Britain. .. oo 
., The Marchionefs came up to us... -Clemgntina, faid 
fhe, is apprehenfive:that you will foon:leave us... Her 
father and brothers are walking withher in the garden : 
They will, I dare fay, be glad:of your company... ~ 
I left Jeronymo and his mother together; and 
joined the Marquis, the General, thé Bifhop, and 
Clementina. .The General’s Lady and Father Mare- 
{catti were in another alley, in earneft-converfation, 
The Marquis.made me'a high compliment ; and, 
after a few turns, the ‘Prelate led. off his. father-and 
brother, and left Clementina and me alone together. - 
Were you not cruel, Chevalier, faid fhe, in your 
laft Letter to me, not only to deny. me your weight in 
the requeft my heart.was, and is ftill, fet upon ; but 
to ftrengthen their arguments againft me? Great ufe 
have fome of my friends made..of what you wrote. 
O Sir, you have won the heart of Giacomo; but you 


have contributed to opprefs that of his Sifter.. Indeed, 


indeed, I cannot be eafy, if I am denied the veil. 

_ Dear Lady Clementina, remember, that the full 
eftablifhment of your health depends, under God, up- 
on the quiet of your own mind. Give not way, I be- 
feech you, to uneafy apprehenfions. What daughter 
may sely upon the indulgence of a father and — 
| what . 
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what fifter upon the affe@tion of brothers, if you may 


not upon yours:? You have feen how much ‘their . 


hhappinefs depends upon your’ health. Would you 
doubt the efficacy of that piety; while you are in the 
world, of; which you: have already (Shall I fay to ‘my 
coft ?) given. an inftance fo glorious to yourfelf; that 
the fufferer. by it cannot help applatiding you for it ? 
i. O Chevalier! fay not at. your: coff,: if you'wilh me 
to be. eafy. . Se ae ee as 
x. With the utmott difficulty dave [reftrained, ‘and: a 
T reftrain, : miyfelf’on thefe occafions: . | mutt;-how- 
ever,. add. ‘oncthis,. a few words’: You have obliged 
me, madam, “to. give one-of the greateft inftances. of 


felf denial, that ever was given by man: Let-mecbe- . 


feeth. you, :déareft “Lady Clementina, for your own 
fake, for the fake of your duty,'as well to the depart- 
ed. 4s. toi theltvihg: (and, may I add, for my fake ?) 
that. you would:decline this now favourite with of your 
heart: PA aod ees S | og 

‘ She piufed J: aid: at laft faid, Well; Sir, I. fee J 
rauft. not expeft.any-favour from you, on this fubject. 
Let:ius turn intd:that fhaded aHey. And now, Sir,:as 
tothe other part.of my requeft to-you, in my laft Let- 
ter—It was not 'a requeft matle:on .andeliberate mo- 
tives. Sue & oh ee eee a - A 
- What ts that, madam? «ore os Bre 
: How thall Fay it ?—-Yet I will-+-If, Chevalier, you 


«see 


would banifh from. my: heart— Again -fhe ftopt.. I. 


thought nat, at ‘that moment, of what fhe meant. 
_ Ifyou would make me eafy—. 

6 Madam—= 2 | 

— You muft. marry-!——-Then, Sir, fhall I not doybr 
of my adhering. to my fefolution. But fay nota 
word till I have told you, that the Lady muft be an 
Englifh woman. She muft not be an Italian. Olivia 
would not fcruple to change her religion for you. But 
Olivia muft not be yours. You could not be happy, 
I perfuade myfelf, with Olivig. Do you think you 
could ? gE = I 


ont 
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- T bowed, in confirmation‘of her-opinion.: 

I thought you could not. Let not Clementina be 
difgraced in your choicé’of’4 wife. I have a proud 
heart. Let ie not be faid; that the ‘man, of whom 
Clementina della Porretta thought with diftin@tion, 
undervalued himfelf in marriage. : 

This, Dr. Bartlett, was a requeft of the fame ge- 
nerous import, that fhe mentioned in her réfveries be. 
fore I leit Italy: How confiftently delicate ! She had 
tears in hér eyes, as fhé fpoke. ‘was too much aft 
fected with her generofity; to'interrupt her, 

If you marty, Sir, I fhall; perhaps,. be allowed to 
be one in the party, that will make you a vifit in Eng- 
Jand : My Sifter-in-law has, within this hour, wifhed 
to be one. ‘She will endeavour to prevail upon her 
Lord (He can deny her-nothing) to accompany her. 
You will be.able to induce Mrs. Bedumont once more 
to vifit her native country; -You and your Lady, and 
perhaps your’Sifters and their Lords, will return with 
us. _‘Ehus fall we be’as one family. If I am not 
to be obliged in another with, I muft in this : And 

~ this muff be in your power:; And will you not make 
me ealy? | Pa: 


-OT. «yo So eS & ~ 


If have nohopesymadam—= 
Dear Chevalier, {peak not in this ftrain—She tuén2 
ed her face from me, The 
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' ‘The fooner, the better—-But your pleafure, mia- 


dam— ees de ee OR, ek 
I thank you, Sir—But did I not tell you, that I 


have pride, Chevalier ?—Ah, Sir, you have long ago: — 


found it out! Pride will do greater things for women, 
than Reafon can—Let us walk to that feat, and I will. 
tell you-mare of my pride. | 
_ She fat down; and making me fit by her—I will 
talk to thefe myrtles, fancifully faid fhe, turning her 
head from me. ‘‘ Shall the Chevalier Grandifon be 
*¢ acquainted with the weaknefs of thy heart, Clemen- 


<< tina ?+-Shall he, in compaffion to thy weaknefs, — 


<* Jeave his native country, and. come over to thee ?—— 
«¢ Shall the fuccefs that has attended his generous ef-: 
<‘ fort, fhew bis power.to the confirmation of thy 
«¢ weaknefs?—Shalt thou,enabled.by the divine good- 
k¢ nefs to take a refolution becoming thy character, 
<° be doubtful wherher thou canft adhere to it; and 


<¢ sive him'room to zhink thee doubtful.2—Shall he, 


*© in confequence of this. dqubrfulnefs; make ofictous 
e abfences, to try. thy ftrength of mind ?— And fhale 
“thou fail in the trial his compaffionate generofity 
s<‘puts thee to?””—No, Clementina! - . a 
__ Then turning to me, with a downcaft eye—I thank 

ou, Sit, for all the inftances of generous compaffion 
you have fhewn me. My unhappy diforder had ix- 
titled tne, in fome meafure, to it. It was the hand of 
God. Perbaps a punifhment for my pride; and I fub- 
mittoit. ‘Noram] afhamed toacknowlege the kinde 
nefs of your compaffion to me. I will retain a grate- 
ful fenfe of it, to the laft hour of my life. I-with to 
be remerhbred by you with tendernefs tothe laft hour 
of yours. I may not live long : I will therefore yield 
to your requeft, fo earneftly made, and to the wifes 
of my deareft friends, in fufpending, at leaft, my own. 
1 will hope to fee you (in the happy ftate I have hint- 
ed at) in England, and afterwards in Italy. I will 
fuppofe you of my family. . J will fuppofe myfelf of 
ee ee . yours, 
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yours.” On thefe fuppofitions, in thefe hopes, I can 
part with you; as, if I live, it will be a temporary 
parting only ; an abfence of afew months. And have 
I not behaved well for the whole laft month, and fe- 
veral days over; tho’ I reckoned to myfelf the time as 
it paffed, more than once every day, as fo much 
elapfed, and nearer to the time of your return? —I 
own it (blufhing) — And now, Sir, I return to you 
the option you offered me. Be the day, the folemn 
day, at your nomination—Your Sifer Clementina will 
furrender you up to er Sifters and yours—O Sir! lift- 
ing up her eyes to me, and beholding an emotion in 
me which I tried to conceal, but could not, how 
good, how compaffionate, how affectionate, you are ! 
-—But name to me mow your day! This feat, when 
you are far, far diftant from me, fhall be a feat con- 
fecrated to the remembrance of your tendernefs. I 
will vifit it every day; nor fhall the fummer’s fun, 
nor the winter’s froft, keep me from it. 

It will be beft, taking her hand, admirable Lady! 
it will be beft for us both, for me I am fure it will, 
that the folemn day be early. Next Monday morning 


. let me fet out— Sunday evening — The day, on my 


part, fhall be a day paffed in imploring health, happi- 
nefs, and every bleffing, on my deareft Clementina, 
on our Jeronymo, and their whole family ; and for a 
happy meeting to us all in England—Sunpay Even- 
inc, if you pleafe, I will—I could not fpeak out the 
fentence. aa 
‘She burft into tears ; reclined her face on my fhoul- 
der—her bofom heaved—and fhe fobbed out—Oh, 
Chevalier !—Maujt, muft—But be it—Be it fol!—And’ 
God Almighty ftrengthen the minds of both! — 
The Marchionefs, who was coming towards us, faw 
at diftance the emotion of her beloved daughter, and . 
fearing fhe was fainting, -haftened to her, and clafping 
her arms about her—My child, my Clementina, faid 


fhe — Why thefe ftreaming eyes? Look upon me, 


Love. 
Vor. IV. Bb Ah, 
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_ Ah, madam! The day, the day is fet! — Next 


Monday !—The Chevalier will leave Bologna! 


God forbid—Chevalier, you will not fo foon leave 
us? My dear, we will prevail upon the Chevalier— 
~ Tarofe, and walked into a crofs alley from them. 
I was greatly affected !—O Dr. Bartlett! Thefe good 
women !—Why have I a heart fo fufceptible; yet 
fuch demands upon it for fortitude ? : 
The General, the Bifhop, and Father‘Marefcotti, 
came to me. . I briefly recounted to them the fubftance 
of the converfation that had paffed between Lady Cle- 


-mentina and me. The Marquis joined his Lady and 


daughter ; and Clementina, in her tender way, gav 
her father and mother an account of it-alfo. | 

The Marquis and his Lady, leaving her to her 
Camilla, joined us: O Chevalier! faid the Marquis, 
how can we think of parting with you ?—And fo 
toon ?—You will not fo fuddenly leave us? 

Not if Lady Clementina‘commands the contrary, 
If fhe do not, the fooner, the better it will be for me. 
I cannot bear her generous excellence. She is the 
moft exalted of women.—See! the dear Lady be- 
fore us, leaning on her Camilla, as if fhe want 
fupport ! a : 
~ My Sifter and you, Chevalier, faid the General, 
will no doubt correfpond. We fhall none of us deny 
her that liberty. As fhe has already expreffed to you 
her wifhes that you would marry ; may we not hope, 
that you will try your influence over her, upon the 
fame fubject, in your future Letters-? The marriage 
of either will anfwer the end fhe propofes to herfelf; 
by urging yours. , “4 
~ ‘Good Heaven ! thought I—Do they believe me ab- 
folutely divefted of human paffions ?>—I have been at 
continual war, as you know, Dr. Bartlett, with the 
moft ungovernable of mine ; but without wifhing to 
overcome the tender fufcepribilities, which, properly 
directed, are the glory of the human nature, 


~ 
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This is too much to be afked, faid'the young Mar- 
chionefs.. How can this be. expected pe 3 

“You know not, madam, faid the Bifhop, feconds 
ing his brother’s wifhes, what the Chevalier Grandi+ 
fon can do, to make a whole fainily happy, though 
again{t himéelf, 
~ Lady Clementina, faid the equally unfeeling, tho® 
good, Father Marefcotti, thinks fhe is under the di- 
Vine direction, in the refolation fhe has taken. This 
world, and all its glories, are but of fecond confidera» 
tion with her. Were it to coft her her life, Iam con« 
fident, fhe would not alter it. As fia hile the Che- 
valier can have no hopese— — 

I cannot afk this, faid the Marquis. You fee baw 
hard a tafk (referring to me)—-O that the great obfta- 
tle could be removed !' My dear Grandifon, taking my . 
hand, cannot, cannot — But I dare not afk —If it 
could, my own fons would not be more dear to oe 
than you. 

My Lord, you honéut me; .You engage my. ute 
moft oratitude. It is with difficulty that I am able to 
adhere to my engagement, not to -prefs her to be 
mine, when I have the honour to be with her. I 
have wifhed her to refign her will to that of her fa- 
ther and mother, as you have feen, ksowing the con- 
fequence. I am perfuaded, that if either were to mar- 
ry; the other would be more eafy in mind; and I 
had much rather follow: ber example, than ‘fet her 
one — You -will fee what my return to-my. native 
country will do for us oth. But fhe muft not be — 
precipitated:' If.fhe is, her wifhes to take the veil 
asia 9 refumed. _.Punétilio will join with her piety ; 
and, if not complied with, fhe may then again be 
unhappy. 

They agreed to follow my advice ; to. ‘have ad 
fience ; and leave the iffue to time... . 

I left them, and went to Jeronymo. I communi: 
— to him what had — and the early day J 

B had 
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had. named for ‘fetting owt on my return to England. 


This I did, with as much tendernefs as poffible. Yet. 


, his concern was fo great upon it, that it added mach 
to. mine; and I was forced, with-fome precipitation, 
to quit his chamber, and the houfe; and to retire to 
| ae lodgings, in order to compofe myfelf. 

And thus, my dear Dr. Bartlett, is the day of my 
fering out fixed. I hope I fhall not be induced to 
alter it.. Mrs. Beaumont, I know, will excufe me 
going back to Florence. Olivia muft. I hope fhe 
will, Ifhall write toboth. — 

- | fhall take my route. thro’ Modena, ‘Parma, Pla- 
centia. Lady Sforza has. defired an interview with 
me. I hope fhe will meet me at Pavia, or Turin. If 
not, I will agtend her at Milan. 1 promifed to pay 
her a vifit before I quitted Italy : But as her requeft to 
{ee me was made while it was thought there might 
J.,ave. been a relation between us, I fuppofe the inter- 
view now can mean nothing but civility. I hope, if 
I fee a her cruel daughter will not be prefent. 


LETTER LVIII. 


_<. Sir Cuanuts | Granpison. Jn Continuation. 


eo Monday Ni ght, } cil - | 
E RE I ain, my dear Dr. Bartlett. Juft arrived. 
- "The Count of Belvedere allows me to be alone. 
7 am not fit for company. 
> The whole family, Jeronymo and Clementina eX- 
cépted, dined with me on Saturday. . Clementina,was 
not--well enough to leave. her chamber. .She would 
endeavour, the faid, on Sunday night, when I was.to 
take my leave of them all, to behave with as much 
prefence of mind a8'the did on a former occafion. AH 
the intervenient time, fhe faid, was neceffary to for- 


tify her heart. But, alas! the circumftances-between . 
_ ‘e « : Us, 
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us, then and now, were not the fame. We had, ‘for 
fome time paft, been allowedly too. dear to each 
other to appear, either us, fo politely diftant,. as 
we did then. | 
She never once afked me to fufpend the day of my’ 
departure. Every one elfe repeatedly did. We doth. 
thought it beft, as the feparation was neceffary, that 
it thould not be fufpended. 
-I had many things to do; many Letters to write; 
much tb fay to Mr. Lowiher, and he to me: ° I de-: 
clined therefore their invitation to attend them home 
in the evening, as well as to dine with them next day. 
The folemn vifit was to. be made yefterday in the’ 
evening; and every vifit near the time, would have. 
been-as fo many farewels. My own heart, at leait,- 
told me fo, and forbad me more than one parting’ 
fcene, The time fo near, they themiclves wifhed it’ 
pafs'd. | 
The Count had come from Urbino- on supers 
with the two young Lords, to take leave of me: 
What bleffings did that nobleman, and the Marquis 
and Marchionefs invoke upon me! The General had. 


more than once tears in his eyes: He befought me to. 


forgive him for every-thing, in his behavieur, that 
had been difagreeable tome. His Lady permitted me 
to take leave of her in the moft affectionate manner s- 
and faid,-that fhe hoped to prevail on her Lord to — 
vifit me himfelf, and to allow her to bear him com- 
pany, in my own country. The Bifhop fupplicated: 
Heaven to reward me, for what he called my good-" 
nefs to their family. Father Marefcotti joined in his’ 
fupplications with a bent knee.” The Marquis and- 
Marchionefs both wept; and called me by very-en- 
dearing names, vowing everlafting love and gratitude’ 
tome. Jeronymo!’ my dear Jéeronymo! one of the 
moft amiable of men! how precious to my foul will. 
ever be the remembrance of his friendly Love! His 
aly confolation was, and it is mine, that, in a few: 

Bb 3 months, 
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months, we fhall meet in England. They wanted ta 
load me with prefents. They pained me with their © 
importunities, that I would accept of fome very valu 
able ones. They faw my pain; and, in pity ta me, - 
declined their generous falicitations. 
” Clementina: was not prefent at this parting fcene. — 
She had fhut herfelf yp for the ies part of the 
day. Her mother, and her fifter-in-law, had been her 
only vifiters: And fhe having declared that fhe was 
afraid of feeing me, it was prapofed to me, whether 
it were not beft for me to depart, without feeing her. 
‘I can well fpare to myéfelf, faid I, the emotions which, 
already fo great,. will, on taking’ leave of her, be too 
powerful for my heart, if you think, that, whenIam 
gone, fhe will not wifh (as once fhe was fo earneft, 
even to difcompofure, far a farewel vifir) that fhe had — 
allowed herfelf to fee me. : 7 - 
They all were then of opinion, that fhe fhould be 
prevailed upon. Camilla at that inftant came down 
with her Lady’s defire that I would attend her. In 


what way, Camilla, is my Clementina? afked the 


Marchionefs; every-one attending the anfwer. In. 
great grief, madam: Almoft in agonies. She was 
fending me down with her warmeft wifhes ta the Che- 
valier, and with her excufes ; but called me back, fay- 
ing, fhe would fubdue herfelf: She would fee him : 
And bid me haften for fear he fhould be gone, 

The two Marchioneffes went up directly. I was 
in tremors. Surely, thought I, 1 am the weakeft of 
men !— The Bifhop and General took notice of my’ 
emotion, and pitied me. They all joined in the with 
fo often repeated, that I could yet be theirs. | 

I followed Camilla. Lady Clementina, when I en- 
tered, fat between the mother and fifter; an arm, 
round each of their necks : Her face was reclined, as 
if fhe were ready to faint, on the bofom of her mo-, 
ther, who held her falts to her. 1 was half-way in — 
the room, before either mother or daughter faw i 

er mg The 


. 


* 
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The Chevalier Grandifon, my beft Sifter! faid the — 


young Marchionefs :. Look up, my Love. Pe 
She raifed her head. Then ftood up, courtefied ; 
and, gufhing into tears, turned her-face from me. - 


I approached her: Her mother gave me the hand 


of her. Clementina —Comfort her, comfort my Cle- 
mentina, good Chevalier—You only can—Sit down, __ 


my Love. Take my feat, Sir. = a 

The young Lady trembled. She fat down, Her 
_ mother feated herfelf; tears in her eyes. J fat down: 
_ by Clementina. The dear Lady fobbed ; and the 


more, as fhe endeavoured to fupprefs her emotion. 
I addreffed myfelf to her Sifter-in-law, who had. 


kept her feat— Your Ladyfhip, faid 1, gives me a very 
high pleafure, in the hope of feeing you, and your 


Lord, 4 few months hence, in company with my Je-. 
ronymo. What a bleffing is it to us all, that that dear. 


friend is fo well recovered? I have no doubt but 
change of cliraate, and our falutary {prings, will do 


wonders for him. Let us, by our patience and refigna- 


tion, intitle ourfelves to greater bleffings; the confe- 
quence, as I hope, of thofe we have a/ready received. - 
~ Pleafe God, I will fee you in England, Chevalier, 


{aid the young Marchionefs, if my Lord is in the leaft. 
favourable to my wifhes: And I hope my beloved. 


fifter may be of the party. You, madam, and the. 
Marquis, I hope—looking at her mother-in-law. 

_ I hope you will net go without us, my dear, re- 
plied the Marchionefs. If our Clementina fhall be 
well, we will not leave her behind us... | 

- Ah, madam !—Ah, Sir!—faid Clementina, how 
you flatter-me! But this, sis night, if the Chevalier 


goes early in the morning, is the laft time I fhall 


ever fee him. | | 
_ God forbid ! replied I—I hope that we may, many, 
many. years, rejoice in each other’s friendfhip. Let us 


look forward with what pleafure we may. My heart,, 
madam, wants your comfortings, I have a greater. 
4 ; Bb 4 opinion |, 
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- opinion of your magnanimity, than I have reafon to 
have of my own. 1 depart not, but in confequence 
of your will—Enable me, by your example, to fuftain 
that confequence. In every-thing you muft be an 
exampleto me. J could not have done, as you have 
done: Bid me fupport my fpirits in the hope of fee-. 
ing you again, and deeing you happy. Tell me, that 
your endeavours fhall not be wanting to be fo: And 
I fhall then be fo too: Dear Lady Clementina, m 
happinefs is bound up with yours. Es 
Ah, Sir, Iam act greater than you: And I am lefs 
than myfelf, I was afraid when I came to the trial— 
But zs your happinefs bound up with mine? O thar I 
may be happy for your fake! I will endeavour to make 
myfelf fo. You have given me a motive. Beft of 
men! How much am I obliged to you! Will you 
cherifh the remembrance of me? Will you forgive 
all-my foibles ’—The trouble I have given you r—I 
_know you depart in confequence of my—Perverfene/s 
——perhaps you think it, tho’ you will not call it fo—- 
What fhall I do, if you think me either perverfe or 
ungratefulP a | 
I do not, I cannot, think you either. May I be af- 
fured of your correfpondence, madam? Your Lady- 
- fhip, turning to her mother, will give it your coun- 
tenance— | | a. 
. By ‘all means, anfwered the Marchionefs. We 
fhall a// correfpond with you. We fhall pray for you, 
and blefs you, every day that we live. You will be 
to me, as you have always been, a fourth fon—My 
deareft Clementina, fay, if your mind is changed, if 
it be Likely to change, if you think that you fhall not. 
be happy, if the Chevalier-— | 
' O madam, permit me to withdraw for one mo- 
ment. oo 
She hurried to her clofet. She fhut the door, .and 
oured out her foul in prayer; and foon returning 
¢ mig be fo—with an air of aflumed greatnefs. | 
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thy fteadinefs, O Grandifon, excufe and keep mine in 
countenance — Bear witnefs, my fifter; forgive me, 
my mamma: But never did ene mortal love another, 
as I. do the man before us. But you both, and you,: 
my dear Chevalier, know the competition ; and fhall 
- not the Unszen (cafting up her eyes furcharged with 
tears) be greater with me than the -/een ?. Be you my. 
brother, my friend, and the lover of my foul: This 
perfon is unworthy of you. The mind that animates 
it, is broken, difturbed—Pray for me, as I will for. 
ae a . 
: Then dropping down on -one knee, God preferve. 
and convert thee, beft of Proteftants, and worthiett. 
of men! Guide-thy footfteps, and blefs thee in thy 
future and better lot ! But if the woman, whom thou’: 
fhalt diftinguifh by thy choice, loves thee not, per-' 
fon and mind, as well as fhe before thee, the deferves 
thee not. ea "ag. 

I would have raifed her; but fhe would not be 
raifed—feeming full of fome other great fentiments. ‘ 
I kneeled to her, clafping my arms about her: May 
you, madam, be ever, ever happy !—I refign to your 
will—And equally admire and reverence you for it, 
though a fufferer by it. Lafting, as fervent, be our 
friendfhip !_And may we know each other hereafter, 
in a place where all is harmony and love; where ho 
difference in opinion can funder, as now, perfons 
otherwife formed to promote each other’s happinefs ! 

T raifed her, and arofe; and kiffing firft one hand, 
then the other, and bowing to.the two Marchionefies, 
was haftening from her. = : 

She clapt her hands together—He.-is gone !—O 
ftay, ftay, Chevalier—And wil] you go?—- i. 

I was in too much emotion to wilh to be./eex — 
She haftened after me to the ftairs—O ftay, ftay.! I 
have not faid half I had to fay— ._ 

I returned, and, taking her hand, bowed upon it, 
to conceal my fenfibility —What further a 

wi 
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with a faktering- voice, has Lady Clementina for her: 
Grandifon? = 


_ I don’t know —But will you, muft you, will you 
, a 


| ] go 5 I ftay ; I have no will but yours, madam. 


The two Marchioneffes ftood together, rapt in filent: 


attention, leaning on each other. 
_Clementina fighed, fobbed, wept; then turning 
from me, then towards me ;. but not withdrawing her 


hand; I thought, faid the, I had a thoufand things — 


to fay—But I have loft them all !—Go thou in peace; | 


and be happy! And God Almighty make me fo! — 
Adieu, deareft of men! . | 


She icondefcendingly inclined her cheek to me: I 


faluted: her ; but could not utter to her what yet was 
upon my-lips to {peak,. co 
She withdrew her hand. She feemed.to want fup- 


port. Her mother and fitter haftened to her. I ftopt. 


at the doar, Her eyes purfued my motions. By her 


uplifted hands fhe feemed praying for me. I was ap-— 


pap ae of her fainting. I haftened towards her ; 
ut reftraining myfelf, juft.as ] had reached her, again 
hurried to the door: And on my knees, with clafped. 


hands, audibly there befought God to fuftain, fupport, - | 


preferve the noble Clementina: And feeing her feated 


in the arms ef both Ladies, I withdrew to Mr. Low- 
_ ther’s apartment; and fhut myfelf in for a few mo-: 


ments. When alittle recovered, [ could not but ftep 
in to my Jeronymo. He was alone; drying his eyes 
as he fat: But feeing me enter, he burft out into 
frefh tears, : e 2 
Once more, my Feroxymo—I would have comforted 
him; but wanted comfort.myfelf. 
_O my Grandifon! embracing me, as F did him—_ 


, -Chementina! The angel CLementina! 4b, my — 
‘Seronymo !—Grief again denied me further fpeech for a - 


moment. I faw that my emotion increafed bis—Leve, 


love, {aid 1, the dear—~-I would have added CLEMEN-~~ 


TINA} _ 


, 


a? et Me Fee 
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tina; but my trembling lips refufed diftinét utter. 
ance to the word.—I tore myfelf from his embrace, 
and with precipitation left the tendereft of friends. 

- About eleven, according to the Englifh numbering 
of the hours, I fent to know how the whole family 
did. Father Marefcotti returned with my fervant. 
He told me, that thi¢ Lady fainted away after I was 
gone: But went to reft as foon as recovered. They 
all were in grief, he faid. He was charged with the 
beft wifhes, and with the bleffings, of every one, with 
thofe of the two Marchioneffes in- particular. Signor 
- Jeronymo was foill, that one of his Italian furgeons 
propofed to fit up with him all night; for Mr. Low- 
ther had defired to accompany me as far as Modena : 
And him I charged with my compliments to each per- 
fon of the family; and with my remembrances to 
fervants who well deferved kindnefs from me; and 
who, Father Marefcotti told me, were all in-tears on 
my departure. I prevailed on the Father himfelf to 
make my acknowlegements to the good Camilla. He 
offered, and I thankfully accepted of, his prayers for 
my health and happinefs, which he put up in the moft 
fervent manner, on his knees; and then embracing 
me, with a tendernefs truly paternal, we parted, blefl- _ 
ing each other. | | Sie 

This morning early, I fet out from Bologna. The - 

Count of Belvedere rejoiced to fee me; and called me. 
kind, for being his gueft, though but for one night; _ 
for I fhall purfue my journey in the morning. ._He 
affures me, that he will make me a vifit in England, ° - 

You will hardly, till I arrive at Paris, have another 
etter, my dear Dr. Bartlett, from | ; 


Your ever-affectionate 
Cuares GRANDISON. . 


LET. 
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LETTER LX. ~ 
‘Sir Cuartes GRanpisov, To Dr. Bawruerr. 


Aug. 31. : 
Paris {s ie 


1s Set out from Parma early on Tuefday morning, as 

intended. The Count of Belvedere was: fo ob-. 

liging, as to accompany me to Pavia, where we Sadia 
with mutual :civilities. - 

I paid my refpects .to Lady Sforza at Milan, ast | 
had. promifed. She received me with great politenefs. — - 
Our converfation chiefly turned on the differences be-: : 

tween the other branches of her family, on one part. 

and herfelf, and Lady Laurana, on the other. .;She 

‘owned, that when fhe fent to defire a vifit from me,: 

fhe had. fuppofed,. that the alliance between them and 

me was a thing concluded upon ; and that fhe intend~ | 
ed, by my mediation, to reconcile herfelf to, the fa~ 
mily, if they would meet her half-way. a4 

She was fo .indifcreet, as: to Jay general blame. on: 
her noble niece, as a perfon given up to.a zeal that. 
wanted government: She threw out hints, injurious 
to the fincerity of the three brothers, as well as to that. 
of the father and mother, with regard t to me: All 
which I difcountenanced. 

I have hardly ever converfed with a woman nfo art 
ful as Lady. Sforza, I wonder not, that fhe had the 
addrefs to fire the Count of Belvedere with impa-: 
tience, and to fet him on feeking to provoke me to 
an act of rafhnefs, which, after what: had happened 
between me and the young Count Altieri, fome years 
ago, at Verona, might have been fatal to one, if not 
to. both;:and, by that means, rid Italy, if not the 
world, of ie, and, at the fame time, revenged her- 
felf on the Count, for rejecting her daughter (who, 
as : have told me Baers has a paffion for him) in a 


wae -, 


aS ‘ - manner 
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manner that fhe called tc too See ae to be paffed 
over. 


a, 


member her words. Ah, my pe pain added 
fhe—But I: will renounce her,. if fhe can be fo’ méay; 
as to retain Love:for a inan who defpifes her. . =; -: 
2 ‘A convent, flie-faid, after fuich-a malady as. Cle 
mentina had been afflicted with,--would be the. fite& 
place for her, ‘She af¢ribed-to hers. and Laurana’s 
treatment of her (with great vehemence, on my dif- 
allowing her affertian) the foundation of her care. 
She wifhed that, wereClementina to marry, it ‘might 
have been me, preferably to any other man; fince 
the Love: fhe bore me, was moft. likely to complete 
her recovery ; which was not to be expected, were 
the to marry a man to whom fhe was indifferent— 
But, . added fhe, they muft take their own way. . 

Lady Laurana was on a-vifit at the Borromean ‘par 
Jace:. Her mother -fent for her, .unknown to me.: J 
could very well have excufed the compliment. I was 
¢ivil, however 1.could ke no more than civil: And; 
after.a ftay of two hours, :purfued my route. © =: 

: Nothing remarkable-happened in my journey.: I 
wrote to Jeronymo, and ne ‘beloved Sifter, from 
Lyons... 

At the poft-haute. chests ‘Pound a fervant of Lady 
Olivia, with a Letter. ‘He was ofdered to overtaké; 
and ‘give it into my.own hands, were he to travel with 
it to Paris, or even to England. Lady Olivia will be 
obeyed. The man miffed me, by. my going to vilit 
Lady Sforza at Milan. I inclofe the Letter; as-alfo 
a copy of: mine,to which it is ‘an anfwer.- .When 
youtead them, you will be of opinion, that they ought 
not to :pafs your own hands. ‘Perhaps you will choote 
to read them in this place. eek ool 
er: L E be 
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LETTER LX. 
_ Sir Cttantes Granpison, Jo Lady Oxivt A, 
| | | ‘Bologna, Saturday, Aug. 19-40. 
N OW, at laft, is the day approaching, that the 
*N . writer of this will be allowed to confider him- 
felf wholly as an Englifh man. He is preparing © 
to take, perhaps, an everlafting leave of Iraly; But 


* ‘epuld he do this, and not firft bid adieu to two Ladies 


at Florence, whofe welfare will be ever dear to him—» 
Lady Olivia, and Mrs. Beaumont? It tuft be to - 
both by Letter. aoe | 
- [told you, madam, wheh I laft attended you, that 
ercped I fhould never fee you more. If I told you 
in anger, pardon.'me. Now, in a farewel Letter, 
i would not upbraid you. I will -be-all in fault, if 
you pleafe. I never incurred the difpleafure of Olivia, 
but I was more concerned for her, than for what I 
fuffered from it; and yet her difpleafure was not 4 
matter of indifference to me. | oe, mee 
_ I with not, madam, for my own happinefs, .with 
more fincerity than I do for yours. Would to Hea- 
wen it were in my power to promote it! I will flatter 
myfelf, that my true regard for your honour, daughter 
as you are of a houfe next to princely, and of for- 
tune more than princely, will give me an influence, 
which will awaken you to your glory. Allow, madam, 
the friendly, the brotherly expoftulation — Let me 
think, let me fpeak, of Olivia, in abfence, as a fond 
brother would of.a fifter moft dearto him. I cz] fo 
fpeak, fo think of you, madam, when far diftant from 
you. When I remember my Italian friends, ‘it will 
always be with tender bleffings, and the moft affecti+ 
onate gratitude. Allow me, Olivia, to:number you 
with the.deareft of thofe friends, Your honour, :your 
welfare, prefent and future, is, and‘ever will be, she 
object of my vows. ee ae ae 
i | God 
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God and nature have dene their parts by-yott :“ Let 
not your own be wanting. To what purpofe live ‘we, 
if not to gtow wifer, and-to fubdue our paffons 2? | 
Dear Lady?! Iiluftrious woman! How often ‘have you 
been fubdued by the violence of yours; and to what 
fubmiffions has your generous repentance fubjected 
you, even to your inferiors! Let me not be thought a 
boafter—But I will prefume.to fay, that { arm the ra- 
ther intitled to advife, as I have'made it my endeavour . 
(and, I blefs God, have not been always unfuccefsful) 
to curb thy paffions. They. are naturally violent. 
What do I owe to the advice of an excellent man, 
whom I early fet up as my monitor? Let me, in this 
Letter, ‘be yours. | 


me 


Your fituation in life, your high birth, your illuftri- 
ous line of sanceftors, are fo many calls upon you, in 
whom the riches-and the confequence of fo many no- 
ble progenitors centre, to act worthy of their’ names, 
of their dignities, of your own; and of the dignity of 
your Sex. The world looks up'to you (your‘educa- 
tion, too, fo greatly beyond that of moft Italian La- 
dies) with the expectation of an example—Yet, have 
not evil reports already gone. out upon your laft ex- 
curfion ? ‘The world will not fee with our ‘eyes, nor 
judge as we would have it, and as we fometimes know 
it ought to judge. My vifit toItaly, when you were 
 abfent from it, and in England, was of fervice to your 

fame. The malignant world, ‘at prefent; ‘holds itfelf 
fufpended in its cenfures ; and expeéts, from your fu- 
ture conduct, either a confutation or a confirmation 
of them. It is, therefore, ftill in your power (rejoice, 
fnadam, that it is!) for ever to eftablith, or for ever to 
depreciate, your character, in the judgment both of 
' friends and enemies. i rr a ee 
+. How often have 1 {een paffion, and even-rage; deform 
features that- are really lovely? Shall it be faid, thar 
your great fottune, your abundance, has been’ a {nare 
to'you?: That. yeu would have: been a happier; nay 
i. 2 * 
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a better woman, had not God fo bountifully bleffed 
your. . : | 

_ Can your natural generofity of temper allow you to 
bear fuch an imputation, as that the want of power 
only can keep you within the limits (Pardon, Olivia; 
the lover of your fame!) which the gentlenefs of your 
Sex, which true honour, prefcribe ? 

. You area young Lady. Three fourths of your na- 
tural. life. (Heaven permitting) are yet to come. You 
have noble qualities, fhining accomplifhments. You 
will probably, in a very few years, perhaps in a few 


months, be able to eftablifh yourfelf with the world. 


So far only as you have gone, the inconfideration of 
youth will be allowed an excufe for-your conduét, 
Bleft with means, as you are, you fill have it in 
your power, let me repeat, to be an honour to your 
Sex, to your Country, to your {plendid Houfe, and to 
the Age to which you. are given. 3 

The monitor I mentioned (You know him by _per- 
fon, by manners) from my earlier youth, born as he 
_ knew. me to be, the heir of a confiderable_ fortune, 
fuggefted to. me an addrefs to Heaven, - which my 
heart has had no repugnance to make a daily one; 
«© That the Almighty will, in mercy, with-hold from 
<¢ me wealth and affluence, and make my proud heart 
“© a dependent one, even for my daily bread,. were 
‘«< riches ‘to be a {nare to me; and, if I found not my 


‘¢ inclinations to do good, as occafions offered, en-_ 


“* large with 2 power.”—-O that you, Olivia, were 
poor and low, if the being fo, and nothing elfe, would 
make you know. yourfelf, and act accordingly !—And 
that it were given to me, by acts of fraternal love, to 
reftore you, as you could bear it, to an independence, 
large as your own wifhcs |! | ee. i 
_ What an uncontroulable Man would Lady Olivia 
have made, had fhe been a man, with but the fame 
paffions, that now diminifh the grandeur of her foul, 
and fo large a power. to gratify them !—What a Se- 
: ! - wereign! 


™ ~ 
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vereign!—Look into the characters of abfolute princes, 
and fee whofe, of all thofe who have fullied royalty, 
by the violence of their wills, you would have wifhed 
to copy, or to have been compared with. | 

How has the unhappy Olivia, though but a fabjed, 
dared !—How often has that tender bofom, whofe 
glory it would have been to melt at another’s woe, and 
to rejoice in acts of kindnefs and -benevolence to her 
fellow-creatures, been armed by herfelf (not the mi- 
ftrefs, but the flave, of her paffions) not with defen- 


~ five, but offenfive; fteel (2)! Hitherto Providence has 
averted any remedilefs mifchief ; but Providence will 


not be tempted. 7 
Believe me, fii] believe me, madam, I mean not 


to upbraid. you. My dear Olivia, I will call you, 


how often has my heart bled for you! How paternally, 
tho’ but of years to be your brother, have I lamented 
for you in fecret! I will own to you, that, but for | 
the with-holding prudence, and with-holding honour, - 


' that I owed to both our characters, becaufe of a fitua- . 


tion which would not allow me to exprefs my tender-: 
nefs for you, I had folded you, in your contrite mo- 
ments, to my bofom; and, on my knees, befought 
you to act up to your own knowlege, and to render 
yourfelf worthy of your illuftrious anceftry. And 
what but your g/ory could have been, what but that 
is now, my motive? 


With what joy do I reflect, that I took ct (God: 


_ be praifed for his reftratning goodnefs !) ean of 


the favour I ftood in, with a moft lovely, and princely- 
{pirited \ woman; an advantage that would have given 
me caufe to charge myfelf with bafenefs to her, in the 
hour wherein I fhould have wanted moft confolation! 
With what Pppr acon’ (araaingt lor m yie if, sea fe 


tion), bawe I looked upon yell to a i } al I fay? , the 


foie guardian of Olivia’s honour! More than cnce, moit 
(a) Ailuding to the poniard fhe car-icd in her bofom. 
Vou. IV. | Cc generous 
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generous and confiding of women, have I, from your 
unmerited favour for me, befought you to fpare me 
“my pride, and as often to permit me to fpare you 
yours—Not the odious vice generally known by that 
name (the fault of fallen angels) but that which may 
be called a prop, a fupport, to an imperfect goodnefs ; 
which;* properly directed, may, in time, grow into 
virtue :—That friendly pride, let me add, which has 
ever warmed my heart with wifhes for your temporal 
and eternal welfare. ; 

I call upon you once more, my Frienp! How 
unreproachingly may we ca'l each other by that fa- 
cred name! The Friend of your Fame, the Friend of 
your Soul, calls upon you once more, to rejoice with 
him, that you have it ftill in your power to tread the 
path of honour. Again I glory, and let us doth, that 
we have nothing to reproach each other with. I leave 
Italy, a country that ever will have a title to my grate- 
ful regard, without one /e/f-upbraiding figh ; though 
not without many fighs. I own it to Olivia. Fuftice 
requires it. Juftice to a Lady Olivia loves not; but 
who deferves, not only hers, but the love of every 
woman; for fhe is an ornament to her Sex, and to 
human nature. Yet, be it known to Olivia, that I 
am a fufferer by that very magnanimity, for which I 
revere ber—A rejected man !—Will Olivia rejoice 
that Iam ?—She will. What inequalities are there 
in the greateft minds? But fubdue them in yours. 
For your own fake, not for mine, fubdue them. The 
conqueft will be more glorious to you, than the ac- 
quifition of an empire could be. : 

Let me conclude, with an humble, but earneft, 
with, that you will cultivate, as once you promifed 
me, the friendfhip of one of the beft of women, Mrs. 
Beaumont, difpofed as fhe, your neighbour, is to cul- 
tivate yours. I fhall then hear often from you, by 
the pen of that excellent woman. Your compliance 
with this humble advice will give me, madam, for | 

, 7 , your 
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your own fake, ard for the pleafure I know Mrs. 


Beaumont will have in it, the greateft joy that is 


poffible for you to give to a heart, that overflows 


with fincere wifhes for your happinefs: A heart that, 


will rejoice in every opportunity that fhall be granted 
to promote it: For I am, and ever will be, - 
The Friend of your Fame, of your true Glory, 
and your devoted. Servant, | 


GRANDISON, — 


LETTER LXI. 
Lady Ouivra, To Sir CHARLES GRANDISON. 
(Tranflated by Dr. Bartlett.) ; 
~ | Florence, Aug. 22. N. S. 
Am to take it kindly, that you have thought fit to 
write to the unhappy Olivia before you leave Italy. 
I could not have expected even this poor favour, after 
the parting it was your pleafure to call ever/ajting. 


Cruel man !——Can I /#/ call you fo? I did, before 


I had this Letter; and was determined, that ycu 


fhould have reafon to repent your cruelty: But this — 


Letter has almoft reconciled me to you; fo far recon- 
ciled me, however, as to oblige me to lay afide the 
intended vengeance that was rolling towards you from 
flighted Love. You have awakened meto my glory, 
by your difpaffionate, your tender reafonings. Your 
Letter (for I have erafed one officious paffage (a) in it) is 


in my bofom all day. It is on my pillow at night. The. 


laft thing, and the firft thing, dol read it. -The con- 


tents make my reft balmy, my up-rifing ferene. But 


it was not till I had read it the feventh time, and after 
I had erafed that obnoxious paffage, that it began to 
have that happy effect upon me. I was above advice, 
for the firft day. I could not relifh your reafonings. 


Refolutions of vengeance had poffeffled me wholly. ~ 


Cc2 What 


- (a) This paflage, is that where he hints at Lady Clementina’s 
noble rejection of him, p. 386. 1. 17. beginning “ I leave Italy,” 


to the end of the paragraph. 
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What a charm could there be in a‘ Letter, that fhould 
make a flighted woman lay afide her meditated ven- 
geance ? A woman too, that had fallen beneath her- 
felf in the object of that defpifed Love. 

Allow me, Grandifon, to fay fo. In the account 
of worldly reckoning, it was fo. And when I thought 
I hated you, it was fo in my ows account. Yet, could 
you have returned my Love, I would have gloried in 


my choice; and attributed to envy all the infolent | 


cenfuresof maligners. 

But even at the feventh perufal, when my indig- 
nation began to give way, would it have given way, 
had you not, in the fame Letter, hinted, that the 
proud Bologna had given up all thoughts of a hufband 
in the man to whom my heart had been fo long at- 
tached >——-Allow me to call her by the name of her 
city. Ilove-not her, nor her family. I hate them 
by their own proud names. It is an hereditary hatred, 
augmented by rivalry, a rivalry that had like to have 
been a fuccefsful one: And is foe not proud, who, 


_ - whatever be her motive, can refufe the man, who has 


rejected a nobler woman? Yet I think I ought to for- 
give her; for has fhe not avenged me? If you are 
grieved, that fhe has refufed you, I am rejoiced. Be 
the pangs fhe has fo often given me, if poffible, for- 

gotten ! 7 
What a miferable wretch, however, from my own 
reflexions, did this intelligence.make me!. Intelligence 
that I received before your Letter dlefed my hands. 
Let me fo exprefs myfelf; the contents, I hope, will 
be the means of bleffing, by purifying, my heart ?— 
And why a miferable wretch ?—O this man, of fen- 
timents the moft delicate, of life and manners the 
moft unblameable; yet of air and behaviour fo truly 
gallant, had it not been for thy forwardnefs, Olivia; 
had it not been for propofals, fhame to thyfelf! fhame 
to tay Sex!.tco plaiuly intimated to. him; propofals 
that. owed their exittence to inconfiderate Love; a 
Love 
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Love mingled, I will now confefs, with paflions of 
the darkeft hue —Envy, malice—and thofe aggravated 
by defpair—would, on this difappointment trom the 
Bologna, have offered: his hand to the Florentine!-— 
~ But -now do I own, that it cannot, that it ought not 
to-be. : For what, Olivia, is there in the glitter of 
thy fortune, thy greatet dependence, to attract a mah, 
whom worldly grandeur. cannot influence ? Who has 
a fortune of his own fo ample, that hundreds are the 
_ better for it?—A man, whofe oeconomy is regulated. 
‘by prudence? Who cannot be in fuch difficulties as 
would give fome little merit to the perfon wlio was fo 
.-happy- as to extricate him from them ?——A ‘man, in 
fhort, who takes pleaftire in conferring obligations, 
yet never lays himfelf:under the neceffity of receiving 
returns? Prince of a man! What Prince, King, 
Emperor, is fo truly great as. ¢4s man? And is he 
not likewife furrounded by his nobles ?—What:a 
" number of people of high interior worth, make up the 

circle of his acquaintance! a 
And is there not, cannot there yet be hope; the 
- proud Bologna now (as fhe is) out of the queftion ° 
—The Florentine wants not pride; but betrayed by 
the violence of her temper, fhe has not had the cau- — 
tion to confine herfelf within the bounds of female 
(Shall I fay ?) hypecrify. What fhe could not hide from 
herfelf, the revealed to the man fhe loved: But ne- 
ver, however, was there any other man whom fhe 
loved.’ Upon whom but one man; the haughty cb- 
jeét of her paffion, did fhe ever condefcend to look 
down? Who but he was ever ericouraged to look 
up to her >And did not his gentle, his humane, his 
unreproaching heart, -feem to pity rather than. de- 
fpife her, till fhe was too far engaged ? At the tire 
that fhe frft caft her eyes upon him, his fortune was 
not high: His father, a man of expence, was living, 
and likely to live: His.fifters, whom he loved as him- 
felf, were hopelefs of obtaiaing trom their father for- 
Cc 3 tunes 
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tunes equal to their rank and education. Oliviaknew 
all this from unerring intelligence. His friends, his 
Bartlett, his Beauchamp, and others, were not in 
circumftances, that fet them above owing obligations 
to him, flender as were his own appointments—Then 
. it was that thou, Olivia, valuedft thyfelf for being 
- bleft with means to make the power of the man thou 
Jovedft, as large as his heart. Thou wouldeft have 
vetted it ail] inhim. Thou wouldeft have conditioned 
— with him, that this he fhould do for one fifter ;_ this 
for the other; this for one friend; this for another ; 
and ftill another, to the extent.of his wifhes: And 
_ with dim, and the remainder, thou wouldeft have been 
- happy. | | 
Surely there was: fome merit in Olivia’s Love, 
_ But, alas! fhe was not prudent: Her temper, fup- 
 pofed to be naturally haughty and violent, hurried her 
Into meafures too impetuous. The foul of the man 
fhe loved, too great to be attracted by riches, by 
worldly glory, and capable of being happy in a mere 
competence, was (how can J fay it? I bluth while I 
write it!) difgufted by a violence that had not been 
ufed to be reftrained by the accuftomed referve. It 
was all open day, no dark machinating night, in the 
- heart of the undifflembling Olivia. She perfecuted the 
object of her paffion with her Love, becaufe fhe thought 
_ fhe could lay him under obligation to it. By hoping 
to prove herfelf. more, fhe made herfelf appear lefs, 
than woman, She defpifed that affectation, that hy- 
aera .in her Sex, which unpenetrating eyes attri- 
_bute to modefty and fhame—Shame of what! of a 
natural paffion? . : 

But you, Grandifon, were too delicate, to be taken 
with her fixcerity. If you had penetration to diftin- 
guifh between referve and opennefs of heart, you had 
not greatnefs of mind enough to break thro’ the low 
reftraints of cuftom ; and to reward the latter in pre- 
ference to the former, Yet who, better than you, 

knows, 
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knows, that women in Love are actuated by one view, 
and differ only in outward appearance ? Will bars, 
bolts, walls, rivers, feas, any more with-hold the fu- 
percilious, than the lefs referved ? That paffion which 
made the Florentine compafs earth and feas, in hopes 
of obtaining its end, made, perhaps, the prouder Bo- 
logna (and from pride) a more pitiable object—Yet, 
who ever imputed immodeity to Olivia? Who ever 
dared to harbour a thought injurious to her virtue ? 
You only (cuftom her judge) Aave the power, but not, 
I hope, the will, to upbraid. her. You cam. ; The créa- 
ture, who, confcious of having alarmed you by the 
violence of her temper, would have lived with you on | 
terms of probation, and left it to your honour, on full 
confideration and experience of that temper, to re- 
ward her with the celebration, or punifh her with re- 
jection (her whole fortune devoted to you) had fub- 
jected herfelf to your challenges. But nobody elfe — 
could harbour a thought inglorious to her, : 

And mutt fhe yield to the confcioufnefs of her own 
unworthinefs, from a propofal made by herfelf, which . 


tyrant cuftom only can condemn? 


O yes, fhe muft. There is, among your coun- 
trywomen, one who feems born for you, and you for 
ber. If foe can abate of a dignity, that a firft and 
only Love alone can gratify, and accept of a fecond- 
placed Love, a widower-bachelor, as I may call you, 
foe, 1 know, muft, will, be the happy woman. To- 
ber the flighted Florentine can refign, which, with pa- 
tience, fhe never could to the proud Bologna; and the 
fooner, becanfe of the immortal hatred fhe bears to 
that woman of Bologna. You, Grandifon, have. 


_ been accuftomed to be diftinguifhed by women wha. 


in degree and. fortune might claim rank with prin- 
ceffes. Degree and fortune captivate you not—This 
humbler fair-one is more fuitable to your own degree : 
And in the beauties of perfon and mind (at leaft, in 
thofe beauties of the latter, which yox moft admire) 
1. S Cc 4 fhe 
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, fhe is fuperior either to your Bolognefe or Florentine. 
Let my pen praife her, tho’ malice to Clementina, and | 
defpair of obtaining my own wifhes, mingle with” a 
my ink—She is mild, tho’ fparkling: She is humble, 
yet has dignity : She is referved, yet is frank and open- 
hearted : Nobody can impute to her either diffimu- 
lation or licence of behaviour. We read her heart in 
her countenance; and have no thought of looking 
further for it: Wifdom has its feat on her lips; mo- 
defty, on her brow: Her eyes avow the fecrets of her 
foul; and demonftrate, that fhe has no one, that fhe 
need to be afhamed of: She can blufh for others 3° 
for the unhappy Olivia fhe dd more than once: But ' 
for herfelf the need not blufh. I loved, yet feared 
her, the moment I faw her. I dared not to try my- 
felf by her judgment. It was eafy for me to fee, that 
fhe loved you; yet fuch were your engagements, your 
fuppofed engagements, that I pitied her: And can we 
be alarthed by, or angry at, her whom we pity?—Un- —~ 
worthy Grandifon! Unworthy I will call you ;-"be- 
caufe you cannot merit the Love of fuch a fpotlefs  - 
heart. You who could leave her, and, under colour 
of honour, when there was no pre-engagement, and 
when the, proud family had rejected you, prefer to’ 
fuch a fine young creature, a romantic Enthufiaft— 
-O may the fweet maiden, who wants not due con-- 
{cioufnefs of interior worth, affert herfelf,; and, by 
_refufing your fecond-placed addreffes, vindicate the 
dignity of beauty and innocence unequalled! 
If you, Grandifon, cannot forgive Olivia for loving 
you too well, for rendering herfelf too cheap to you; 
if you cannot repair in her own eyes, the honour of — 
one, who, in that cafe, muft be funk in yours beyond 
the power of reftoration; if you cannot forgive at-’ 
tempts of the hand, in which the heart had no fhare, 
but refifted; in a word, if you cannot forgive the 
fervor of a Love, that, at times, combating my pride, ; 
had nearly overturned my reafon alfo—Tnen, let this f 
virgin 
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virgin goodnefs be yours, and Olivia will endeavour 
to forgive you—Y¥et—O that yet-—Ah, Grandifon !— 
But how can a woman bear that refufal, which, how- 
ever fuperior fhe may be in rank, in fortune, gives her 
an inferiority to the man of her wifhes, in the very 
article in which it fhould be a woman’s glory to re- 
tain dignity, even were ‘the man fuperior to her in 
birth, and in all other outward advantages ? I difdain 
thee, Grandifon, in this light.. 1 will tear thy proud 
image from my heart, or die. 7 foe 

-. One requeft only, let me make, and permit your 
pride to comply with it. Return not to me, but ac- 
cept (accept as a token of Love) the cabinets which 
perhaps will be in England before you. “They -will 
be thought by you of too great value; but-they are 
not too great for the grandeur of my fortune, ‘and the 
maenificence of my fpirit. The medals alone; make 
a collection that would do credit to the cabinet of a 
fovereign Prince. Thefe are in your tafte. . "They are 
nothing to Olivia, but for your fake. Accept of. thefe 
cabinets, as fome atonement for. the trouble. I- have 
given you; for the attempts I have made upon ‘your 
liberty, and more than once (but Oh! with how feeble 
a hand!) upon your life! How eafy had it been to 
take the latter, your foul fo fearlefs, braving menaces 
and danger, had I been refolved to take it! How many 
minifters of vengeance, in my country, had I been de- 
termined to execute it, would my fortune have pro- 
cured me! How eafy would it have been for me to con- _ 
ceal my guilt from all but myfelf, had the flow-work- 
ing bowl, or even the fharp-pointed peoniard, given — 
thee up to my great revenge !—It is, however, happy 
for us doth, that the proud Bigot rejected you! Your 
death, and my diftraction, had, probably, been the 
“confequence of her acceptance of you—Yet, low I 
rave !—The moment I had teen’you, my vengea..ce 
would have been arrefted, :as more than once it was. 
O Grandifon! How dear are you (were you new, 
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I will endeavour to fay) to the foul of Olivia! Dearer 
than fame, than glory, and whatever the world deems 
valuable. | | 

All that I afk of you now, that the Bologna, in 
difappointing you, has difappointed berfelf (great re- 
‘venge!) is within your own power to grant, without 
detriment to yourfelf, and, I hope, without regret. 
It confifts of two or three articles: The firft is, to 
refolve within yourfelf, that you will not zow, fhould 
that heat of the zealot’s imagination, which has feemed 
to carry her above herfelf, fubfide (as I have no doubt 
but it w/]); and fhould fhe even follow you to your 
native place, as a ftill nobler woman ignobly did ; 
that you will not now receive her offered hand! — 
O Grandifon ! —If you do— | 

Next, that you will (thus fairly, tho’ fooli/bly, dif- 
miffed, and the whole family rejoicing in your dif- 
miffion, well as they pretend to love you) put it out 
of your own power, fince the Florentine can have no 
hope, to give the Bolognefe any. My foul thirfts to 
fee her in a Nunnery: I could myfelf affume the veil 
in the fame convent, 1 ¢hink, I could, for the pleafure 
of exulting over her for the pangs fhe has occafioned 
me. But for der, Olivia would have been miftrefs of 
her own withes. - 

Preach not to me, Grandifon, againft that fpirit of 


revenge, which ever did, and ever muft, actuate my 


heart. Slighted Love will warrant it, or nothing can ! 
Have I not loft the man I loved by it? Can I regain 
him, if I conquer that not ignoble vehemence of a 
great mind >—No !—Forbear then the unavailing pree 
cept. Iam not of Bologna. I am no zealot! While 
the warm blood flows in my veins, I pretend not to be 
above human nature. When I can diveft myfelf of 
that, hen, perhaps, I may follow your advice : .I may 
feek to cultivate the friendfhip of Mrs. Beaumont: 

But ##// then, fhe would not accept of mine. 
O Grandifon! born tq diftinction! princely in your 
muni-+ 


~~ 
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munificence ! amiable in your perfon! great in your 
mind, in your fentiments ! you have conquered your 
ambition—You may therefore unite yourfelf to the 
politeft country’ maid, and the lovelieft, that ever 
adorned your various climate: Yet, O that in the fame 
hour, the Bolognefe might. affume the veil, and the 
lovely Englith maid refufe yqur offered hand! 
My third requeft is (as before requefted) that you 
will not refufe the cabinets which will be foon embark- 
ed for you. Be not afraid of me, Grandifon ; I form 
no pretenfions upon you.from this. prefent ; valuable 
as you, perhaps, may think it. Your fimple accept- 
ance is all the return I hope for. Write only thefe 
words with your own hand—* Olivia, I accept your 
‘* prefent, and thank you for it.” Receive it only as — 
a token of my paft Love, for a man whofe virtues J 
admire, and, by degrees, fhall hope-to imitate, That, 
Sir, when a certain event was moft my wifh, was not 
the Ieaft motive fer that wifh: But now, what will 
be the deftiny of the bewildered creature, who is left 
at large to her own will, who can tell? A will, that 
only one man in the world could have fubjugated, 
His controul would have been freedom. 

I would not have you imagine, that a correfpond. 
ence, by Letter, is hoped for, as a return for the Pre- 
fent of which J entreat your acceptance: But when I 
can affure you, that your advice will probably be of . 
great fervice to me, in the conduct of my future life, 
‘as I have no doubt it will, from the calm effects that 
the Letter, which has now a place. in my bofom, has 
already produced there, I am ready to flatter myéfelf, 
that a with fo ardent, and fo juftifiable, will be ein 
ta. the repeated requef of 

OLIV! As, 


Ya 


Con- 
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Continuation of Sir Cuarues Granpison’s Letter, 
| No. LIX. Begun p. 380. 


OLIVIA, you fee, my dear Dr. Bartlett, con- - 

cludes her Letter, ‘with a defire of correfponding 
‘with me. AAs fhe has put it, I cannot refufe her re- 
queft. How happy fhould I think myfelf, if I could 
be a means een) to ferve her in the conduct er 
her future life! ‘ 

‘] have written to her, that I fhall think an inter 
courfe by Letters an honour done me, if fhe will allow 
me to treat her with the freedom and the finglenels of 
heart of an affectionate brother. 

' As to her particular recorhmendation: af a third per- 
fons T'tell her, that muft the fubject of the future cor- 
refpondence to which ‘the is pleafed to invite me. _ 

Olivia may de in earneft, in her warm commenda- 
tions of a Lady, of: whofe excellencies no body can 
write’ or fpeak with ‘indifferencte.: But I have no 
doubt, that fhe is-very earneft to know my fenti- 
ments on the fubje&.- -But what muft be the mind. 
of the dachelor-widower, as fhe calls me, if already I 
can enter into the fubject with agy-body, with Lady 
Olivia efpecially ? The moft fenfble, I will not fay 
fubtle creature on earth, is certainly a woman in Love. 

What can efcape her penetration? What can penne 
her curiofity ? 

. I tell her, that I can neither decline nor accept: of 
her prefent, till I fee the conterits of the cabinets -fhe 
is pleafed to mention. It will give me’ pain, I fay; 
to refufe any favour from Lady Olivia, by which fhe 
intends to fhew-her efteem of me: But tavours of {6 . 
high a price, will, and ought-to, give fcruples to-one 

who would not be thought ungenerous. 

I had always admired, I tell her, her collection of 
medals: But they are a ‘family callection, ef two or 
three generations : And I fhould not allow myfelf to 
accept of fuch atreafure, unlefs I could have an op- 

7 portunity, 


ame. Se 
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‘portunity given me to fhew, if not my merit, my gra-, 


fitude; and that I faw no poffibility of being bleffed 
with, in any manner that could make the acceptance 
tolerably eafy to myfelf. I cannot, my dear Dr. Bart- 
lett, receive from this munificent Lady. a prefent that 
is of fuch high intrinfic worth. . Had the offered me 
any-thing that would have had its value from the 
giver, or fo the receiver, for its own fake, and not 
equally to any-body elfe ; for inftance, had fhe defired: - 
me. to accept of her picture, fince the original could 
not be mine; I would not have refufed it, tho’ it had 


been incircled with jewels of price, But, circum- 


ftanced as this unhappy Lady and I are, could I have 
afked her for a favour of that nature? | 

I think I have broken thro’ one delicacy, in con- 
fenting to correfpond with this Lady. She fhould not . 
have afked it. I never knew a pain of fo particular.a 
nature as this Lady (a not ungenerous, tho’ a rafh 
one) has given me. . My very heart recoils, Dr. Bart- 
Jett, at the thought of a denial of niarriage to a wo- 
man expecting the offer, whom delicacy has not quite 


~~ forfaken. 


But a word or two more on this fubject of Prefents. 
When the whole family at Bologna were fo earneftly 
folicitous to fhew their gratitude to me by fome per- 
manent token, I had once the thought of afking for 
their Clementina’s. picture in miniature: But as 1 was 


never to think of her as mirie, and as, probably, my 


picture, if but for politenefs fake, would have been 
afked for in exchange,. I was afraid of cherifhing, by 
that means, in her mind, the tender ideas of our paft 
friendfhip, and thereby of making the work of her 
parents ‘dificult. And do they not the more excujzbly 
hope to fucceed in their views, as they think their fuc- 
cefs will be a means to fectire health of mind to their 
child? But if they vifit me in England, I will then 


-requeft the pictures of the whole family, in one large 


piece, for the principal ornament of Grandifon-hall. . 
_ | _ By 
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By what Olivia fays, of defigns on my liberty, I be- 
_ lieve fhe means to include the attempt made upon me 


at Florence; which I hinted at in my laft, and fup- 
‘ey to come from that quarter. What fhe would 

ave done with me, had the attempt fucceeded, I can- 
not imagine. I fhould not have wifhed to have been 
the fubject of fo romantic an adventure—A _ prifoner 
to a Lady in her cattle !—She is certainly one of the 
moft enterprifing women in Italy ; and her temper is 
too well feconded by her power. She would not, 
however, in that cafe, have had recourfe to fatal acts 
of violence. Once, you know, fhe had thoughts of 
saa againft me the Holy Tribunal: But I was 
upon fuch a foot, as a traveller, and as an Englifh 
Proteftant, tho’ avowed, not behaving indifcreetly, 
that I had friends.enow, even in the Sacred College, to 
have rendered ineffectual any fteps of that fort. And 


after all, her machinations were but tranfitory ones, - 


and, the moment fhe faw me, given over. : 

My firft enquiry, after my arrival here, was after 
my poor coufin Grandifon. My poor coufin, indeed! 
What a fpiritlefs figure does he make! I remember 
you once faid, That it was more difficult for a man to 
behave well in profperity, than in adverfity : But the 
man who will prove the obfervation td be true, muft 
not be one, who, by his own extravagance and vice, 
has reduced himfelf from an affluence to which he 
was born, to penury, at leaft to a ftate of obligation 
and dependence. Good God! that a man fhould be 
fo infatuated, as to put on the caft of a dye, the eftate 
of which he is in angqueftioned poffeffion trom’ his an- 


-ceftors! Yet who will fay, that he who hopes to win 


what belongs to another, does not deferve to lofe his 
own? = | | 
I foothed my coufin in the beft manner I could, con- 


fittently with juftice: Yet I told him, that his repent-. 


ance muft arife from his judgment, as well as from his 
fufferings, and that he weuld have lefs reafon for re- 
t. | gretting, 
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pretting the unhappy fituation to which he had reduced 
himfelf, if the latter brought him to a right fenfe of 
his errors. I was folicitous, Dr. Bartlett, for the fake 
of his own peace of mind, that he fhould fall into a 
proper train of thinking : But I told him, that preach- 
ment was no more my intention, than recrimination. 

I have two hands to one tongue, my coufin, faid 
I; and the latter I ufe not but to tell you, that both 
the former are cordially at your fervice. You have 
confidered this matter well, no doubt, added I: Can 
you propofe to me any means of retrieving your 
affairs ? a | 

There is, faid he, one way. It would do every- 
thing for me: But I am afraid of mentioning it. to 


you. 

If it be a juft way, fear not. If it be any-thing I 
can do for you, out of my own fingle purfe, without — 
afking any fecond or third perfon to contribute to it, 
- command me—He hefitated. 

If it be any-thing, my coufin, faid I, that you think 
I ought not, in juftice, in honour, to comply with, do 
not, for your own fake, mention it. Let me fee that 
your calamity has had a proper effect upon you. Let 
not' the ju man be funk in the man in adverfity ; 
and then open your mind freely to me. 

He could not, he faid, truft the mention of the 
expedient to me, till he had given it a further con 
fideration. 

Well, Sir, be pleafed to remember, that I will 
never a/& you to mention it; becaufe I cannot doubt 
but you will, if, on confideration, you think it a 
proper expedient. 

When fome friends, who came to vifit me on my 
arrival, were gone, my coufin refumed the former fub- 
ject: But he offered not to mention his expedient. I 
hope it was not, that he had aview to my Emily. [I 
am very jealous for my Emily. If I thought poor 
-Everard had but an imagination of retrieving his affairs 

| | by 
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by her fortune, nothing but his prefent calamity fhould 
hinder me from renouncing for ever my coufin, ~ 
I enquired particularly into the fituation he was in; 
and if there were a likelihood of doing any-thing with 
the gamefters. But he could not give me foom for 
fuch an expectation. I find he has loft all his eftate 
to them, Dunton-farm excepted ; which, having been 


much out of repair, is now fitting up ‘for a new te- 


nant; and will not, for three or four years to come, 
bring him in a clear fifty pounds’a year. 

I have known more men than one, who could not 
— live upon fifteen hundred a year, bring themfelves to 
be contented with fifty. But Mr. Grandifon is fo 
fallen in fpirit, that he never will he able to furvive 
fuch a change of fortune, if I do‘not befriend him. 
Poor man! he is but the fhadow of what he was. 
The firft formerly in the fafhion: In body and face 
fo erect ; his fteps fo firm, gait fo affured, air fo gen- 
teel, eye fo lively—But now, in fo few months, gaunt 
fides ; his half-worn tarnifh’d-laced coat, big enough 
to lap over him; hollow cheeks, puling voice, figh- 
ing heart, creeping feet-—-O my Dr. Bartlett, how 
much does it behove men fo little able to dear diftrefs, 
to avoid falling into it by their own extravagance! 
But for a man to fall into indigence thro’ avarice (for 
what is a fpirit of gaming, but a fpirit of avarice, and 
that of the worft fort?) How can fuch a one fupport 
his own reficxions ? 

I had fuppofed, that he had no reafon, in this fhat- 
tered {tate of his affairs, to apprehend any-thing from 
the profecution fet on foot by the woman who claimed 
him on promife of marriage; but I was miftaken , 
fhe has, or pretends to have, he told me, witneffes 
of the promife. Poor fhameful man! What witneffes 
needed the, if he knows he made it, and received the 
profligate confideration ? 

Iam not happy, my dear friend, in my fiae. I 
hope to be toler ably fo, if my next Letters from Bo- 

logna 
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logna are favourable, as to the ftate of health of the 
beloved brother and fifter there. 
~ Je would have been no difagreeable amufement to 
me, at this time, to have proceeded directly to Ireland ; 


the rather as I hope a vifit to my eftate there is become - 


almoft neceffary, by the forwardnefs the works are in 
which J fet on foot when I was on that more than 
agreeable fpot. But the unhappy fituation of Mr. 
Grandifon’s affairs, and my hopes of bringing thofe 
of Lady Mansfield to an iffue, together with the im- 
_ patience I have to fee my Englifh friends, determine 


me tothe contrary. To-morrow will be the laft day - 


of my ftay in this city; and the day after, my coufin 
and I fhall fet out for Calais— Very quickly, there- 
fore, after the receipt of this Letter, which fhuts up 
the account of my foreign excurfions, will you, by 
your paternal goodnefs, if in London, help to calm 
the difturbed heart of 

Your CHARLES GRANDISON. 


END of VOL. IV. 
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